Growing Love 
by loveslifel2 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 
Genre: Friendship, Romance 
Language: English 
Characters: Stoick, Valka 
Pairings: Stoick/Valka 
Status: Completed 
Published: 2014-08-28 18:08:21 
Updated: 2015-06-06 05:16:05 
Packaged: 2016-04-26 19:47:16 
Rating: T 
Chapters: 46 
Words : 81, 613 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Stoick didn't like the news of marrying a girl 10 years 
younger, but she was the oldest maiden in Berk. So they agreed to 
call each other friends even though by law they are husband and wife. 
*My first Stalka Fic* 


1 . Engaged 

**A/N: Alright guys my first Stalka story. And BTW the 10 year age 
gap is canon. The Art Book said that Valka was 40 and the website 
said that Stoick was 50. I just want to get that out there before any 
of you guys ask. ** 

**Anyway enjoy!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Stoick, can you come here?" The Chief called his son from the 
plaza. "Alright dad!" he called out and told Alvin that he'll meet 
him in The Great Hall later. The young man walked to his father and 
saw him rubbing his hands in a nervous matter. <p> 

"What wrong?" Stoick asked seeing the anxiety in his father's face. 
"It's be better if we talk at home, son." The young warrior's heart 
started to beat fast. He was getting nervous about what his father 
was going to say. Once they got inside of their house. The Chief put 
his helmet on the table and gestured to the chair for his son to 
sit . 

"Dad, what's going on?" 

The Chief clapped his hands together and took at breath. "Well son, 
as you know I had you at my old age. This means besides Alvin, there 
is no one close to your age. As you know, you need to get married, 
but you need to marry someone youngaC 1 .well younger." 



"How young are we talking?" Stoick saw that his father didn't want to 
answer, but he did. "Ten years." 

"What?! I have to marry a 13 year old?! Do you understand how foolish 
that is?" 

"I know, it's hard. But it's better to marry someone from the same 
tribe than to wait for months for an answer from another." Stoick put 
his hands in his red hair. He didn't want to marry someone that 
young . 

"I know how strange this must be, but I talk to her parents and they 
agree for you to marry their daughter." 

Stoick sighed and asked "who is it? Who am I engaged to?" 

"You know her, Valka Jorgenson." 

"Spitelout's little sister?!" 

"Is that a problem?" 

"Wella€l .I'm just pretty sure he'll kill me, but it's just that 
she ' sa€ 1 . " 

"Short? Small? Weak?" 

"I was going to say different, and that was harsh." Stoick said, but 
only received a shrug from his father. 

~oOo~ 

Valka finished her last braid on her long brown hair. She looked out 
her window and watched the skies, looking for anything flying 
overhead . 

"Valka dear, can you come down? ! " her mother called from 
downstairs . 

"Coming!" she called putting her fur brown vest on over her body as 
she went down stairs. She saw her parents waiting for her at the 
table . 

"What's going on?" she asked sitting down on the other side of 
them . 

"Well dear as you know, we love you very much and we only do what's 
best for you . " 

"Mom you're scaring me." 

Her father sighed and patted his wife's shoulder tell her that he 
know what to do. "Darling, what your mother is trying to say is that 
what we are about to tell you, is a bittersweet moment. We believe 
that this is a great opportunity for any woman of our status." 

Valka raised a brow, "dad what are you talking about?" 

"Well, you are the oldest maiden here and The Chief asked us for you 



to be married to his son. 


"What?! Stoick the Vast? Do you understand how crazy that sounds?" 
Valka cried at her parents. Did they forget that she was almost a 
hiccup when she was born? How can someone soa€lwella€l vast marry an 
almost hiccup? That just didn't match in her book, and maybe Stoick 
feels the same. 

"Valka, I know that this is a lot to hear in one morning. The Chief 
wants you and Stoick to get to know each other for three weeks before 
the wedding." Her mother said seeing her daughter hyperventilating at 
the idea of marriage. 

"THREE WEEKS?! I'm getting married in three weeks?" 

"I know, I thought the same thing but it's just easier for him. You 
know how old he is, the gods can take him any minute. It's just 
easier knowing the successor is married that way there's a better 
chance for an heir-" 

"STOP!" That was it, hearing that "H" word set her off. "Just stop! I 
want to go out and not think about thisaC 1 mess ! " she walked out and 
slammed the door shut behind her. 

"I knew this was a bad idea." Mrs. Jorgenson said to her 
husband . 

~oOo~ 

Valka ran into the forest wanting to leave the island, but she 
couldn't. She just wants to grow wings and fly away from this stupid 
island. The only thing she could think of was what her parents told 
her . 

How could they do this? She was only 13! She didn't want to be a wife 
or a mother for that matter! Well, okay maybe that wasn't fully true; 
she just thought she would be older. She doesn't know much about 
Stoick anyway, she might as well be marring a stranger! 

"Valka!" She heard a man call for her, but it wasn't her father. She 
turned around and saw a man with a light red beard and a helmet 
running after her. 

"I don't want to hear about it, Stoick." She said crossing her arms 
and turning her back from him. 

"Listen, I'm not pleased to hear about his either." That seemed to 
catch her attention; she turned her head a little towards him. "I 
even feel weird about it considering our age gap-" 

"Is that the only thing you feel weird about?" she asks him as she 
turned to face him. Stoick bit his lip and look down at her. "Listen, 
I'm willing to overlook your opinion about the 
dragons-" 

"And?" 

Stoick sighed hearing the tone of her voice, but he couldn't blame 
her. "Valka, I know you don't want to marry me. But I think we 
shouldn't look at it that way." 



"What do you mean?" she placed her hands on her hips. 


"Well, maybe we shouldn't see it as us being husband and wife, but as 
two people becoming friends. What do you say?" Valka thought about 
his offer and nodded. 

"Okay, but I want rules for this marriage." 

"Alright . " 

"Rule number one: The only time we kiss is at the wedding. Number 
two: We won't even sleep in the same bed. Number three: No physical 
intimacy. Last rule: I want us to only see each other as friends 
living under the same roof, until we both feel like we want to go 
further . " 

"Good, I feel the same. Why don't we start now?" He said and he took 
out his hand, "hello miss, my name is Stoick Haddock and I would like 
to be friends . " 

Valka smiled trying not to laugh and shook his hand. She thought he 
was going to crush her hand seeing how large they are. No wonder he's 
called 'Stoick the Vast'. "Hi, I'm Valka Jorgenson, and I would love 
to be your friend. Would you like to have lunch with me at The Great 
Hall so we can get to know each other?" 

Stoick beamed at her and nodded his head. "I would love to." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : How was that for a start? Good? Bad? Neutral? I'll 
try to post the next chapter ASAP. ** 

**I also wanted Valka to be a Jorgenson just for hecks and because I 
like to support the fact that Hiccup and Snotlout are cousins in the 
film as well as the books. ****i hope no one is bothered by that, but 
you know what, this is my fanfic so I do what I want! ** 

**And forget to review! Bye y'all :)** 


2 . Announcement 

**A/N: Alright guys chapter 2 is up, and I finally got someone to 
proofread my story, so updates will take a little longer because she 
needs to find time to help me** 

**en joy : ) ** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>The Chief sat in his chair waiting for his son to walk through 
the giant double doors. The Great Hall was filled with laughter and 
talking as the people of Berk ate. "Chief." The man turned his head 
and saw the Jorgensons walking towards him. "Have you seen Valka? She 
stormed out of the house after we told her about the 
marriage . "<p> 

"I'm sorry I haven't, but no need to worry. I'm pretty sure she 



hasn't wandered far, she'll show up." Then the doors opened and 
Stoick and Valka walked through. "See, told ya ! " he said with a proud 
smile as he stood up with his hands raised. Everyone in The Great 
Hall looked up at him waiting for some news to be told. Stoick saw 
this and muttered "oh no." 

"Citizens of Berk, I have an announcement to make!" Everyone but the 
newly engaged couple wanted to hear the news. "My son, Stoick the 
Vast is engaged to The Jorgenson's youngest child, Valka." The crowd 
clapped, but through the applause Valka could hear offensive 
comments . 

"Really? How did that happen?" 

"Isn't she a little young?" 

"The odd ball is marrying Stoick? I like to see how long that 
marriage can last." 

Valka was getting tired of this; she didn't like what she was hearing 
so she left. Stoick tried to call her to stay with him, but she was 
already half way down the stairs. Mrs. Jorgenson saw her daughter 
leave, again. She knew this was wrong. The moment she heard about The 
Chief wanting this marriage to happen, she knew something was up. She 
patted her husband's shoulder and he turned his head. "Can we talk, 
outside?" He nodded and they walked through the crowd to leave The 
Great Hall. 

Once he shut the massive doors, his wife spoke out. "I don't think 
this was a good idea." 

"What do you mean?" 

"She's too young; we should have waited a few more years." 

"You know why we can't do that." 

"It's just that, what if something goes wrong? Like what if someone 
else wants to marry Valka or Stoick? Or-" 

"Babe, stop with your worrying. The Chief and I know what we're 
doing . " 

"I feel like you two don't." 

The Viking was getting tired of this talk. He wasn't going to let her 
ruin this . 

Trying his best to stay calm, he gently placed his hands on her 
shoulders and looked at her in the eyes. "Just trust me; I know what 
I'm doing." She looked up at her husband and swallowed nervously. 
"There's something you're not telling me." He was taken aback by that 
remark. "Excuse me?" 

"I can see it in your eyes. You're hiding something from me." She 
heard her husband breath a laugh and stepped back from her. 

"You know me; I would never keep a secret from you." He saw her raise 
a brow at him; he knew she was not buying it . 



"Shoutlout, tell me what you and The Chief talked about. TELL ME!" 

She cried as she grabbed his chin to get him to look at her. He 
nodded and gently pulled his wife's hand away from his face. Before 
he could tell her anything, a voice came from inside. 

"Shoutlout, come on you lazy yak! We need to celebrate our children's 
engagement!" Mrs. Jorgenson saw her husband smile and went to open 
the doors. "You coming?" he asked his wife with a smile. She shook 
her head and walk down the stairs to find her daughter. Shoutlout 
sighed in relief as he went back inside to celebrate. 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked to the middle of the plaza and saw someone inside of the 
bakery. She decided to walk inside and saw a young woman picking up 
bowls. The woman turned around and jumped to see Valka behind 
her . 

"Oh, it's just you. I didn't hear you come in, you scared me half to 
death." She laughed as she stacked the bowls in the cabinets. "Sorry 
Dagny, I didn't mean to frighten you. I just need someone to talk 

to. " 

"I'm all ears." She said to the young girl. 

"Well, you're engaged right?" Dagny nodded as Valka 
continued . 

"Well, I just found out this morning that Stoick and I are engaged 
and-" 

"Hold up, " Dagny interrupted her with a hand held up to tell her to 
stop talking. "Stoick? As in Stoick the Vast? Are you serious? I mean 
no offence but why would you be marrying him?" 

"That's what I thought! But my dad said it would be good for someone 
of our status to marry the future chief or something like 
that . " 

"Maybe there's more than just that. Just because you're not a 
daughter of a chief, doesn't mean anything. I think you should talk 
to your parents or The Chief." 

Valka thought about and nodded, "Thanks Dagny, I think I will." She 
said good-bye to the baker's daughter. Once she was about to go back 
to The Great Hall, she saw her mother walking towards her. 

"Oh, there you are. Why did you walk out? Did somebody say anything 
to you?" 

Valka rubbed her hands together and looked up at her mother. "Can I 
talk to you?" Her mother smiled and put an arm around her daughter's 
shoulder. "Of course you can." 

~oOo~ 

"So, you're marring the odd ball. How does that feel?" Alvin asked 
his friend as they ate. "I mean, I was shocked to hear about it." 


"I would have died!" Sven said as he took a seat. "Who would have 



thought that Valka would be engaged, let alone be engaged to 
_you_? " 

"Well, I didn't have much of a choice. My dad said she was the oldest 
maiden on Berk." 

Alvin and Sven looked at Stoick like he had two heads. "What? What 
did I say?" 

"Okay, Stoick has lost it." Alvin said with Sven nodding in 
agreement . 

"Okay, what's going on? What do you guys know that my dad isn't 
telling me?" 

"Do you remember the last time there was a wedding?" Sven asked as he 
took a sip of his mead. Stoick thought about it, and shook his 
head . 

"Neither can I!" Sven laughed. Then Alvin joined him until their 
sides started to hurt. Stoick just stared at the two men until Alvin 
spoke up with small breaths "W-well, I guess your-your old man lied 
to-to you . " 

"I can't believe it." Stoick mumbled as he looked at his merry father 
talking to a group of men at the other side of the hall. 

~oOo~ 

That night, Stoick glared at his father as he read. The Chief noticed 
this and put down his scroll to look at his son. "Alright, spit it 
out. You have been giving me the cold shoulder ever since I made the 
announcement about your marriage." 

"You said Valka was the oldest maiden." 

"And she _was_, but not anymore. You two are getting married." 

"Dad, stop trying to avoid my statement. You said that Valka was the 
oldest maiden, but when was the last time we had a wedding?" Stoick 
watched his father's fist clinch up and his face turn red. 

"Are you questioning my loyalty to you? You are my son. I would never 
lie to you ! " 

"Then why hasn't there been a wedding for months?" 

"Because the engagement after the previous wedding was said to last 
for several years, they are not due to get married anytime soon. They 
agreed to wait after your wedding." 

"Who's getting married after me?" 

"The Calder boy and the Ingdor girl." Stoick thought about it, he 
remembered that his father promised them that they would be married 
next before anyone else. Well, now they were going to wait for his. 
Stoick hung his head down in defeat. "_Why did I listen to those 
stupid drunken men_?" He thought as he was trying to avoid eye 
contact with his father. 



"I can't believe you thought I would lie to you. I am your father and 
your chief! You will not question my job, and where did you get this 
idea that I lied?" 


Stoick cringed knowing that his father would start to scream and 
yell. "Sven and Alvin-" 

"ARE YOU KIDDING ME? Your stupid friends who don't even know who's 
engaged or married? I have to keep track of whose getting married to 
whom and how long they plan to stay engaged, not your drunken friends 
that know nothing about my job. Have you forgotten who is in charge 
of marrying people? Oh yeaha€ 1 .IT'S ME! THE CHIEE! I'm the only one 
who is allowed to marry a couple besides the elder!" 

"Dad I'm sorry." Stoick said meekly. 

"Well, you can tell the Calders and the Ingdors the good 
news . " 

"What?" 

"They no longer have to wait three weeks to get married now; they 
have a week. That is now the same length you have with Miss. 

Jorgenson until she becomes Mrs. Haddock." Stoick couldn't believe 
what he was hearing; he now has to get married in seven days 

"Oh, and by the way, don't tell anyone about this conversation. We 
don't want the people to think you don't trust your chief." Stoick 
couldn't believe what we was hearing, and only because he listened to 
his friends rather than to trust his father. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Alright, so what you guys think? Also, for the whole 
oldest maiden thing will be explained later in the story. So don't 
worry about that ;)** 


3 . 6 Days 

**A/N: Alright, enjoy chapter 3 :)** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>That same night, Valka and her mother started to talk about the 
engagement. They both thought it would be best to talk about it while 
her father was still out. They went to the dining table with one 
single candle lighting the room.<p> 

"So, what do all want to talk about?" 

Valka placed her hands on the table seeing the little fire glow on 
her mother's concerned face. "Why did you guys want me to marry 
Stoick? " 

Valka heard her mother sigh waiting for her answer. "Well I didn't 
really have a choice for your life. Your father just told me that he 
and the chief talked and that they wanted the both of you to get 
married. I didn't agree with him, but he said it would be best for 
you . " 



"I don't understand, are we out of money or something?" 

"That's what I was wondering, but I did not see anything wrong with 
our life savings. I just think your father is hiding something from 


"Does Spitelout know about this?" 

"I doubt he does. All of this happened after he left for 
training . " 

Valka bit her lip and lowered her eyes. "I don't want to get 
married." Her mother patted her hands. "I know dear, but I don't know 
how to stop it. The Chief and your father want this marriage to 
happen-" 

"But I don't! I don't want to get married! I don't even know him!" 
Then they both heard the door shut and they saw Shoutlout Jorgenson 
walking to the table. "What's this I hear? You don't want to get 
married? " 

"Dad, you can't possibly think I'm okay with this!" 

"I don't understand you; this is a great thing that has happened to 
our family ! " 

"Not for me! I didn't even get a chance to say yes or no to the 
marriage. You just said yes for me!" Valka cried as she ran to her 
room and slammed the door behind her. 

"You know, she'll thank me for this later." He said and received a 
glare from his wife. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick walked outside from his house as the sunlight mocked him. He 
didn't want to do this, but he had to tell his "fiancA©" that the 
marriage date got moved. As he walked to the Jorgenson household, he 
started to feel nauseated once he was in front of the door. 

Stoick took one last breath and knocked on the door. He heard 
footsteps from inside and his heart was beating fast. He felt his 
heart stop once he heard the door. Mr. Jorgenson opened the door and 
smiled seeing the young man. 

"Ah there he is!" 

"Oh hey, Mr. Jorgen-" Stoick couldn't finish when he pulled him in 
and shut the door with enthusiasm. 

"Valka, your future husband is here!" Stoick hid his face in his 
hands feeling his face get hot. "Actually, that's the reason why I'm 
here . " 

Valka walked down the stairs and saw her father and Stoick. "Hey 
Stoick, what are you doing here?" 

He almost thought his heart was going to come out of his chest. She 
saw he wasn't looking her in the eye, but staring at the floor. "Son, 



are you alright?" Shoutlout asked then saw his wife enter the 
room . 

"Uma€ 1 ..The date for the wedding got changed." 

Valka started to get nervous. She knew the way he was acting, it was 
not good. "Moved to what?" she forced herself to ask. Stoick gulped 
and answered "six days from today." 

"WHAT?!" the women cried at the reply. 

"Excellent! What great news! We shall start the plans tonight!" 
Shoutlout said with a grin being oblivious of the others feelings 
about the date. Valka just couldn't believe what she was 
hearing . 

Mrs. Jorgenson walked up to Stoick about to ask why, but decided not 
to. If her husband wouldn't tell her anything about the marriage, why 
would he? So she just patted his shoulder as she left to go gather 
food . 

"Dad, can you leave us?" She asked in a whisper. 

"I'm sorry Valka, but I can't leave you two-" 

"**LEAVE**!" she cried with frustration. Both of the men jumped at 
her tone, Stoick had no idea that a little girl could have a loud 
voice . 

Shoutlout raised his hands in surrender and walked out of the house. 
Stoick kept his head down hearing her footsteps in the little 
house . 

"What happened?" Valka asked crossing her arms over her chest. Stoick 
took a deep breath, he thought about what his dad told him the other 
night. He couldn't tell her the truth, so he tried to tell her a 
lie . 

"My dad didn't want to wait." Valka rolled her eyes at him. "Why does 
your father have to be so impatient?" Stoick shrugged and raised his 
head to look at her. 

Valka sat down in a chair putting her face in her hands. Stoick 
looked at her with sympathy and wondered how this was affecting 
her . 

Stoick walked to her and crouched down in front of her. Valka felt 
his presence and lifted her head to look at him. "Valka, I understand 
why you'd be upset. Maybe we should just talk to our parents and not 
go through with this marriage." 

Valka shook her head. "No, did you see the look on my father's face 
when you told us the date got moved? I can't do that to 
him. " 

"Valka, you're upset, I'm upset, and the only people who are pleased 
with this marriage are our fathers. Maybe they'll understand why we 
don't want to go through with it." 


The young girl raised a brow at him. "Are you kidding me? Our fathers 



want this to happen! I've never seen my father this happy in 
years . " 

"So you want to sacrifice your happiness for his? Do you understand 
how crazy that sounds?" 

"I know, but maybe we should go through with the marriage." 

"Are you sure about this?" Stoick received a nod from her. "I'm sure, 
Stoick . " 

"Alright, I'll tell my father, and you can tell your parents." Stoick 
said as he stood up, patted her shoulder and walked to the door. 

"I'll see you later, Valka." The girl nodded with a weak smile. 

"See you later." She said to him as he shut the door behind 
him . 

Valka stayed sitting on the chair alone with her thoughts as she 
rubbed her arm wondering if she made the right choice. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I'm in the middle of chapter 4 right now, so once I 
get it proofread I'll upload it. Don't forget to review and no flames 
please : ) * * 


4. Family Memories 

**A/N: this is more of a mother/daughter , father/son chapter. This 
chapter mainly focuses on Valka and her mother, so I hope you enjoy 
: ) ** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>After Stoick left, Valka told her parents that they had decided 
to get married. Her mother wasn't very delighted to hear about that, 
but her father clapped his hands and praised her decision. Stoick 
told his was father and he announced to the whole village the date of 
the wedding. <p> 

The next morning, Valka heard her mother walking around the house. 

She decided to get dressed and braid her hair as she walk out of her 
room. She saw the floor was covered in boxes and her mother franticly 
walking around the room. 

"Mom, what's going on?" 

"Oh, I didn't hear you get up. I was just getting some old things 
out." She said putting the boxes on the dining table. 

"What kind of things?" she asked her mother as she put on her fur 
vest . 

"Some old wedding stuff I thought you might want." 

Valka 's face fell, she knew her mother meant well, but she was still 
having doubts about her choice. 



"Well, you're getting married in five days, so I thought maybe I 
should help you get ready." Valka nodded at her mother and took a 
seat by her. 

She watched her open one of the boxes and took out a cream colored 
dress. It had a V neck and was decorated with brown and teal beads on 
the trimming, bronze twine was on the sleeves and chest, and there 
was a brown belt around the waist. Valka looked at the dress in awe 
as something caught her eye in her mother's hand. She neatly placed 
the dress on the table as she took the golden amulet from her mother. 
She looked at the golden necklace. It was shaped in a circle with 
Freya in the middle. The amulet must be ancient. She could tell by 
the quality, but it was still in good shape. 

"That amulet has been in my family for generations. I want you to 
wear it . " 

Valka stopped looking at the necklace and looked at her mother. "Oh, 

I can't take this." 

"No, it's tradition. I want you to wear it and give it to your 
daughter or daughter-in-law, whichever comes first." 

Valka breathed "wow" as she stroked the carving details of the golden 
goddess . 

"It will be a blessing if I saw you wear that amulet on your wedding 
day. I even wore it on the day when you and your brother were 
conceived . " 

Valka suddenly dropped the amulet in disgust and it landed on her 
lap. She looked at her mother with wide eyes and chuckled awkwardly 
as she wiped her hands on her vest. 

Mrs. Jorgenson chuckled at her daughter's response. She took the 
amulet from Valka 's lap and placed it on the dress. 

"I remember when my mother gave me that amulet, I reacted the same 
way. She told me that it's a 'good luck charm' when it comes to 
having children." 

Valka was still sickened at the thought that many women wore that 
same thing to get pregnant. She knew her mother was expecting her to 
wear it soon, but she had a feeling would be will years before she 
started to want children. Valka than felt a wave a nausea hit her. 

"_I need to have children, I have no choice. I'm marrying the future 
chief and he needs an heir. Oh gods I'm going to be sick!" _She 
thought feeling herself starting to gag at the thought. 

"Valka, are you alright? You look green." 

"I just feel a little sick." Before she could even say anything else, 
her mother got up and got some ginger and started to bowl water over 
the fireplace. 

"No mom you don't have to." 

"Hey, we don't need you to feel bad." 


"Mom, I'll be fine. I don't need any ginger. I just had a little 



thought that made me feel sick." Her mother nodded and put everything 
back . 

"What were you thinking of?" 

"Don't hate me, but I was thinking about having children." She heard 
her mother chuckle and sat back down beside her. 

"Dear, I understand why that could make you feel nervous. I remember 
how sickened I was when I thought about having your brother." 

"Well, he is disgusting." Her mother laughed and Valka joined her. 
After they stopped laughing, they folded the dress and put it away 
for later and placed the golden amulet on top. 

"Mom, can I ask you something?" 

"Of course you can." 

"How did you and dad meet, I mean did you guys know each other or was 
it arranged?" She saw her mother take a deep breath as she placed the 
lid on the box. 

"Our marriage was arranged. We were betrothed as children. I got 
married around your age, but it wasn't perfect. No marriage is 
perfect." Valka saw her mother looking down with sorrow. 

"We didn't have the best marriage at first. A lot of fights and cold 
shoulders almost every night, but we knew that we needed to have 
kids. I wasn't planning to have children until we were a year 
married, but I found out that we were having your brother five months 
after we were married. It wasn't until after Spitelout was born that 
your father and I got close. Then the fights started to play out 
again, I even thought about ending the marriage. However your father 
thought otherwise and we started to go on dates to rekindle that 
small fire we had after your brother's birth. A few years later, we 
decided to have another child." She smiled at Valka and placed her 
hand on her cheek. 

Valka smiled at her mother's gesture and leaned into her palm. She 
felt her fingers move to her bangs and stroked her hair to her 
chin . 

"I am so glad to have you dear, even if it's only for 13 
years . " 

"Mom I'm not leaving. I'm just moving into a new house, don't be so 
dramatic . " 

~oOo~ 

Stoick sat in his chair sharpening his axe with a stone. He heard his 
father walking around the house and stopped in front of him. 

"Can I help you?" Stoick asked not taking his eyes off of his 
axe . 

"I want to give you something." 

"Really?" Stoick put down his axe and saw his father walking into his 



room and brought out a sword. Stoick looked at the weapon; it was old 
and had some dints on the blade. 

"This sword has been in my family for generations. My grandfather gut 
his first dragon with this sword, my father gave it to me when I went 
into dragon training. Now I'll give it to you." Stoick saw his father 
holding the weapon out for him to hold it. Stoick took the sword and 
looked at it with pride. 

"Now you do realize this is for wedding reasons right?" Stoick 's face 
fell, he almost forgot about the wedding. 

"Oh, right." Stoick set the sword on his lap and looked down at it. 

He felt his father's hand on his shoulder. 

"I know that this must be hard, but I'm proud of you." Stoick looked 
up at his father and saw how he was honoring him. 

"You are?" The Chief nodded and smiled at his son. 

"I'm extremely proud of you son. I know it wasn't an easy decision, 
but I'm glad you went through with it." The Chief smiled and patted 
his son ' s back . 

"Dad, do you mind if I asked you how you and mom were after you guys 
got married?" Stoick saw his father purse his lips and grabbed a 
chair . 

"Your mother and I were good friends as children. As we got older, we 
grew apart. I wanted to kill dragons, so did she, but she also wanted 
to settle down. I didn't agree with her, no warrior-in-training 
wanted to raise a family back then. Once I turned 23, your 
grandfather told me he was dying. This meant that I needed to get 
married to have an heir, I, of course, chose your mother. Our 
marriage was rocky at first, but we got the hang of it. Just the 
little things made us happy. We went on dates, ate at home instead of 
The Great Hall, I bought her gifts every months. I did anything I 
could think of to make our marriage blissful until the gods took 
her." The Chief took a deep breath before finishing his story. 

"I become chief after my father died from an illness. You were just a 
babe when he died. I will never forget the look on his face after 
your birth. He was so proud to have a strong looking grandson. Even 
after your birth you were massive. I remember your mother saying 'no 
wonder I had a hard time pushing him out! ' She had a great since of 
humor. She was the one who decided to have you be called 'Stoick the 
Vast'. Your mother would be so proud of you right now, I don't doubt 
that she's smiling down at you right now." 

Stoick smiled at his father as he saw a tear falling from his face. 
"If your mother was here she would be giving you advice on how to 
make a woman happy. I wish she could be here to help you with this 
son, but I can do the best I can to help your marriage." 

"Come on dad, don't be like that. Remember what you told me when we 
had to spend Snoggletog without mom for the first time? You told me 
we celebrate _them. _I think we should do the same at the 
wedding . " 


The Chief smiled with teary eyes. "I would like that very 



much . " 


oOo 


Late that night, a ship was docking at Berk. Young men were getting 
off and grabbing their bag and weapons with them. Sven saw the ship 
and decided to help them grab their stuff. 

"Welcome home men! How was the training?" 


"Brutal but helpful, I can't wait to sleep in my own bed. I never 
thought I would be so glad to see Berk" 

"We all want to sleep in our beds Spitelout, which is why I'm glad we 
can for the first time in months." 


"Shut it Leif! Let me enjoy the fact that I'm glad to see my family 
for the first time." Spitelout said throwing his bags and weapons out 
of the boat. 


"Speaking of family, you have a surprise at home." Sven said to the 
teen with a smug. 

"What are you saying?" 

"Your sister is getting married in five days. Well I guess now four 
since its past midnight." 

Spitelout stared at the Viking and chuckled at him. "That's funny 
Sven, really funny. Now tell me the real surprise." 

"I'm not lying lout. Your little sister is marring Stoick in four 
days. Your father and The Chief arranged it last week." 

Spitelout looked at him with disbelief, but after a few moments he 
saw he was speaking the truth. 

"Valka can't marry Stoick! He's ten years older than her! Why would 
my dad marry her off like that?" 

"I don't know, ask him." 

"Oh I will, and once I get this straightened out. I'm going to kill 
Stoick if he thinks he's going to touch my little sister." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Spitelout is now here! And he's not happy, I made him 
a bit of a protective older brother type. But don't worry, he's going 

to be in more chapters and will have a little chat with Stoick. 

* * 

**I'll write chapter 5 later tonight or tomorrow morning. Don't 
forget to review and please no flames : ) 

><strong> 


5 . Future Wear 


**A/N: I really have nothing to say, but only to tell you to enjoy 



><p>After Spitelout returned home, his family greeted him then went 
back to bed. Once the sun rose, they had a breakfast in his honor and 
he told them stories about training. <p> 

After they finished their meal, Valka and Mrs. Jorgenson decided to 
get food. Once they left, Spitelout decided to bring up the marriage 
matter . 

"So dad, Sven told me that you and The Chief arranged Valka and 
Stoick's marriage." 

"Urn yeah, Valka will be married to Stoick in four days." 

"Why would you marry her off like that? She's too young." 

"We have our reasons, and those reasons are between me and The 
Chief. " 

"So it's a secret." 

"No, there are just some things that he doesn't like to talk 
about . " 

"That's what a secret is!" 

"Son, do you trust me?" 

"Yes I-" 

"Do you trust your chief?" 

"Of course but-" 

"Then there you go, trust the reason why the marriage is best for 
your sister." Spitelout saw his father leave the house and left him 
dumbfounded. Spitelout watched his father leave to The Great Hall, 
then saw Stoick walking to the plaza. 

Spitelout felt something burn inside of him once he saw the redheaded 
Viking. He stormed out of his house and called for him. Stoick saw 
his future brother-in-law with clinched fists. 

"Morning Spitelout, are you okay?" 

Before Stoick could say anything else, the teen dragged him into his 
house. Spitelout slammed the door shut and glared at the man. 

"I don't care if you're The Chief's son. I'll kill you if you do 
anything stupid!" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"I just found out this morning that you are marrying my sister. My 
_little_ sister!" 


"Spitelout, let me explain. 



"Save it! I don't want to hear it; I just want you to listen to me." 
He growled while poking Stoick's chest. Stoick rolled his eyes and 
nodded at the angry teen. 

"If I find out that you are hurting my sister in anyway, I will hunt 
you down and kill you." 

"Spitelout, Valka and I already decided that we won't do anything 
unless we give each other the okay." 

"I'm not talking about _that_! I'm talking about if I find out that 
you have been abusing her in anyway, I will knock you out." 

"Don't forget that I can kill you with one punch! I'm bigger, 
stronger, and older than you Lout, and don't forget that I'll be your 
chief. You don't want to cross me." 

"Are you threatening me?" 

"Well, you were threatening me. I just thought I should return the 
favor . " 

The two men just scowled at each other waiting for one of them to 
make a move . 

"Alright Haddock, you've proven your point. Just don't forget, my 
sister comes first in your marriage." With that last statement, the 
wrathful teen walked out of the house with Stoick following 
behind . 

Stoick saw Valka looking at him and left her mother. He watched her 
walking towards him with a confused look on her face. Before he could 
greet her, she put her hand on his chest and pushed him in. 

"Is this 'Push Stoick Day' or something?" He cried at her once she 
gently shut the door. 

"What did you guys talk about? Spitelout did not look pleased." 

"He was giving me a little talk about our 'relationship'." 

Valka groaned and started to pace around him. 

"What did he say?" 

"He was just telling me not to hurt you, or he'll hurt me. You know 
the usual . " 

"Stoick, did you tell him that we weren't going to consummate the 
marriage? " 

The man cringed and answered "kind of, but I didn't use those exact 
words . " 

"Stoick" Valka whined "you know how bad it is to break tradition! If 
the village finds out that we won't complete the marriage, we'll be 
hated! I'm already not well liked because I won't kill dragons, I 
don't need this too!" 



"Valka, calm down, Spitelout didn't even seem to care. He probably 
didn't even catch on to what I was saying." 

The young girl pursed her lips and crossed her arms. She wanted to 
believe him, but she was too concerned about their image. 

"Valka, do you trust me?" 

She hesitantly nodded and looked up at him. 

"Then don't worry, we'll just make this marriage the way _we_ want 
it. Not how tradition says it should be." 

He saw her weakly smile then grinned up at him. "Thank you Stoick. 

You know, I'm glad you're not pushing me into this." 

Stoick returned the gesture and said "don't worry, we are both 
unexperienced. I'm delighted we are doing this marriage _our_ 
way . " 

~oOo~ 

That Afternoon, Valka and her mother went into her room to try on the 
wedding dress. Valka was standing on a wooden box while her mother 
was adjusting the skirt. She felt her mother stretching and pulling 
the dress trying to find the best way to fit it on her body. Once 
that was done, her mother took the brown leather belt and tied it on 
her wait. Valka almost fell off the box when she pulled her body 
towards her to tie the belt. Once she was done, her mother stood in 
front of her to get a better look. 

"It's a little long, but we can just hem it up." 

"Not my fault I'm short." 

"You're just a late bloomer, don't worry. You'll get your womanly 
figure soon . " 

"Your definition of soon and mine are completely different." 

"Oh Valka stop it. You'll get your figure soon, and once you do 
you're going to love it!" 

"Can we please stop talking about this?" 

"Okay, but really. We need to fix the dress since you are thinner 
than I was when I wore it . " 

"Hey, I thought we were done talking about my lack of body!" 

"Okay, okay I'll stop, now let's get this dress hemmed up." 

Valka straightened herself up so her mother could fix the dress. Once 
she was done, she put the amulet on her daughter. Valka stepped off 
of the box and tried to practice walk in it. The dress wasn't as 
loose as she would like it to be, but she started getting used to 
it . 


"Alright, now give us a little turn." 



Valka made a slow turn so her mother could see all of the dress. Mrs. 
Jorgenson smiled seeing the gown on her daughter. 

"You look gorgeous honey. I remember when I first wore that dress; it 
was the first time my mother and I got close." 

Valka gave her a nod, she wanted to ask her more about them, but the 
door opened revealing her father. 

"I heard someone was trying on a dress." 

"Yes she is, and I was just about to tell her that I would like for 
her to give it to her daughter." 

"No worries about that. With her marrying that Haddock she'll have 
strong healthy children!" 

"Well yes, a strong healthy grandchild will be a plus." 

Valka was felling her stomach turn hearing them talking about 
children. It wasn't that she didn't like them, she was just anxious 
about the pain and not being a good mother. She also didn't feel 
ready to have one yet . 

~oOo~ 

Stoick was practicing throwing his axe at a tree. Right after one 
last throw, he heard leaves crackling behind him. He turned around 
and saw his father walking near him. 

"Stoick, I have a gift for you!" 

"Is it for the wedding again?" he whined while trying to pull his axe 
out of the trunk. 

"Yes and no, come on." 

Stoick gave out a frustrated sigh and followed his father to their 
house. Once inside, his father had something made of brown fur folded 
in his hands. 

"I want you to wear this on your wedding day. I would also like to 
see you wear it once you become chief." His father said while 
unfolding the fur revealing it to be a cape. 

"You want to try it on?" 

Stoick nodded holding out his hands to receive the cape. His father 
helped him put it on under his shoulder pads. Stoick was surprised 
how heavy it was, but he straightened out his back. Stoick turned his 
head to see the cape draped over his back. 

"Like a true chief." 

"Thanks dad." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Next chapter will be up next week, and it's the 
wedding! YAY ! Don't forget to review and please no flames. ** 



6. Wedding 


**This is so far the longest chapter, and I didn't write every single 
wedding celebration and * * * *preparat ion . I didn't have the longest 
attention span to study all of that. ** 

**I applaud to the writers who have studied and wrote viking weddings 
and took their time trying to get every detail while there are people 
like me who just didn't care enough to be accurate. I APPLAUD YOU! 
*_CLAPS_*** 

**Anyway, enjoy :) ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Valka dear, you need to get up! It's your wedding 
day ! "<p> 

Valka heard her mother's voice cry outside of the door. She groaned 
and turned her face to the window. She saw stars still in the say 
with the sun just about to rise over the horizon. 

"Why do we need to get up so early?" 

"We need you to get ready. We need to get you bathed, put your makeup 
on; fix your hair, put on the dress and shoes. Now get up, you're 
getting married in seven hours!" 

Valka let out a loud moan and buried her face inside of her 
pillow . 

~oOo~ 

"Stoick son, wake up! You need to get up and get ready for the 
wedding ! " 

Stoick only sighed hearing his father cry outside of his room. He 
knew he had a lot of preparing to do, but he wasn't prepared for it 
at all. 

~oOo~ 

The Bath House was probably the worst experience for the both of 
them. Valka was in a room with her mother and other married women in 
the village. Stoick was in a separate room with his father and the 
other married men as well. While getting clean, they were given 
advice on how to please their spouse and tips on how to make a 
marriage happy. Once that was done, they went with their groups to go 
back home to finish the preparations. 

It was now ten in the morning and the bride and groom were getting 
dressed. Stoick put on a dark teal tunic with fur and ring mail 
covering it and put his shoulder pads on. He fixed his short red 
beard and combed out his hair. Then his father put the cape and 
helmet on his son. 

Meanwhile, Valka was taking a longer time getting ready. She got into 
her dress and shoes, but her hair was untamable. Her long chestnut 



hair was being unbraided and combed out. Her mother kept pulling 
knots and tangles out, but after a few minutes her hair was flowing 
down to her hips. Then her mother put Valka's makeup on, and draped 
the amulet over her shoulders and placed the bridle crown on her 
daughter's head. 

~oOo~ 

It's now noon and everyone was waiting for the bride in The Great 
Hall. The Chief was standing with his son waiting for Valka to walk 
through the door. 

Stoick was having many feelings, but love was not one of them. Valka 
was more of an acquaintance than a friend. Mainly he was feeling 
awkward about this. He knew this was happening, but he didn't know he 
would be this tense. His heart started to pound when he heard the 
doors opening. 

Everyone turned their heads to the doors. Stoick was shocked at what 
he was looking at. Valka was in a wedding gown; her brown hair was 
flowing in the wind and a tall bridle crown was on her head. The 
Chief smiled at both his son and daughter-in-law. For the first time, 
little Valka Jorgenson looked like a young woman. 

Once Valka was next to Stoick, everything was nerve-racking. Both of 
them were having a hard time listening to The Chief because they were 
both thinking about breaking tradition. They knew everyone thought 
they would be consummating the marriage, but they decided to 
wait . 

Valka started to feel woozy again thinking about it. Stoick must have 
noticed because she felt him brush his elbow with hers. She looked up 
at him and saw him mouth "are you okay?" at her. She nodded and went 
back to face her chief. After many long agonizing minutes, the couple 
gave their "I dos" and Stoick gave Valka a quick kiss. The crowd 
cheered and the couple turned to face them. 

"You know, that kiss was very awkward." Valka whispered for only 
Stoick to hear. 

"Hey, you didn't kiss back." 

"You never gave me a chance to respond." 

"That's your loss then." Stoick whispered back receiving a snort from 
her . 

"EVERYONE TO YOUR SEATS, WE ARE GOING TO HAVE A FEAST SOON!" The 
Chief roared to the crowd and they scattered to their assigned seats. 
Stoick and Valka sat at a table by The Chief's chair with The 
Jorgensons. The bride and groom watched people dance to the music 
from the band. Men and women were drinking mead and children were 
running around the tables. 

Valka felt a hand on her shoulder and saw her brother with a plate of 
food . 

"Hey sis, you want some boar?" 


"What did you do to it?" Valka ask making her Spitelout 



laugh . 


"What, can't a nice big brother give his only sister some hot fresh 
meat for the last time?" 

"Spitelout, you know we'll come by to have dinner with you guys 
right ? " 

"Yeah I know, but seriously do you want the boar? If not I'll eat the 
rest . " 

"Well yeah I want the boar!" she cried playfully snatching the plate 
from his hands. "You gonna get something for Stoick?" 

Spitelout smiled and said "yeah, I got something for my new 
brother . " 

He walked behind his oblivious brother-in-law and thumped him behind 
the ear. 

"OUCH!" Stoick cried holding the back of his ear and looked up at 
Spitelout. He saw the smug look on his face while hearing Valka 
trying not to laugh beside him. "What was that for?" 

"That was my little way of saying 'welcome to the family'." 

"Well I feel very accepted." Stoick said sarcast ically still rubbing 
his ear. 

~oOo~ 

After hours of dancing, drinking, and mingling. The Chief looked out 
the window and saw the sunset. He smiled and singled one of the men 
closest by. 

"Can you go tell Mrs. Jorgenson that she needs Valka to get ready?" 
The man nodded and went to find the mother of the bride. A few 
moments later, Mrs. Jorgenson, Valka and two other women left The 
Great Hall to The Haddock household. The Chief then went to look for 
his son and saw him talking to Alvin. 

"Son, it's time to go." The Chief saw his son turn green and said bye 
to his friend. Stoick followed his father and two other witnesses to 
their house seeing a candle lit in his bedroom. Cnee they got inside, 
they waited until they got the okay to enter. 

"By the way, you and Valka will be going on a two month vacation 
starting in the morning." 

"Wait what?" Stoick asked, but before his father could say anything 
more, Mrs. Jorgenson signaled them to come in. Stoick took one last 
deep breath before walking in. The room was lit with candles all over 
the room and Valka was in a robe sitting on the bed with her bridle 
crown still on. Two of the female witnesses were on the bed with her. 
Mrs. Jorgenson gently pulled her daughter off the bed for her to 
stand next to her. 

"Can you declare that this is your son?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked with 
her hands on her daughter's shoulders. 



"Yes this is my son; can you declare that this is your 
daughter? " 

"Yes this is my daughter." 

After that statement, Stoick knew what he had to do. Valka took one 
step closer to her husband, with trembling hands he took off her 
bridle crown to symbolize deflowering her. The Chief gestured to the 
witnesses and they left the room. Valka sat at the foot of the bed 
rubbing her hands nervously. She heard Stoick clear his throat to get 
her attention. 

"So what now?" Valka asked looking up at her husband. Stoick put his 
pointer finger up telling her "one moment". He goes to open the door 
and found the six witnesses trying to listen in. 

"OUT!" Stoick yelled at them. Valka could hear some of the witnesses 
whispering under their breaths. 

"Sheesh, you get one job." 

"Calm down, Stoick." 

"Okay we'll go . " 

Valka chuckled right after Stoick shut the door. 

"I am so sorry about this mess." Stoick said sitting on the bed next 
to her. 

"It's no big deal. I mean hey, I got to have a big wedding, not all 
the girls here could have that." 

"True, but not all of those girls are forced to have 
children . " 

"That's true too, but that's why we agreed to wait, right?" 

Stoick smiled and said "yeah, but I wish those witnesses would just 
leave . " 

"I thought you got rid of them." 

"Oh you think so?" Stoick asked getting off of the bed and opened the 
door again with the witnesses on the other side. The six witnesses 
smiled nervously at the bride and groom before he slammed the door 
shut . 

"They're not going to leave until they hear something." Valka said 
seeing him pacing around the room. 

"Well, maybe that's what we'll give them." 

Valka cocked a brow at him. Stoick then took the ring mail off of his 
tunic and dropped it on the floor with a clatter. Valka stared at the 
ring mail and finally understood what he was doing. She jumped off 
the bed and picked up her spare nightgown and dropped it on the 
floor. Stoick looked around the room and went to put his palms on the 
bed making it move. 



"Do something." Stoick hissed at her while trying 

"Like what?" she breathed back 

"I don't know, make noises or something." 

"What kind of noises?" 

"Well, what kind of noises does a woman make when she's losing her 
virginity? " 

"How should I know?" 

"Well I don't know either." Stoick hissed back at her, and then he 
got an idea. He walked over to her and pinched her 
arm . 

"OUCH ! " 

"Sorry, didn't think it would hurt." Stoick said in a sympathetic 
tone . 

"What do you mean 'you didn't think it would hurt'? That's obviously 
going to hurt!" Valka cried holding her arm. After she yelled at him, 
they heard a door shut . 

"Shush." Stoick breathed trying to hear voices outside. He went to a 
window and saw the witnesses walking to The Great Hall. 

"Hey, the witnesses left. I can't believe we actually tricked them. I 
didn't think it would work." Stoick said proudly turning his head to 
see his wife shocked. 

"We are the first Vikings to trick the witnesses." Valka said and 
started to laugh. "I-I can't believe we-we did that!" 

Stoick started to laugh with her, and then remembered a slight 
issue . 

"What's wrong, Stoick?" 

"Women bleed during their first time right?" 

"Yeah why?" Valka realized what he was saying then cringed and turned 
her head towards the bed, the non-bloodstained bed. 

"I got it." Valka heard Stoick say behind her. He went to his dresser 
and pulled out a dagger. He stretched out an arm over the bed sheets 
and cut his forearm. Stoick flinched at the sting, and then let the 
blood flow out to stain the sheets. Valka was having a hard time 
seeing the blood draining out from his arm. Once he thought it was 
enough he tried to put pressure on his arm, but half of his forearm 
was now crimson. 

Valka saw him struggling and left to find a rag. Valka returned with 
a piece of cloth and started to put pressure on his arm. They sat on 
the bed as he watched her place her tiny hands on his massive arm. He 
watched her every move even when she pulled her hair back to not let 
it fall in the blood. "Quit staring." He heard her say. 



"I wasn't staring! I was justa€ 1 .. observing . " 

"Staring." She said with a smirk. 

Once the blood started to clot, she got up to get new rags and put 
water on one of them from a flower vase. She wiped off the dried 
blood from his arm and wrapped it up with the clean one. 

"Thanks Valka." 

"More like thank you. You literally drawled blood to save my 
butt . " 

Stoick chuckled while clutching his wrapped up arm. For some reason, 
he remembered what his father said before he walked into his 
room . 

"Urn Valka I hate to get you upset, but my dad just told me that he is 
sending us on a two month vacation tomorrow. 

"What, why?" 

"I don't know why. He just told me right before I walked in 
here . " 

"He really wants grandkids I guess." 

"Yeah maybe, but it might be a good thing." 

"How can it be a good thing?" 

"Well, maybe we can finally get to know each other more. You know 
like a date or something like that." 

"Alright, but where are we going anyway?" 

"I have no idea, but we might as well make it last right?" 

"Yeah I guess." Valka yawned then said "so, where are we going to 
sleep? " 

"I'll take the floor, you take the bed." He said as he ungracefully 
rolled off the bed. 

Valka rolled her eyes at him and folded the sheets on the other side 
of the bed. She slid under the covers and saw Stoick use his cape as 
a blanket. "Goodnight, Stoick." 

"Night, Valka." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>How was that? I tried to be funny, but I think I failed 
at writing humor. Also, Gobber has a cameo in the next chapter, YAY ! 
Don't worry, he'll be in this story a lot more that just a cameo. 
Don't forget to review and please no flames. <strong> 


7 . First Date 



**A/N: Hey guys what's up? Good? Bad? Great! Whatever it is, hope it 
gets better! ** 

**Also, I didn't write all of the two months vacation, because I 
thought it make the story way too long. ** 

**If you guys want, I can make a delete parts fanfic of it, but I'll 
only do it if enough people want more details about the two 
months . * * 

**But don't worry, there is a reason why The Chief made them leave. 
So it's not pointless to the story.** 

**Anyway, hope you enjoy :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next morning, Valka woke up Stoick before anyone walked in on 
them. They got dressed in separate rooms and waited for The Chief to 
come to tell them to get ready for the next ceremony. They went to 
sit at the dining table waiting for him to walk through the door. 
After a few moments of waiting. The Chief walked in the house with a 
smile . <p> 

"Did you two sleep well?" He asked them and received a nod from the 
both of them. "Well good, now Stoick are you ready to give her the 
morning gift?" 

"Ready as I'll ever be." He said picking up the little box as they 
walked outside of their house. 

The three of them walked to The Great Hall and stood outside of it by 
the double doors. After about an hour, everyone was in the village 
waiting for the last marriage ceremony to be started. 

"EVERYONE, I WELCOME YOU THIS MORNING TO WITNESS THE MORNING GIET 
CEREMONY OE MY SON AND DAUGHTER-IN-LAW." The Chief bellowed out for 
everyone to hear. Stoick saw his father give him the signal to 
proceed with the ceremony. 

"I Stoick the Vast give you, Valka a key to our household. With this, 
you don't just become a part of the Haddock family, but a leader as 
well. I put my trust in you to help me protect our family and to lead 
me through battles." 

Valka took the box and said "I Valka promise you, Stoick to be a 
leader, protect our family, and lead you through battles." 

"'I'D LIKE TO PRESENT TO YOU CITIZENS OE BERK, MR. AND MRS. HADDOCK!" 
The Chief roared to the crowd and they cheered for the new married 
couple . 

"Oh by the way, the ship to your vacation is ready to set sail." The 
Chief said to them and walked away from them. 

~oOo~ 


It was a day's journey to get to the island. It was small but very 
green. Once they docked, they took their bags and followed the 
directions to the hut The Chief laid out for them. When they found 



the hut, it was small but cozy. They set their bags on the floor and 
Valka collapsed on the couch. 

"This is going to be the two longest months of my life!" she cried 
out . 

"No kidding, but maybe we should make the most of it." 

"Like what?" 

"What about that date we talked about last night?" 

"How about we unpack first?" She asked him. Stock nodded and they 
stared to unpack their things. 

~oOo~ 

After they finished unpacking, Stoick went out and found a trail in 
the woods. Stoick picked up his axe and they both followed the trail. 
During their walk, Stoick was hoping to find an animal to kill. 

"So, what do you want to talk about?" Valka said trying to break the 
silence . 

"Urn, like what do you like to do for fun?" 

Valka sighed trying to think of the best answer. "Well I like to 
read-" 

"You read?" Stoick was shocked, when she was a kid girls weren't 
allowed to read. Berk didn't support girls to learn literature until 
a few years ago. 

"Yeah, before girls were allowed to read, Spitelout went ahead and 
taught me . " 

"What else do you like to do?" 

"I like to do little things. Manly watching the sky, climb trees, one 
time I found a giant stick that fell out of a tree and I stared to 
swing it pretending it was some rod or staff. Nothing really special, 
so what do you like?" 

"I like to hunt and fight. When I'm feeling down I sharpen my axe or 
do target practice. So, do you want more rules on the marriage?" 

"I made mine all ready, how about you make some rules." 

"Alright but I only have one rule: we trade sleeping on the bed and 
couch every night . " 

"So who sleeps on the bed tonight?" 

"Since I slept on the floor the other night, I think I should take 
the bed . " 


"Fair enough." 



The next two months were boring after that. Valka and Stoick had 
talked more, but that was all they did. When they weren't talking, 
Stoick would hunt for boar, deer, or any animal. If he wasn't doing 
that, he would practice throwing his axe. While Valka would just sew 
and knit clothes from the dead animal's fur. 

They went ahead and started to pack up before the ship docked at the 
island. Valka decided to look for fruit to eat while they sailed back 
to Berk. While she was still picking fruit and placing them in the 
folds of her skirt like a bowl, she heard a horn blow. The ship had 
just docked. Valka put the fruit in a barrel that was on the ship and 
helped Stoick place their belongings on it. 

The journey back home felt shorter than leaving it. When they both 
saw that little island in the distance, they were filled with joy. 
Neither one of them thought they would be homesick for Berk. Right 
after they docked, people were welcoming them home and helping them 
grabbing their things. 

"Welcome home!" The Chief cried hugging his son and daughter-in-law. 
"Lunch is about to start." 

~oOo~ 

Stoick and Valka never thought they would be glad to eat Berkian 
food. They were enjoying their lunch with their village for the first 
time in months. Valka was now allowed to sit next to The Chief for 
the first time since the wedding. 

After a while before they started to leave, Stoick saw a drunken man 
walking towards them and put his floppily arm around Valka 's 
shoulders . 

"Hey lass, I was wondering when you would return." 

"Hey!" Stoick cried out to him. "That's my wife you're talking 
to ! " 

"Stoick, it's alright. It's just an inside joke between us." 

"You know this loon?" Stoick asked her pointing at the big blond 
drunk . 

"Yes, he's The Blacksmith's Apprentice." 

"What's up?" he asked Stoick with his arm still around her. 

Stoick now knew why he had never seen the guy, only _The_ Blacksmith 
can make The Chief and his family's weapons. The Apprentice can only 
make the villagers' weapons. 

Valka cleared her throat to get their attention. "Urn, Stoick meet 
Cobber the Belch." 

Stoick stared at the man. "Oh, so you're Cobber. I heard a lot about 
you, but for some reason I never saw you." 

"The Forge is like my home, you can find me there if I'm not 
here . " 



"Are you always this drunk?" 

Valka answered "Well, where do think he got the title 'Gobber the 
Belch? " 

"It was nice to finally talk with you, Stoick." Gobber said holding 
his limp hand out. Stoick grabbed his hand and shook it. Gobber then 
stumbled out of The Great Hall leaving a confused Stoick watching him 
leave . 

"I think you two will be great friends!" Valka said cheerfully, but 
Stoick gave her a look that said "not on your life". 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Gobber is now in my fanfic! YAY ! I never thought he 
be so much fun to write. ** 


8 . Ruined Dinner 

**A/N: Hey guys, I decided to update today because I have a job 
interview next week. ** 

**I didn't know if I would have time, so that's why I updated 
early . * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Haddock family decided to have dinner at their house. Stoick 
hunted a wild boar to eat and The Chief decided to cook it. After 
Stoick told his father that Valka wasn't the best cook, he chose to 
make dinner while she set up the table. <p> 

"So, how was vacation?" The Chief asked before putting a piece of 
meat in his mouth. 

Stoick swallowed his food before he answered. "It was long, but we 
had a way of working it out." 

He saw his father smile while cutting his meat. "That's good, so you 
two had fun eh?" The married couple looked at each other and 
shrugged . 

"We tried to have fun the best we could" Valka said nervously before 
taking a drink. She saw her father-in-law beaming with delight. She 
guessed he was thinking they were being intimate the whole time, but 
if he only knew how bored they were on that little island. 

"So, I'm guessing to expect grandchildren soon, no?" 

Stoick and Valka choked on their food. Valka was having a coughing 
fit and tried to drink her water. Stoick just looked at his father 
the whole time until he spoke up. 

"What? Did you think that you won't have children? It's kind of part 
of the deal of marriage. Since Stoick is going to be chief, you need 
to have children." 


"Can we stop talking about this? It's all I've heard since I got 



engaged. 'You need to have children' 'you need to give him an heir' 
'have strong healthy children'. Oh all the gods above! Is that only 
thing you guys think about after someone gets married?" Valka cried 
out . 

Stoick saw his father's face turn red with anger, but he tried to 
make sure he didn't say anything. "Forgive her, she's just nervous." 
Stoick said trying to help her out. He knew his dad would yell back 
at her. 

"I understand, but I believe that Freya will bless your marriage with 
a strong blood line." 

Valka buried her face in her hands. She was getting tired of this 
talk . 

"We will be happy with whatever Freya will give us." Stoick said 
looking at his wife. He knew she was becoming unease. He didn't want 
anything to be said about their wedding night by accident . So he 
tried to talk before she yelled at him about it. 

"I know that, but you should at least have one strong son. It would 
be wonderful if I have a strong grandson who will be a great 
chief . " 

That was it. Valka slammed her palms on the table making the 
silverware shake. She stood up and left the house. She had never felt 
so embarrassed and frustrated during one meal. 

"Valka!" Stoick cried out for her, but she slammed the door shut 
behind her. Stoick sighed then turned to look at his father. He 
glared at him before giving his last statement. 

"You just wouldn't shut up would you? 

"Excuse m-" 

"No, you will listen to me! Yes we will have children, but she 
doesn't feel ready yet. You need to respect that. It's our marriage, 
we will have children, but you shouldn't push her. Just stop with the 
whole wanting grandkids talk!" Stoick yelled out before walking out 
looking for his wife. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick walked around the village. The only light he had was the moon 
and stars to find her. Before he decided to give up, he saw a light 
in the corner of his eye. The Forge was lit, maybe she was there. He 
walked towards the light and went in. 

The fire was still going, but he didn't find anyone. He saw new 
weapons cooling from the fire, and used ones in a pile. Swords, axes, 
shields, hammers, every weapon covered the walls. His thoughts were 
interrupted when he heard a clang in the back. 

"Valka? ! " 


"Nope, the name is Gobber." 


Stoick rolled his eyes; he forgot that the drunken man from The Great 



Hall worked there. The blond man walked out and saw Stoick in front 
of him. 


"Oh, Stoick, what are you doing here?" 

"Looking for my wife, she stormed out after having a little dispute 
with my father." 

Gobber cringed at his statement. "I'm sorry pal. You want to talk 
about it?" 

Stoick looked at Gobber trying to study him. He didn't know if he 
could trust him or not, but he seemed to be a good guy. Well at least 
when he's not drunk. Stoick sighed and nodded. 

"My father has been pushing us to have children. Valka doesn't feel 
ready, but she's getting pressured by our family to give me an 
heir . " 

"That's tough, so what happen today?" 

"My father kept talking about having strong grandkids and all of 
that. My dad just doesn't get it." 

"Well you know your father. Stubborn as a bull." 

Stoick nodded in agreement. Then he remembered that Gobber knew 
Valka. Maybe he could help him out. 

"How long have you known Valka?" 

"A few years ago, she came here one night wanting to talk. I could 
tell that she just wanted to blow off some steam, and let me tell 
you. She had a lot of fire coming out of that tiny body of hers." 
Gobber continued "Valka is very different, and I'm not just talking 
about not killing dragons. I'm talking about _her_. " 

Stoick nodded at his comments. He just kept listening to Gobber and 
forgot that he had set out to look for Valka. Just before he was 
about to leave to look for her, he heard foot steps behind him. He 
turned around and saw his petite wife in the moonlight. 

"Stoick, what are you doing here?" 

"Just talking to Gobber, what does it look like?" Stoick asked her 
and saw her smile. 

"I told you that you two would be great friends." 

"I wouldn't say that we are friends, but he does tell some 
interesting stories." 

"What kind of stories?" 

"About you." Gobber said with a smirk. 

Valka 's eyes widened, she never thought this would happen. She 
thought only parents do that to their kids, not their 
friends . 



"Don't worry lass, I wasn't saying anything bad." 


"Oh yeah, I'm so sure about that." she said sarcast ically crossing 
her arms over her chest. 

"You know what, it's getting late. I think Valka and I should get 
ready for bed." 

"Alright, see you later you two." Gobber said going back to his work 
bench . 

Valka and Stoick walked up to the house that held The Chief. Valka 
was worried that her chief would start to yell at her. Once Stoick 
opened the door. The Chief was found sleeping in a chair. The couple 
went to bed, but Stoick slept on top of the covers and Valka under. 
They didn't feel comfortable sleeping next to each other, so the 
blanket arrangement helped with the awkwardness. They didn't know 
what to expect when getting married, but they only hoped that it 
would get better. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : How was that? Good? Bad? Okay? ** 
**Chapter 9 will hopefully be up next week. ** 
**Don't forget to review and please no flames. ** 


9. One Year Anniversary 

**A/N: What's up Hooligans?! Everything good? Well I hope your day 
gets better if it's not. ** 

**Anyway, back to the story :)** 

*****One Year Time s****kip ! ***** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>A lot of things happened that previous year. Stoick and Gobber 
became good friends, but Stoick and Alvin have been drifting. It 
started when Alvin started to disobey Stoick 's orders during dragon 
attacks. Valka didn't agree with what they were arguing about, but 
she knew disobeying your future chief was a terrible idea.<p> 

Alvin did not like that he and Stoick weren't hanging out like they 
used to. Ever since the marriage, Valka was first, Alvin second. 
Valka knew Stoick was trying to get closer to her and by doing that, 
but he was also getting advice from Gobber. She eavesdropped on them 
talking one day in The Eorge, and that's when she realized he was 
trying to get information about her. She smiled but frowned at the 
idea. It showed he cared, but not enough to talk to her. Maybe he 
thought those two months were enough, but she still didn't like the 
idea . 

Gobber also lost his arm and leg over the year during two different 
attacks. Valka thought getting married was scary, but when she heard 
Gobber lost both of his limbs she was petrified. Stoick and Valka 
stayed with Gobber until he got back to working after both 



amputations. Gobber even embraced the fact he only had two limbs. He 
created a prosthetic arm so that he could change the hand from a 
hammer to a mug. Valka and Stoick were glad Gobber was back on his 
feet, well _foot _after the attacks. The year wasn't great, but it 
was okay. 

~o0o~ 

Stoick woke up to an empty bed. He rubbed his blue-green eyes trying 
to wake up. While he was getting up from bed, he smelled smoke. 
Fearing that there was a fire, Stoick ran down the stairs but only 
found a wall of smoke. He heard other footsteps and saw his father 
running out of his room. They both followed where the smoke was 
coming from, and saw Valka frying something over the fire. 

"Morning chief, morning Stoick, did you two sleep well?" Valka asked 
moving the pan from the fire to the table. Stoick only saw something 
black, not food. He and his father looked at each other not knowing 
what that was in the pan. 

"Urn dear, maybe we should eat at The Great Hall instead." The Chief 
suggested . 

"Oh, well since it's our first anniversary, I thought I would make 
breakfast." Valka said gesturing to the black meat. 

"Well you know, because it's _your_ anniversary. I think I should 
leave you two alone and I'll eat at The Great Hall." The Chief said 
seeing a look of terror from his son. Stoick saw his father getting 
his cape and walking to the front door. Stoick mouthed at his father 
"I will kill you." 

"Well, goodbye." The Chief said shutting the door. 

~oOo~ 

After Stoick and Valka had breakfast, Stoick walked to The Forge 
while trying to recover from the food. He didn't know what that was 
before it got burned, but all he knew was to never let her cook 
alone . 

"Good morning, Stoick, and happy anniversary." Gobber said seeing his 
friend walking up to the window. 

"Thank you Gobber, but I wish the day had started happier." 

"What happened?" Gobber asked pounding a sword. Stoick tried to talk 
over the clanking of the sword and hammer. 

"Valka made breakfast and my dad left to eat edible food." 

"What did she make this time? Was it over cooked chicken or scorched 
fish?" 

"I was afraid to ask, but all I know that it tasted like ash." 

"Oh, she must have made eggs. At least they taste like something this 
time . " 


Stoick hung his head and made a sound of disgust. 



"Don't worry, you'll get used to her cooking." 

"I would like it if she would learn how to cook." 

~oOo~ 

That evening, everyone went to The Great Hall to celebrate. The 
couple sat in their spot by The Chief and watched everyone around 
them. Cobber had his mug hand attached drinking mead out of it. He 
kept singing around the hall while swinging his mug hand. Valka felt 
bad for laughing, but he rarely gets _this_ drunk. 

Gobber put an arm around Alvin and kept singing. The Viking snarled 
at Gobber and threw him on the floor. The fall didn't seem to bother 
him; he got back up and walked to the table by his chief. Stoick 
pulled a chair out for his drunken friend. 

"What is wrong with you, Gobber?" Stoick asked pushing his friend in 
the chair. 

"What's wrong with me? What's wrong with you? It's your wedding 
anniversary and you're not celebrating!" Gobber said and pushed his 
mug hand in Stoick 's face. "Have a drink my friend." 

Stoick sighed and took a sip from the mug. "There happy? Now try to 
calm yourself-" 

"Come on Stoick! Take the mug, live a little!" 

Stoick was having a hard time hearing this. He was trying not to get 
drunk, he didn't trust himself to drink. He didn't want to do or say 
anything stupid. He's done it before in the past, when he gets drunk 
he'll tell secrets to random people. He hadn't had any mead for a 
year and the temptation was killing him. Valka saw Stoick rubbing his 
fingers together by the mug. She ran up to them and pushed Cobber's 
mug hand away from Stoick. 

"I think you should just keep the mead, Gobber." Valka said patting 
his shoulder. 

The blond man shrugged at her. He tried to get up from the chair, but 
collapsed on the floor. Stoick and Valka pulled him back up and help 
him to get on the chair. While they were trying to get the passed out 
man to sit up, Valka heard women talking in the background. 

"Maybe it would be best if Stoick took that mead." 

"If he gets drunk, maybe he'll finally get Valka pregnant." 

Valka turned her head and saw the two women. She couldn't believe 
some of the women on this island. Was having a kid that important? 

She knew that she needed to give Stoick an heir, but she didn't need 
to be reminded of it. 

"I wonder if Freya cursed her. She's been married a year, and no 
children . " 


"It makes sense, why would the woman who won't kill dragons give 
birth to a great leader? Maybe it's for the best." 



"No successor? I'm pretty sure with the father being Stoick; we can 
at least have a leader." 

"Having a leader who won't kill dragons? Berk won't last if Valka's 
the mother." 

Valka couldn't listen to it anymore. She walked up to Stoick and 
tapped behind his shoulder. Her husband turned around and saw the 
misery on her face. He knew it must have been the gossip again. He 
put his arm around her shoulder and they left their 
celebration . 

~oOo~ 

"I'm getting tired of these women!" 

"I know Valka, but you can't let them get to you." 

"They are saying Freya cursed me! If they only knew-" 

"They can't know we broke tradition." 

Valka sighed and rubbed her temples. She knew what he was saying, if 
the people knew they never had consummated the married they would be 
hated. Vikings were all about tradition, especially 
Berkians . 

"Valka, don't worry. Don't let these women get to you, the gossip 
will stop eventually. We decided to make this marriage our own. If 
you let those women tell you to have a child when you are not ready, 
then they don't know what marriage is about." 

"Do _we_ know what marriage is about?" 

"We're still learning about marriage, there is no doubt about 
that . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>AN : Hope you have enjoyed chapter 9, and I'll upload 
sometime next week :) Don't forget to review and please no 
flames . * * 


10. Attack 

**A/N: Double Digits!** 

** Hey guys, what's up? Just letting you know, this is the first time 
I wrote a dragon attack. I don't think I did good, but I hope you 
enjoy. I'll try to get better at my battle scenes.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Well, that was horrible." Shoutlout said opening the door 
letting his wife and son walk in.<p> 


"Those women need to learn how to keep their mouths shut." Mrs. 
Jorgenson said as she rubbed her tired eyes. 



"If you think about it, it is strange." Spitelout said. 


"What's strange?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked her son. 

Shoutlout decided to answer for his son. "That our daughter doesn't 
have children. She's been married for a year; you would think that 
she would be heavy with child by now." 

"It's true; I thought she would have a kid by now since they were 
alone for two months." 

"Excuse me?" She asked crossing her arms looking at her son. 

"I'm not agreeing with the gossipers, but I do think it's kind of 
weird how they've been married for a year, and they don't have 
children yet." 

Mrs. Jorgenson sighed and nodded. "It is strange, but you can't start 
assuming that she can't have children. Maybe she's having a hard time 
getting pregnant, or she's pregnant and she doesn't know yet or 
maybea€ 1 . . I don't know." 

"Mom, the baker's daughter is pregnant and she hasn't been married a 
whole year yet ! " 

"Yes, I am aware of that. Some people just work faster than 
others . " 

"All I know is that I just want to see grandchildren before I 
die . " 

"Don't worry dad, at least you have me!" Spitelout said with a 
grin . 

Mrs. Jorgenson rolled her eyes before giving out her statement. 

"Well, I don't care what you men think. Having a child is a big 
change, and I'm talking out of a women's perspective. Yes, people do 
normally have a child during their first year of marriage. I, 
however, am glad that they don't have children yet. They can learn 
more about each other before having the responsibility to take care 
of a helpless child. I don't care what the gossipers say, I know my 
daughter. She makes smart choices, and this marriage is a big change. 
A child would just be hard on the both of them." 

Before any of them could say more, a horn was blown and someone 
yelled. "_**DRAGON ATTACK!** **SAVE THE SHEEPS !**_" 

~oOo~ 

Stoick heard a man outside crying out about an attack. He grabbed his 
axe and looked at his wife before he went out the door. He knew she 
didn't like this, but the look of desperation on her face was 
destroying him. 

"Stay inside." He said softly to her. Before she could protest, he 
ran out the door waiting for the beasts to attack. Valka stood there, 
mouth gaping open in shock. Did he really think she would stay in the 
house? She couldn't believe that after living together for a year, he 
thinks she would listen to him. Valka walked out the house and saw 



dragons flying towards the island in the night sky. Valka ran down 
the stairs to the middle of the village. She looked around her and 
only saw dragons and Vikings fighting. 

"Valka, what are you doing?" the young girl heard her mother cry. She 
ran to her mother but was stopped by a Deadly Nadder blocking her 
way. Valka tried to back away, but she tripped and fell to the 

ground. She saw the dragon pull it spikes out from its tail ready to 

strike. Valka shut her eyes waiting for a spine to hit her, but 

instead she heard the creature cry out. She opened her eyes and saw 

her father putting a net around it. 

"Dad, what are you doing? You're just going to make it attack more!" 
Valka cried out as she was getting up from the dirt ground. 

"What I'm doing is saving your life!" he shouted at her then stabbed 
the dragon. Valka gasped at her father's actions. She watched the 
dragon's yellow eyes widened with pain before they shut. Valka saw 
her father's sword covered with blood. She was paralyzed seeing what 
was happening before her. Before she could move, her father pushed 
her to get out the way. 

"Go with your mother." He stated before leaving them to fight. Valka 
felt her mother putting her hands on her arms. The young girl was 
scanning the crowd for Stoick, but she couldn't find him. However, 
she did find her chief fighting off a Gronckle. What he didn't see 
was the Monstrous Nightmare sneaking up behind him. Valka used all 
her strength to get out of her mother's grip. Once she was free, she 
ran and found an abandoned shield on the dirt floor. She ran towards 
him, but her husband beat her to protect their chief. Stoick swung 
his axe and killed both dragons. His father was safe but he fell to 
the ground. Stoick saw The Chief kneeling and putting his hand to his 
side. Stoick bent down and put his father's arm around his shoulder 
trying to support his weight. 

"Someone get Gothi ! The Chief is injured!" Stoick cried out, suddenly 
people started running around the village to find the elderly woman. 
Valka sighed in relief seeing them both okay, but she saw another 
Nightmare flying towards them. Without thinking, she threw the shield 
at the dragon's head. The creature fell from the sky then shook his 
head from the impact. The Nightmare tried to see who hit him, but 
only saw the brunette girl who was out of the crowd. Once his eyes 
met Valka 's, he went after her. Valka saw the dragon running to her 
and she cried out for help. 

Stoick heard his wife screaming and saw the beast chasing after her. 
He let go of his father and grabbed his axe. Once Valka was corned, 
the dragon was ready to scorch her. She saw the creature opening his 
mouth ready to fire, but nothing came out but a whimper. The dragon's 
eyes widen then closed, just like the Nadder. The Nightmare collapsed 
revealing a wrathful redheaded man with a bloody axe in his hand 
behind the fallen beast. 

"I told you to stay inside." 

~oOo~ 

Stoick and Valka didn't say anything to each other after the attack. 
They were waiting outside of Gothi ' s hut waiting for the news about 
their chief. Cobber was inside reading Gothi ' s writing so he could 



translate for the couple later on. After a few minutes, Gothi and 
Gobber walked out of the hut. The Elder took her staff and started to 
write in the dirt by the door. Gobber watched her movements trying to 
read her writing. 

"She says that he'll be fine. He probably got cut by a claw on his 
abdomen. She got him stitched up and he should lie in bed for a few 
days." Once Gobber was done translating her sketches the woman nodded 
letting them know he had read right. 

"Alright, I'll be back once the sun is up to take him home." Stoick 
replied at the woman. She nodded and walked back inside the hut to 
care for The Chief. 

Once the couple got home, they didn't talk to each other all night 
and even faced the opposite direction from each other in bed. Now 
Valka knew how her parents felt when they were newlyweds. Seeing 
Stoick frowning at her was the worst feeling ever, she just hoped 
that he wasn't the kind of person to hold a grudge. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : What, did you think I was going to make them have a 
100% happy marriage? Marriage isn't perfect. Hope you guys enjoyed 
and chapter 11 will be up next week! 

><strong> 


11. It ' s A Surprise 

**A/N: What's up guys and gals? I don't have anything to stay but to 
please enjoy this chapter :) ** 

**Also, just so you know, I've planned to upload every Tuesday or 
Wednesday . 

><strong> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka woke up early that morning. She was still concerned if 
Stoick would be angry with her. She sat at the dining table with 
nothing but a cup of water. She kept thinking about what would have 
happened if she stayed in the house. Her thoughts were interrupted 
when she heard footsteps upstairs. She put her face in her hands; she 
was terrified to look at him.<p> 

Stoick saw his wife hunched over the table with her face buried in 
her palms. He was upset about last night, but he was hoping she 
wasn't acting like this because of it. He knew he may have come down 
a little harsh on her, but he was having mixed feelings seeing her 
out there. The young man sighed and pulled a seat out and sat on the 
other side of the table. Valka didn't look up; she knew he was 
staring down at her. 

"Valka, I understand why you are acting like this, but I gave you 
orders . " 


"Orders?!" Valka cried with a muffle from her hands. The young woman 
lifts her head up and looks at him in the eyes. "I'm not a soldier, 
Stoick! I know my place, and my place was to make sure those 



creatures will escape. 


"Escape?! They attacked us!" 

"They only attacked because you guys showed up with your 
weapons ! " 

"What were we supposed to do Valka? Let them leave with our flock, 
and the fish we caught? Oh and let's not forget you were cornered by 
one of those beasts!" Stoick hollered at her. She purse her lip at 
him, she was having a hard time with this conversation. Wait, this 
wasn't a conversation, this was a fight. This was their first 
official fight with yelling and arguing. 

"Stoick, what are you really annoyed about?" 

"I don't want to talk about this." He mumbled looking down at 
her . 

"I know by law I'm your wife, but I see you as my friend. Do you 
trust me enough as your friend to talk to me?" Valka started to get 
anxious by his hesitation. "Stoick, do you see me as a 
friend? " 

Stoick turned his head away from her; he wasn't sure how to answer 
that. Once he was about to answer, he saw her light green eyes 
filling up with tears, but she blinked them away. 

"Oh, I seea€ 1 .well I need to go anyway. I had plans to meet with my 
mother, and you need to pick up your father." Valka whispered as she 
slowly got up and walked to the door. Stoick got up and tried to grab 
her, but she was already out the door. Once the door was slammed 
shut, Stoick threw his fist in the air and hit the table. 

"You are a stupid man, Stoick." He hissed at himself. 

~oOo~ 

After he calmed down, he left the house to visit his friend at The 
Forge. He heard the clanking mettle and saw an older gentleman making 
a sword. 

"Hello Mr. Geir, is Gobber here by any chance?" 

"He's in the back, son." 

"Thank you." 

The man nodded and went back to his work. Stoick walked to the back 
of the shop, and saw his friend drawing out something on the desk. 
Stoick cleared his throat, and Gobber turned his head and saw his 
friend standing in the doorway. 

"Hey Stoick, what can I help you with?" 

"Gobber, I really messed up with Valka." Stoick said as he took a 
seat by the table and pinch the bridge of his nose. 

"What did you do now?" 



"We had a little fight, and she asked me if I saw her as a 
friend . " 


"And you said?" 

"I didn't say anything." He whispered. Gobber lowered his brows and 
shook his head. 

"Stoick, I'm only going to say this because I'm your friend. You're 
an idiot . " 

"I didn't know what to say!" 

"Oh gee, I don't know. How about 'oh yes Valka, I see you as a friend 
too. I mean I think I should because we live together and are 
married'." Gobber mocked in a deep voice. 

Stoick crossed his arms at him. "It wasn't that simple, Gobber." 
Stoick grumbled. 

"Well, I don't know why you couldn't just tell her that you saw her 
as a friend . " 

"I'm still trying to figure out my feelings!" He bellowed at him, and 
then he took a breath to calm down. "All I know is that I did a 
foolish act, and now I need to make it up to her somehow." 

"Just saying 'sorry' isn't going to cut it. I'll tell you 
that . " 

Stoick stared to pace around the room. He wasn't so sure how to 
apologize to Valka, but then he got an idea. 

"I think I got it, what if we went on a date?" 

"Urn, Stoick, you're not really my type." 

Stoick slapped his hand over his head. "I meant Valka!" He cried out 
then pinched the bridge of his nose. 

"Oha€ 1 ..That makes more sense." Stoick groaned at him while he rubbed 
his temples before continuing. "Gobber, will you please focus! Do you 
know anything that Valka will like to happen on a 
date? " 

"Wella€l ..There was this one song she really liked. She always said 
she wished someone would sing it to her." 

"You want me to sing? Gobber, I don't sing." 

"Well, you want to make it up to Valka right?" 

Stoick groaned and nodded. "Of course I do." 

"Then you are going to have to put your dancing shoes on and work on 
your vocals ! " 

"Waita€ 1 .dancing shoes? You didn't say this song had 
dancing ! " 



oOo 


Valka was learning new things to sew with her mother, and of course 
one of them was baby cloths. Valka kept poking her fingers on the 
needles every time she thought about what happened that 
morning . 

"Honey, you're going to make your blue shirt red if you keep doing 
that . " 

Valka growled and placed the unfinished shirt on her lap. Valka hung 
her head down just staring at the cloth. Mrs. Jorgenson sighed and 
placed her kit on the floor. She got up from her seat and bent down 
at her daughter's level. She places her fingers under her daughter's 
chin and lifted up her head. 

"Dear, what's wrong? Did something happen?" 

"Mom, what did you and dad do when you guys got in a fight?" she 
asked and she felt her lip quiver. Mrs. Jorgenson put her hands on 
her daughter's cheek. Valka blinked her tears away and took a deep 
breath. She looked into her mother's eyes; she was doing her best not 
to cry in front of her. 

"Oh baby, it'll get better, trust me." 

"You said you and dad got into fights all the time!" 

"Valka, you and Stoick are not your father and me. Your first year of 
marriage is a whole lot better than your father's and mine. Trust me 
when I say that you and Stoick will work it out." 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked back home and saw Stoick helping his father in the 
house. Stoick took his father in his room and helped him lay down on 
his bed. Valka followed and once The Chief was on his back, she 
walked up to the bed. 

"How are you feeling, sir?" 

"Sore, that's all I'm feeling." He whined at her before slamming the 
back of his head back on the pillow. Stoick just shrugged at her, not 
knowing what to say about the situation. He could tell she was still 
upset; she only gave him a weak smile and walked out of the room. 
Stoick followed her and shut the door behind him, he saw her half way 
up the stairs. 

"Valka, can you please wait. I want to talk." Valka stopped walking 
and turned her body to face him. For the first time, Stoick felt 
small seeing her looking down at him. Her green eyes were covered 
with tears, but they were filled with fury. 

"Oh now you want to talk." She snapped at him. 

"Valka, I know you're angry with me, but I think I know how to make 
it up to you . " 

She cocked her brow at him. "How are you going to make it up to me? I 
thought we were friends, but I guess I was being your friend but you 



weren't being mine." 

"Valka! Just listen to me!" he barked at her. Stoick took a deep 
breath and added "I want you to meet up with me tomorrow night. I 
think you might enjoy it." 

She put her hands on her hips. She turned her head away from him and 
thought about it. Valka sighed and nodded at him. Stoick smiled 
seeing that she agreed. 

"So, what do you have planned?" 

"Oh, that's the best part. It's a surprise." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Alright, there you have it! I hope you guys enjoyed 
this and get ready for chapter 12 next week! ** 

**Just a little FYI Geir means "spear" in Nordic, which is why I 
waned to name The Blacksmith that.** 


12. For The Dancing And The Dreaming 
**A/N: Hey guys what's up?** 

**So anyway, as you can tell by the title chapter, it's one of our 
(well, at least mine) favorite song. ** 

**I didn't write the dance moves because I don't remember them, and 
you all have seen it anyway so I didn't think you guys would 
matter . * * 

**Maybe I'll add on the dance moves when I get it memorized once I 
get the DVD . 

><strong> 

**Hope you enjoy :)** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>After dinner, Stoick met up with Gobber to make plans for 
tomorrow. The men went to the woods to set up for the date. Gobber 
found a nice place in the woods that had a lot of space to not hit 
trees during the dance. Gobber clapped his hands and that got 
Stoick 's attention. "All right my friend, I think we found the 
perfect place. "<p> 

"If you say so." Stoick grumbled trying to see with only the moon and 
stars giving them light. 

"All right, well let's practice." 

"Are you serious?" Stoick groaned 

"Yes, now come on!" 

~oOo~ 



Valka was lying down in bed. Stoick told her that he would be out for 
a while, but it had been hours. She even thought about going out to 
look for him, but decided not to. She knew that he didn't need help, 
so she stayed put. Just when she felt her body started to rest, she 
heard the front door opening and closing. 

Once he was in bed, Valka turned her body to face him. "Where were 
you?" Stoick groaned then answered "just out." 

"Come on, Stoick. Just tell me." 

"I can't." 

"Why not?" 

"Just go to sleep, " he grumbled. Valka sighed then went back to 
sleep . 

~o0o~ 

Stoick heard birds singing outside. He propped himself up and hovered 
over Valka. He saw that she was still asleep; he quietly got up and 
went down the stairs. He walked up to his father's room and cracked 
the door opened. His father was asleep too. Stoick went ahead and got 
dressed and left the house to pick fruit. Once he was done, he set 
the bowl of fruit on the table and left to find Gobber. 

Stoick walked to The Forge and found his friend making a shield. 
Gobber was too occupied with his work to notice his friend walking 
inside. Stoick cleared his throat and Gobber lifted his head up. "Oh 
Stoick, I didn't see you. How are you friend?" 

"I'm fine, but I was hoping that you would help me set up for 
tonight . " 

"I'd be happy to, Stoick. Just let me finish my work and 
I ' 11-" 


"Gobber!" The young men heard the elderly blacksmith nearby. "I need 
two axes to be sharpened. The Hoffersons are going to pay me extra." 
Mr. Geir said as he hung up his cloak and grabbed a dole sword. 

"Urn sir, not to sound rude, but shouldn't I get some of the pay? I've 
been fixing the Hoffersons' weapons for years." 

"Oh yes, I did tell them about you. I told them that you should get 
one-fourth of the pay." He said as he went to sharpen the weapon. 
Stoick saw Gobber's face fall. He didn't like how Mr. Geir was 
treating him. He was taking advantage of Gobber. 

"Sir, with all due respect, I think Gobber should get half of the 
pay." Stoick heard the elder stop sharpening the sword. Mr. Geir 
turned his head and faced the heir. "Excuse me son, but you know 
nothing about blacksmithing . " 

"You are right I don't know anything about blacksmithing, but I know 
Gobber. I know that he works just as hard as you and gets everyone's 
respect, but not from you." 


Mr. Geir dropped the weapon and got in Stoick 's face. 


"I don't care 



if you're The Chief's son. This is my forge and you will treat me 
with respect." 


"Sir, I've been observing you for the past several moons, your 
eyesight is bad isn't?" 

Mr. Geir took a step back. He looked where Gobber stood then back at 
Stoick. The elderly man took a deep breath and nodded his head and 
asked "how did you figure it out?" 

"You've been stumbling a lot. Telling Gobber to clear a path for you, 
feeling each weapon instead of looking at it before you fix it, 
you've been asking Gobber to check the weapons you've sharpened. The 
big give away was that you've been squinting and holding things close 
to your face." 

Mr. Geir pursed his lips then look at Gobber. The Blacksmith sighed 
once again before stating "Gobber, you can get half of the pay. Once 
you are done fixing the axes, you can leave and have the day 
off . " 

Gobber 's eyes widen in shock. "Sir, if I take the day-" 

"You need a break, son. Just fix the axes and leave, I'm closing up 
shop for the day." The elderly man said with a smile and left the two 
men . 

~oOo~ 

After Gobber finished sharpening the weapons, he went with Stoick to 
the woods as they set up for the date. They found some candles and 
placed them in a circle that was big enough for two people to dance. 
Once that was done, Gobber found his panpipes and practiced playing 
until it was twilight. Stoick saw the sun starting to set and left 
the woods to find Valka. The redheaded man found his wife in the 
plaza and called out to her. Valka turned her head and saw Stoick 
running towards her. 

"What is it, Stoick?" she asked with a snarky tone in her voice. 
Stoick just brushed it off and put an arm around her 
shoulder . 

"Remember that surprise I was telling you about last 
night ? " 

" Yeaha€ 1 . " 

"Well, I'm taking you to it!" 

"Stoick, it's late and I'm tried. Can we just postpone it until 
tomorrow? " 

"No, now come on! You're going to love it!" He said and practically 
started to push her as they ran to the woods. Valka followed his path 
and she saw what looked like light glowing. When they were closer, 
she noticed there was candles all lined up in a perfect circle. 

Stoick walked over to the fire and stood in the middle of the circle. 
Valka was bewildered; she wasn't so sure what to do, or what he was 
doing. He took out his hand and waited. Valka hesitated, but placed 
her small hand in his and stepped over the candles. He led her to the 



center and took both of her hands. 

Valka just stared at their hands then heard a filmier tone. She 
looked around the woods and saw Gobber playing his panpipes. She 
smiled and rolled her eyes at him. Right after he was done playing, 
she heard Stoick speaking but it took her a while to figure out that 
he was singing. 

11 swim and sail on savage seas, with ne'er fear of drowning. 
And gladly ride the waves of life. If you will marry me."**_ 

Valka was dumbfounded, she never knew a man with a booming voice 
could sing. She stood there in shock and heard Gobber playing 
again . 

"_**No scorching sun, nor freezing cold will stop me on my journey. 

If you will promise me your hearta€ 1 

Valka was still as a statue, she was too focused on his voice than 
the words. Not long after she took her hands away from his, she did 
her part of the song. 

"_**And love me for eternity 

Now it was Stoick 's turn to be shocked. He had no idea that a little 
woman like her could sing, but she continued. 

dearest one, my darling dear you might words astound me, but 
I've no need of mighty deeds when I feel your arms around 
me ! " * *_ 

Right before Stoick sang again, he took her hands and started to move 
his feet. Valka knew the dance moves since she had seen many couples 
dance to it. 

"_**But I would bring you rings of gold, I'd even sing you poetry, 
and I would keep you from all harm! If you would stay beside 
me . " * *_ 

"_**I have no use for rings of gold, I care not for your poetry. I 
only want your hand to hold."**_ 

"_**I only want you near me!"**_ 

Gobber started to move his feet while playing and heard the two sing. 
Knowing the song was about to get fast, he took a deep breath and 
blew on the interment 

"_**To love and kiss, to sweetly hold. For the dancing and dreaming, 
through all life's sorrows and delights! I'll keep your love inside 
me! I'll swim and sail on savage seas! With ne'er a fear of drowning! 
And I'll gladly ride the waves of life if you will marry 
me ! " * *_ 

Gobber took a knee and breathed heavy. "I hate that part." He 
panted . 

~oOo~ 


Stoick and Valka walked home merrily. They kept laughing about the 



song and dance they did. Neither one of them did something like that. 
It felt good to finally do something that was fun and enjoyable. The 
Chief heard the two laughing as they walked inside. "What's going 
on?" 


Stoick shut the door and Valka answered her father-in-law. "We just 
had a really great time." 

"Probably one of the best I had in years!" Stoick called out. The 
Chief smiled and gave them a nod. "Well alright. I'll see you two in 
the morning." Stoick said his goodnights and went upstairs. Valka was 
about to follow but was stopped by her chief. 

"Valka, I don't know what you two did, but let me tell you. I haven't 
heard my son laugh like that in years. Just keep doing what you're 
doing." He said with a smile and left to sleep. Valka smiled back and 
went upstairs for bed. She saw Stoick was already in bed but not 
sleeping. Valka took her nightgown went in another room to get 
dressed. She took out her braid and let her chestnut hair flow down. 
Stoick just watched her until she got under the covers. She had her 
back turned from him and went to sleep. 

Stoick couldn't help but stare at her. She wasn't the shy, upset, 
child he remembered. She was growing into a young woman. He had 
noticed her curves starting to show and her attitude maturing. He 
knew today that this wasn't the "child" he married, but a young 
beautiful woman who was starting to get him out of his hard shell. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Alright, there you go. I hope you enjoyed it and 
don't forget to review (Please no flames) .** 

**I'll see you guys next week!** 


13. Two Year Anniversary 

**A/N: Hey guys, after you read this chapter I have a poll on my 
profile that I would love for you guys to fill out.** 

**Also, sorry about another time skip chapter, this story is going to 
be really long and I don't want it to drag _on. _Get it?_ Drag on! 
Dragon! _No? Okay...** 

***One Year Time Skip*** 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>It's been a year since their first anniversary. Stoick and Valka 
have started to see each other more as friends since their date in 
the woods. Once in a while, Stoick will whistle the song for Valka's 
amusement. The two have gotten closer, but not close enough to give 
themselves away to each other. The temptation for Stoick to be with 
her was killing him. It didn't help the fact that he started to 
notice her body changing over the years. She was defiantly an early 
bloomer . <p> 


Sometimes, Stoick tries to work out in front of her to get her 
attention. Valka knew what he was doing, so she'll torture him to 



think that she doesn't care. When in reality, she likes seeing his 
large muscles ripple, but he didn't need to know that just 
yet . 

~oOo~ 

The morning of their second anniversary, Valka woke up and saw that 
her father-in-law wasn't home. She took the advantage to finally do 
her plan. She went into her closet and found a nice outfit to wear. 
Originally she was supposed to wear this during their honeymoon, but 
this felt more appropriate. 

Once she got dressed, she looked at herself in a mirror. The leather 
skirt went down to her knees, the fur boots were only ankle height, 
but she decided to go barefoot. The knitted tan shirt was tight now 
due to the fact that her bust got bigger. The shirt also showed a bit 
of her lower abdomen. She even tried to pull the shirt down, but that 
just showed her cleavage. She looked at herself and decided to keep 
it that way. She looked once more, and decided to let her hair be 
free and unbrushed. 

She was getting tired of the temptations that they had faced for a 
year now. Once she saw that her chief was gone, she was determined 
that they would become man and wife today. Just to make sure that he 
wouldn't come back, she locked the door. She went to the table and 
cleared it off from the night before. She heard footsteps from the 
second floor. Valka took a deep breath and sat on the dining table. 
She crossed her bare legs and leaned back with her arms to prop 
herself . 

She heard him coming down the stairs and her heart started to beat 
fast. She was pretty sure that Stoick could hear it before he turned 
around to notice her. Once he turned his head and saw his wife, his 
face turned red as his beard. Valka smiled smugly and moved up to 
push out her chest. 

"Uma€ 1 .Val, what uma€ 1 ." Stoick could feel his face getting warm. He 
wasn't sure if she was testing him, or she finally wanted to complete 
the marriage. 

"What? You thought I was only good for cooking?" 

Stoick snorted and said "oh _defiantly_ not." 

Valka brushed that comment away; she wasn't going to have him 
distract her by talking about her bad cooking. She got off the table 
and walked up towards him. She saw his face burning and tried to not 
look at her. Stoick nervously cleared his throat while trying to 
think of something to say. "Uma€ 1 y-you knowa€ 1 ..I had plans 
to-to-meet up with Gobber!" He stuttered. 

Valka glared up at him and pursed her lips. "You had plans, to meet 
up with Gobber?" 

Stoick looked around the room and nodded at her. 

"You had plans to meet up with Gobber, on our _anniversary_? " Valka 
questioned him. Stoick clenched his eyes shut and nodded slowly. 

After he slowly opened his eyes, he could see he was that she was 
annoyed. Valka put her hands on her hips and just walked up to their 



room. "You know what, I don't know what your problem is, but I 
thought this might be a good time to finally consummate our marriage. 
I guess I was wrong." She mumbled and went back up the 
stairs . 

~oOo~ 

Gobber was fixing a sword that needed to be flattened. While he was 
pounding the heated weapon, he saw his friend walking with his head 
hung down. "Oh no, what did you do this time?" Gobber called out and 
saw Stoick lifting his head up and walked towards him. 

"Oh Gobber, I really messed up today." 

"Wait a minute, last year you didn't say anything. Now you did say 
something, and both of them happened on your anniversary. Is this 
going to be a regular thing for you?" 

"To be precise last year is was the day after my 
anniversary . " 

"Stoick, what did you do?" 

"I can tell you what I _didn't_ do." 

"You got that right." Stoick heard Valka's voice behind him. He 
cringed before turning around and saw his wife behind him with arms 
crossed. She was now fully clothed and had her long hair neatly 
braided. She looked nothing like she did earlier, but she was just as 
angry . 

"Ah Valka, how are you this fine morning?" Gobber asked and only 
received a glare. Gobber cleared his throat and continued. "Anyway, I 
have some good news, but I can tell that this is a bad time." 

"No Gobber, go ahead. Tell us your good news." Valka said trying to 
hide her anger with a smirk. Gobber cleared his throat again. "Oh, 
uma€ 1 .. well, this is my first day as The Blacksmith." 

"Gobber that's great!" Stoick cheered as Valka jumped slightly and 
hugged him. 

"We should celebrate! Just the three of us, our own little party! 

What do you say, Gobber?" Valka asked with a grin. 

"How about we celebrate tomorrow, I mean it's your anniversary. You 
guys should be celebrating each other." Gobber said and went back to 
work leaving the couple alone. Valka sighed and looked up at her 
husband. Stoick rubbed the back of his neck and whispered "can we 
talk? You know, back home?" Valka gave him a slow nod and they walked 
back to the house. 

~oOo~ 

Shoutlout and The Chief watched their children walk back to their 
home from The Forge. 

"I don't understand, sir. They have been married for two years now. 
Why is my daughter not having children?" 



"I wish I knew Lout. I'm home every night, and you would think that I 
would be hearing something after they go to bed." 

Shoutlout thought about what he said, and then he glared angrily at 
his chief. The elderly chief saw the man with pursed lips and a frown 
on his face. The Chief just kept staring at him and asked "what? What 
did I say?" 

"You've been home, every night, since they got back from their two 
month long vacation?" Shoutlout grunted. 

"Well yes Ia€l .oh." The Chief cringed once he realized his 
mistake . 

"You're the reason why our kids don't have children?!" 

"I didn't even think about-" 

"Chief, with all due respect, you really don't think clearly." 

"I just didn't-" 

"Did you really think that a married couple would have sex with their 
father and father-in-law in the same house?!" 

"You're right, you're right. I'll go somewhere else soon." 

"Good, maybe with you out of the house, we'll finally get those 
grandchildren we want." 

~oOo~ 

Stoick and Valka go up to their room and sit next to each other on 
their bed. Valka starts to play with one of her braids while Stoick 
wasn't sure what to do with his hands. He just started to nervously 
rub them together over his lap. 

"So, what do you want to talk about?" Valka mumbled trying to break 
the silence. 

"I really made a giant mistake this morning." Stoick grumbled as he 
thought about Valka 's outfit. 

"Don't you mean _I_ made a giant mistake? I thought we were ready, 
and I freaked you out and I-" Valka was stopped when Stoick put his 
hand over her mouth. 

"Trust me on this Val; you did _not_ make a mistake." He stated and 
took his hand off of her face. Valka blinked a few times before she 
understood what he was trying to say. 

"SoaCl ..what do you want to do?" 

"Val, maybe this is a sign. We obviously want 'it', but we're not 
ready just yet." 

Valka nodded and smiled up at him. "Yeah, soa€ 1 do you think we'll be 
ready soon?" 


Stoick put an arm around her before saying "I like to think so. Let's 



just wait, and see what happens. 


Valka beamed up at him and pressed her head on his chest. Stoick 
kissed the top of her head and rubbed her arm. Just before anything 
else could happen, the couple heard the front door open and slam 
shut. Valka got out of her husband's touch once she heard footsteps 
coming up the stairs. Once he got on the last step. The Chief saw his 
son and daughter-in-law sitting next to each other. 

"Well, before I say anything else, happy anniversary. Also, I'm going 
to have dinner at The Great Hall Tonight, I think that you two should 
stay here for dinner." 

"Well alright." Stoick said receiving a grin from his father. The 
three of them just looked around the room not making a sound. Valka 
just went back to play with her braid and Stoick just cleared his 
throat waiting for someone to say something. 

"Well, I guess I should be going. I'll see you two later. If you need 
anything. I'll be in The Great Hall." The Chief said walking down the 
stairs . 

~o0o~ 

The Next day, Stoick and Valka went to The Forge late at night for 
their little party. The three of them had a mug of mead and some 
smoked yak meat. Cobber took a bite of his meat before speaking. "So, 
how's the married life?" 

Valka nodded at his question due the fact she had food in her mouth. 
She swallowed and answered "it's better than I thought it would be. 
What about you Stoick?" 

"Urn?" Stoick didn't say anything since he was sipping on his mead. He 
put his mug on the table and signaled his hand up. "To be honest, I 
wasn't so sure how this marriage would be, but it's not what I 
thought it would be." 

"What's that supposed to mean?" Valka snapped playfully. 

"I mean that I wasn't sure what to expect. We have a big age gap, and 
I wasn't sure how it was going to work out." 

"That's true; I thought you were going to be boring, blood thirsty, 
nothing but a dragon killing Viking." 

"I thought you were going to be stuck up and childish." 

"Now you see how your marriage worked out? Just shows that you can't 
judge people until you get to know them." Gobber said and took a sip 
from his mug. Stoick nodded in agreement, he never thought he would 
actually like Valka, but things were definitely changing. Stoick set 
his empty mug down and continued eating his meat. "Do you want more 
to drink, Stoick?" Gobber asked. 

"No thank you, Valka and I decided that one mug a meal is good 
enough . " 

"Wow Valka, you got him whipped!" 



The young woman laughed and said "actually, cutting back on the mead 
was Stoick's idea. I just went along with it." 


"Oh, why are you cutting back on the alcohol 
Stoick? " 

"Oha€ 1 . uma€ 1 wella€ 1 " Stoick tried to think of a lie fast. So he 
thought of the first thing that came to his mind. "I didn't want to 
be one of those guys who gets dunk and does stupid stuff." Stoick 
watched Gobber hoping he fell for it. The blond Viking nodded and 
said "understandable. If I found out that you hurt this young lady, I 
would probably kill you." 

Valka just shook her head and got up from her seat. She stood outside 
of The Forge and saw that the moon was almost right in the middle on 
the sky above them. "Urn, as much as I'd love to stay more, I can't. 
It's almost midnight and I do not want to wake up late." 

"Yeah you're probably right. Well Gobber it was a nice little get 
together, but I want to go to bed as well." 

"Alright, well goodnight you two." Gobber said before the couple left 
to go home. 

~oOo~ 

The Chief woke up coughing. He got up from his bed and got a glass of 
water for himself. He was having a hard time drinking because he kept 
coughing. He finally got a gulp of water down, but the coughing 
wouldn't stop. He sat down at the dining table and hung his head 
down. The Chief jump when he heard the door opening revealing his son 
and daughter-in-law. 

"I thought you were in bed." Stoick said shutting the door. 

"I was, but I woke myself up from coughing. I thought a drink of 
water would help." He said gesturing to the cup. 

"Well we just got back hanging out with Gobber, so we're going to 
bed." Valka said walking away to the stairs. 

"Alright then, goodnight." 

"Goodnight, chief." 

"See you in the morning." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Thanks for reading and don't forget that poll. Please 
choose two stories and the one that wins will be written next. The 
poll will be up until this fanfic is complete.** 

**Please review and and please no flames.** 


14 . Changes 

**A/N: Wow, long chapter! Maybe because I had a lot of fun writing 
it. I hope you guys enjoy :)** 



**Also, if you haven't voted yet on my profile, please do.** 


* * 


* 


><p>It's been months when Gothi started to watch her chief. She 
noticed him sitting down to breath, complaining about his throat 
being dry and sore, and he started to wake up later in the day than 
he usually did. She even noticed him going to bed earlier. She was 
defiantly concerned for her chief. <p> 

~oOo~ 

"Come on, Stoick. Just tell me what we're doing out here." Valka said 
watching her husband carrying a bag of weapons as they walked to the 
woods. Stoick stopped walking when he found a nice clear and level 
foundation. He set the bags down and turned to look at his wife 
sitting on a rock. 

"Alright get up." He demanded. Valka glared up at him and growled 
"we've been walking for hours, my feet hurt!" Valka took off her 
boots and started to rub her feet. "Come on, Valka. Just get 
up" 

Valka groaned then put her boots back on and got up from the stone. 
"Okay, now can you please tell me what you plan on doing?" She saw 
Stoick pulling out a sword, axe, and shields out of the bag. He 
handed her a shield and the sword. "Well, since you don't want to 
kill dragons, I still think you should learn how to defend 
yourself . " 

"And what should I be defending myself from?" 

"Dragons." Stoick squeaked seeing the frown on his wife's face, "and 
from people." He finished quickly before he picked up the shield and 
his axe. "Alright, ready?" 

~oOo~ 

Gothi started to follow The Chief around the village. She was taking 
mental notes while observing him. She was paying attention to how he 
was walking, how many times he asked for water, she even counted how 
many times he took a breath from walking. Once he sat on a stool, she 
stomped her staff to the ground several times. The Chief turned 
around and saw the elder behind him. "Oh, Gothi, I didn't see you. 
What brings you here today?" 

Gothi placed her staff on the ground and started to write in the 
dirt. The Chief watched her staff moving; once she was done he read 
her writing. _"I'm worried sir, you've been acting strange." _ 

"What are you talking about? I'm fine." 

Gothi wrote again _"I've been watching you for months; I can tell 
you're not feeling well."_ 

"What are you talking about, lady? I told you I'm fine. I don't need 
to be watched over. I got my son for that. Now if you excuse me, I 
have chiefly duties to finish." He snapped and left her alone in her 
spot. The elderly woman just shook her head and sighed. She wasn't so 



sure how to get through to him. 


~o0o~ 

Valka covered her body with the shield when the axe came towards her. 
"Nice block, but I need you to swing your sword." 

"I don't want to do this Stoick. I don't want to get hurt." 

"I won't hurt you." 

"But you might by accident ! " She cried behind the shield. 

"Come on Val . Okay, let's make a deal. If I hurt you, then you can 
punch me in the face every time you feel pain." 

"Seems tempting." She said sarcast ically . 

"Val, can you please-" Stoick was interrupted when he felt the shield 
push into his face. He stumbled from the impact and saw a smug look 
on Valka 's face. Stoick was stunned, but smiled at her. "That was 
pretty good, now if you can use that in combat." 

"Oh please, according to you people, I'm not good enough for 
combat . " 

"Why do think we're doing this? I'm going to change that." 

"Are you saying I'm weak?" Valka placed the shield on the ground and 
crossed her arms. 

"Noa€ 1 I just think that-" 

"That I'll be a better Viking if I know how to fight." Valka finished 
for him. Stoick blinked a few times, he wasn't sure how to fix this. 
He did trick her to come here to learn defense. "I'm sorry Val, I'm 
just worried that-" 

"I'll stay as the village joke? Be the only Viking who can't fight 
because she refused to go to dragon training? Or how about-" 

"Will you quit interrupting me?!" Stoick shouted out. Valka rolled 
her eyes and nodded at him to continue. Stoick sighed and said "I 
just want you to know how to fight, if it comes to that point. I just 
want you to be safe." 

Valka sighed and thought about what he said. She wasn't sure if he 
was buttering her up, or he really felt like that. She rubbed her 
face and looked at her feet. Stoick wasn't sure what she was 
thinking, but he was hoping she'll do the defense practice. After a 
few moments, Valka looked up at him and nodded. Stoick grinned and 
picked up the shield off the ground. 

"Great, now let's get started!" 

~oOo~ 

Valka fell to the ground and panted. She rolled on her back and 
looked up to the sky; she saw little ribbons of pink and purple over 
her. No wonder she was tired, they've been practicing for 



hours ! 


"You okay there Val?" The young woman turned her head and saw her 
husband hovering over her. She took another deep breath before she 
sat up from the dirt ground. 

"I'm tired, sweaty, thirsty, and hungry. I feel great." She said 
sarcast ically , Stoick chuckled and helped her get up from the 
ground . 

"Well, for what's it worth, you're a fighter." 

"Oh gods, I feel like a real warrior." Stoick put his hands on his 
waist listening to her being cynical again. 

"Alright, how about we can get a bite to eat, but you might want to 
wash up first . " 

"Is that your way of saying that I smell?" 

"It's my way of saying that we don't want people to think that you're 
behaving like a Viking." Stoick said with a smirk, Valka gasped at 
his joke and playfully slaps his arms. Stoick laughed at her trying 
to "hurt" him. They both started to laugh when Stoick gently grabbed 
her wrist and pulled her arms down to her side. Valka chuckled at him 
and kept her smile once she calmed down. Stoick smiled back at her 
and started to notice how close she was. He couldn't help the fact 
that he stared to study her face. 

He never noticed how she had strong high cheekbones, how her light 
aqua green eyes would squint when she smiled, how her thin nose would 
crinkle when she laughed. He even stated to notice her thin line of 
pink lips; he never really got a good look of them until now. 

"Stoick, is everything okay?" 

"Huh, what?" Stoick 's thoughts were interrupted when he heard his 
wife speak. 

"I said is everything okay? You've been staring at me and you still 
have my wrists." 

"Oh right, sorry." Stoick let go of her and rubbed the back of his 
neck. Valka bit her lip and rubbed her arm. She wasn't sure why he 
was staring; did she have something on her face? Valka then placed 
her hand on her face trying to find something unusual. "What are you 
doing? " 

Valka stopped touching her face and felt her face burn. "I thought I 
had something on my face." 

"Why would you think that?" 

"I thought that was why you were staring." 

Stoick gave out a nervous chuckle. "I was staring, because I thought 
thata€ 1 ..I thought that you were beautiful." He felt his face 
becoming hot and saw her turning pink as well. Valka bit her bottom 
lip and crossed her arms. She wasn't expecting that answer. She 
played with one of her braids then said "how about we go back home? I 
need to freshen up and get something to eat." Stoick nodded and 



picked up the weapons and shields. 


~oOo~ 

Valka was alone in her room fixing her hair. She looked at herself in 
her hand mirror and thought back to what her husband said. She hasn't 
sure what he was seeing, but she did not see beauty. She saw a girl 
who was trapped and confused. She was always called pretty, cute, and 
all those things by her mother, but when Stoick said it, it was 
different . 

"Valka, are you ready?" Stoick called out from downstairs. 

"Yeah, yeah, I'm coming!" Valka shouted and ran down the stairs. Once 
she reached the last step, they headed out to eat at The Great Hall. 
The two took their seat and were greeted by Gobber when he sat next 
to them. "So, what were you two doing today?" Gobber asked the 
couple . 

"Teaching her how to fight." 

"Whoa Valka! You're learning how to fight dragons?" 

"No Gobber, I was learning self-def ensea€ 1 f or five hours!" Valka 
cried out in Stoick 's ear and saw him cringe. He rubbed his ear and 
stated "to be fair Valka, I just wanted to make sure you knew how to 
fight . " 

"Whatever . " 

"Alright, you two are strange. Anyway, so Valka, what do you have 
planned for tomorrow?" 

"Oh I don't know; maybe spend time with my parents." Valka answered 
him. Gobber nodded, but then saw the confused look on Stoick 's face. 
Gobber decided to try to help him understand by asking Valka more 
questions . 

"Do you think you'll feel different tomorrow?" 

"Oh I don't think so, it's just another birthday." Stoick 's eyes 
widened, he couldn't believe he forgot that her 16 th birthday was 
tomorrow. What kind of person forgets his wife's birthday? He had to 
figure out how to make it up, and fast! 

~oOo~ 

Valka woke up to an empty bed the next morning. She blinked several 
times and looked around the room trying to find her husband. She sat 
up in bed and raised her arms over her head then stretched out her 
back. Her body was sore from the previous day. She had no idea that 
swinging a sword and holding a shield could make her shoulders and 
back ache . 

She got out of bed and walked down the stairs, the living room was 
just as empty too. Valka opened the door to her chief's room and saw 
he was still in bed. She shut the door softly and went back upstairs 
to get dressed. She did her morning routine and left to see her 
parents . 



The chilly air hit her face once she opened the door. She walked out 
of the house and saw the people around the village doing their daily 
routines and chores. Once she was in front of her former home, she 
knocked on the door. She saw her mother on the other side of the 
door. "Oh Valka! I wasn't expecting you today. I thought you would be 
with Stoick . " 

"I know, but I thought I would spend some time with my family." She 
saw her mother smile and let her in the house. Valka took a seat and 
watched her mother make tea that she got from Trader Johann a few 
months ago. She poured a cup for the both of them. Valka received her 
cup and saw the steam floating off of it. 

"Well, before I say anything else. First off, happy birthday, and are 
you doing anything special today with Stoick?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked 
as she blew on her hot tea. 

"I don't think so. I woke up today and he was gone." 

"He might be out in The Forge again. I have never seen two friends 
hang out together as much as they do." 

~o0o~ 

Stoick was out by the docks helping the men drag in their basket of 
fish. He took a basket and hung it over his back. He walked to the 
storage and placed the heavy basket on the floor. 

"Where's your father Stoick?" The young man saw Mulch behind him 
dropping a basket to the floor. 

"He was still asleep when I got up." 

"Oh, well nothing wrong with that." 

"I can't seem to blame him; I've been watching him work. I never knew 
chiefing would be hard." 

"It must be hard on the old man." Stoick nodded in agreement and 
walked out of the storage. "Tell Bucket I said 'hello'" he called out 
leaving The Fisherman. Stoick was about to walk back to the house, 
but was stopped when he heard his friend calling for him. "What is it 
Gobber ? " 

"Do you have anything planned for Valka 's birthday?" 

"Actually I do . I thought I would do something small. Pack up some 
fruit, go for a little walk, I don't know." Gobber nodded and gently 
patted his friend's back. 

"Well alright, have funa€ 1 .. I guess." He grumbled before leaving to 
go back to work. 

"What's that supposed to mean?" 

~oOo~ 

Valka got back home and saw that it was completely empty. She guessed 
The Chief left to do his duties, but she wasn't sure where Stoick 
was. She decided to clean up the mess her father-in-law left on the 



table that morning. While placing the clay dishes away, she heard the 
door open and saw her husband walk in. "I was beginning to worry, I 
thought someone might have kidnapped you for ransom." Valka joked at 
him. Stoick laughed and said "no one could kidnap me. They have to 
fight over these." He playfully flexed his bicep at her. 

"What am I looking at?" Valka smirked while squinting at his arms. 
Stoick' s mouth fell open then smiled at her. "I have to admit, that 
was pretty good. I have to give you a point for that one." 

"Thank you, now can you tell me where you've been all day?" 

"Okay first off, it's not noon yet, and I was out by the docks. The 
Fishermen needed help." Valka nodded and went back to putting the 
dishes away. 

"You know what. It's your birthday, let's do something." 

"Like what? There's not a lot to do." 

"I packed some food and I thought we could go a walk or 
something . " 

"So we're going on a picnic?" 

"No we ' rea€ 1 oh I guess it is." 

Valka snorted and nodded. "Okay, just let me change my 
boots . " 

~o0o~ 

"Wow, it's gotten chilly." Valka said wrapping her arms around 
herself. The two had been out for a few hours and the sun was about 
to set. "Yeah, maybe we should head back before it gets dark." Stoick 
suggested as he put the leftovers back in the bag. They got off of 
the ground and walked the way home. Stoick saw how Valka was holding 
herself. He wasn't sure if he should wrap her up in his arms, or let 
her be. He decided to test the waters and put his hand on her 
shoulder. Valka jumped a little when she felt his touch, she smiled 
and leaned into him. Stoick breathed through his nose in relief. He 
wasn't sure how comfortable she was with his action. 

When they got close to the village, Stoick felt his beard move under 
his skin. "You need to do something with your beard." Valka mumbled 
trying to brush his red bread away from her face when the wind 
blew . 

"Well, what am I supposed to do?" 

"How about you shave?" 

"I am not going to shave!" 

"Then braid it, it's starting to get really long. You might as well 
do something with it." Stoick thought about what she said, a lot of 
men in the village braided their beards, and he might as well fit in 
with the other villagers. His thoughts were interrupted when he felt 
his wife leave his presence. "Come on, let's get inside. I'm freezing 
out here!" she cried running to the front door. He didn't even 



realize how close they were to home; he was too busy thinking about 
his wife's suggestion. He got inside and saw her standing by the fire 
pit trying to defrost. 

Stoick went upstairs and got dressed for bed. He sat on the bed and 
took his wife's hand mirror and looked at the length of his beard. It 
wasn't as long as the other men, but it was long enough to braid. He 
heard footsteps behind him and saw Valka walking in the room. He 
watched her every move and saw her pulling out a leather band from 
her dresser. She sat by him on the bed and took the ends of his 
beard. She moved the hair in a different pattern and tied the band on 
it. "There, now your beard can look good." She said with a smile. 

He smiled back at her and studied her face again like he did 
yesterday. After that was a blur until he felt something on his lips. 
With eyes still open, he saw Valka's face on his. Trying to figure 
out what was going on; he suddenly figured out that she was kissing 
him. He didn't know what to do; they haven't kissed sense their 
wedding. They only kissed a few times on the cheek or forehead, but 
this was completely different. He wasn't sure what to do, but it felt 
like his body took over. He kissed her back and felt something 
running throughout his body. He didn't know how to describe it, but 
it felt good. 

The feeling stopped when he felt his lips become empty. He opened his 
eyes and saw Valka blushing red and rubbed the back of her neck. "I'm 
sorry; I don't know why I did that." 

" You ' re-you ' re fine. To make you feel better, I found it quite 
enjoyable . " 

The both of them sat in silence until Valka spoke out "well, I guess 
I'll get ready for bed." 

"Yeah, you do that." Stoick quickly said getting under the covers 
while trying to recover from what had just happened. 

~oOo~ 

A week later. The Chief heard a knock at the door. He got out of bed 
and saw the elderly lady on the other side. "Oh, you again I told you 
I'm fine! There is nothing wrong with me." He said and slammed the 
door shut, but it was stopped when Gothi blocked the door with her 
staff. She frowned at him and pulled him out side with the hook of 
her staff on his shirt. She walked to the dirt ground and wrote. "_I 
need you to stay with me for a few days. I want to see your daily 
habits_. " 

The Chief groaned "fine, but you won't find anything wrong." She 
nodded and left him. The Chief walked back to the house and saw his 
groggily son and daughter-in-law walking down the stairs. 

"What's going on dad?" 

"Oh that crazy old bat wants me to stay with her for a few days. She 
thinks I'm sick and needs to watch over me or something." 

The couple's eyes widen with two different reasons. One was that they 
were worried for him, but the other was they could finally be 
alone . 



"When are you leaving?" Valka asked him. 


"Oh I don't know, now I guess. Help me pack up; I don't know how long 
she wants me to stay." After a few minutes, the two helped him pack 
and walked with him to Gothi ' s house. Once that was done, the two 
walked back to the house. "I can't believe what's going on. It must 
be serious; Gothi never does something like that." Valka said as she 
shut the door. 

"I know I'm worried for him." Valka nodded in agreement and they just 
started to stare at each other. 

"This might sound weird, but do you think we should take advantage of 
the fact that dad is out?" 

"Please tell me you're talking about what I think you're talking 
about . " 

" I think so . " 

"Great, come on!" Valka cried running up the stairs. 

"Wait now? I thought these things go slow." 

"We've been married for two years. How slow can it get?" she finished 
and ran up to their room. 

"Good point." He stated seeing her go up to the room. He went to the 
front door and locked it. He went up to his bedroom to finally be 
with his wife. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Well, I hope you guys enjoyed reading just as much as 
I enjoyed writing it. ** 

**Again****, if you haven't voted on what story you want me to write 
after this one, please do. I'll see you guys next week!** 


15. Truth and Lies 

**A/N: What's up people? I hope you had/have a great day, and please 
enjoy this chapter.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Gobber saw his friend walking towards him while he worked. He 
noticed how blissful he'd been and he had no idea why. "Stoick, 
you're happier than usual. "<p> 

"What are you talking about?" he asked walking over towards The 
Forge. Gobber stopped doing his work and glared at him. "Really 
Stoick? You've been a little bita€ 1 .. cheerier since yesterday. Just 
tell what's wrong with you." 

"Nothing is wrong with me." 

"Maybe Gothi should take a look at you rather than your fathera€ 1 .Oh! 



That's why you're so happy!" Stoick's eyes widened. "Wh-Why do you do 
you think I'm so happy?" Stoick asked with a squeak in his 
voice . 

"Your father is out of the house. A little bit of freedom from the 
old man, uh?" 

Stoick felt relief rush through his body. He smiled and said "yeah, 
that's why I'm so happy." 

"By the way, how is your dad?" 

"I don't know, Gothi won't tell me anything. I was actually on my way 
to see him . " 

"Oh alright, have fun." Gobber said and went back to work. 

Stoick walked away and saw his father talking to some people arguing. 
"Now I said it before, and I'll say it again. Neither of you have the 
right to fight." Stoick heard his father talking to the two men 
holding their weapons. While watching his father, he decided to take 
mental notes about being chief. He knew that the responsibility would 
be on him one day, so why not get a head start? After a while, the 
two men shook hands and left leaving The Chief alone. The elderly man 
saw his son in the distance and greeted him. "Ah son, how are things 
at home?" 

"Great actually, Valka and I are doing just fine." 

"That's good to hear. Anyway, I'll be returning home in about two 
days . " 

"What is going on dad? Gothi won't tell me anything about your 
health, I'm beginning to worry." 

"You shouldn't be worried; Gothi is just being the crazy old bat that 
she is." Without warning, a small rock was thrown at his head. He 
placed his hand on the growing bump and saw the old woman glaring at 
him . 

"I think she heard you." 

"Oh you think!" The Chief shouted then groaned. "I guess I'll see you 
at dinner at The Great Hall tonight." He finished and walked away 
with the elder. 

~oOo~ 

Valka went to see her parents again that morning. Her father left not 
long after she got there, leaving her with her mother and 
brother . 

"So, do you know what's going on with chief?" Spitelout asked his 
sister. Valka shook her head at him. 

"No, Stoick went over there last night. She wouldn't tell us 
anything, we're starting to get worried." 

"Oh no need to worry dear, you know The Chief. Nothing will bring 
that man down." Mrs. Jorgenson said as she put some mead on the 



table . 


"I know, but I can't help it. He's like a second father to me now; I 
don't want to lose him." 

"You're not the only one who doesn't want to lose him Valka." 
Spitelout stated "The Village will be lost without him." 

"Think about this Valka, if you're worried about him, think how 
Stoick feels." The young woman thought about what her mother said. 
Stoick lost his mother when he was a young teenager, she can only 
imagine what he's feeling. 

"I've got to go." She said and left her family in their house. 

"I have never seen Valka leave so fast before." Spitelout said before 
taking his mug of mead. Mrs. Jorgenson smiled because she knew the 
real reason why she left. 

"Yeah, she did leave fast didn't she?" She said with a content 
smile . 

~o0o~ 

Valka got home, but saw that it was vacant. She wasn't sure if he 
would be home, but she wanted to check there first. She then left the 
house and walked over towards The Forge, she didn't see her husband 
there either. However she did see her hard working friend. "Hello 
Valka, how are you?" 

"I'm fine Gobber, just worried about The Chief." 

"We all are, but I heard that he'll be returning home in a couple of 
days . " 

Valka gave out a small sigh of relief. "That's good to hear. Oh 
before I forget, happy birthday." 

"Aw, thank you Valka." 

"So, how does it feel to be 30?" 

"Old." Valka smiled and chuckled a little. 

"So, want to do something special? I can get Stoick on it." 

"Come on Valka, don't make it a big deal, it's just another 
birthday . " 

"You only turn 30 once. Now come on, it'll be fun. We'll have our 
party number of three like when you became The Blacksmith." Valka 
chimed with a smirk. The two of them started to have a little staring 
contest, but Gobber gave in. "Oh alright, we'll have a little get 
together . " 

"Yay! I'll try to get Stoick to come." Valka cheered and left to find 
him . 


oOo 



Valka walked into her home and saw her husband drinking out of a mug. 
He put the mug away from his face and saw her standing by the door. 

He smiled at her and placed the mug on the table. "Hey, where were 
you? I was about to go look for you." 

Valka picked up the half empty mug. "I can tell." 

"Wella€l .1 thought about getting a drink first." 

"Whatever." She said with a smirk and received a peck on her lips 
from him. "Anyway, I talked to Gobber, and I thought that the three 
of us should hang out for his birthday." 

"It depends. What time of the day did you have in mind?" 

"Oh I don't know, maybe at dinner or after." 

"Let's go after dinner, my dad is expecting us at The Great Hall 
tonight . " 

"You talk to your dad today? How is he doing? How does he 
feel?" 

"Whoa, whoa, slow down. He didn't tell me much. He pretty much thinks 
that Gothi is taking this all out of proportion." Stoick answered, 
but he saw her look away from him and stared at the ground. He knew 
that answer wasn't good enough for her. He placed his hands on her 
shoulder trying to get her attention. "Hey, don't be like that. My 
dad is fine . " 

"You don't know that. Gothi knows more about this than any of us. If 
Gothi is worried, then we should be too." Stoick sighed and brought 
her closer to him. "I knowa€ 1 . . I just hope that he'll get 
better . " 

~oOo~ 

After dinner, the three friends went back to The Forge. Gobber got 
some leftover mead from The Great Hall and some Yak Butter Parfait. 
Valka even found some new panpipes for Gobber. He took his gift and 
tested it out. He hugged her and played several different songs. 

While he was playing, a battle horn drowned it out. "**DRAGON 
ATTACK** ! " 


Stoick took a weapon from the shop. Gobber took out his best weapons 
and waited for people to get them if needed. Valka stayed behind with 
Gobber in The Forge. She watched Berk being light by fire and seeing 
the people running and swinging their weapons at the creatures. She 
was also keeping a close watch on her chief, she wasn't sure if he 
was able to fight. 

The gods know that she won't know anything about that, but she was 
still concerned. "Valka, while you are in here, I need your help 
handing me some weapons ! " Gobber shouted making Valka leave her 
thoughts. The young girl nodded and found some axes that looked to be 
in good shape. She handed him the weapons and they were taken quickly 
away from The Blacksmith's hands. 

Without warning, she heard a blood curdling scream. She turned her 
head towards the scream and saw her father-in-law bleeding on the 



ground with a Deadly Nadder over him. Stoick saw his father and ran 
to his side. He threw his axe and it landed on the dragon. Valka had 
to turn her head away; she couldn't stand seeing a creature in pain. 
"_Gobber_!_ Help me_! " Stoick screamed trying to pick up his bleeding 
father . 

Valka was paralyzed seeing what was happening before her. She saw 
Gobber running and other men to their chief. Stoick put his hand on 
the bloody wound as they lifted him off of the ground. The other 
Vikings made a circle trying to get the dragons away from their 
wounded leader. Valka watched them running to the closest house and 
saw the elder following. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick was pacing outside of the house, Valka was biting her nails 
and Gobber twiddled his thumbs. Gothi had been examining their chief 
for hours and hasn't told them anything. Stoick was already nervous 
about his health, he didn't need this. He couldn't lose his father 
now ! 

He then felt a fragile hand on his shoulder. He turned around a saw 
his teary eyed wife. "He's going to be okay." She whimpered. Stoick 
nodded softly and bit his lip. She didn't know what was going on in 
there, but she did know that he needed support right now. 

~o0o~ 

The Chief whimpered when Gothi put in the last stich. He looked down 
at his bare chest and saw it swollen and red. She placed some herbs 
on the sore and put dirt on the wooden floor. The Chief cringed when 
he adjusted his head to see what she was writing. "_Sir, I hate to 
say it, but your illness is worse than I hoped. 

"What do you mean?" 

"_When_ _I got the poison out of your system, I decided to examine 
you more for your illness. Sir it's worse; it's time for Stoick to 
learn about how to run this village." _ 

The Chief's blue eyes widened. He put his head back on the pillow and 
stared at the ceiling. He blinked a few times and plainly nodded. 

"Can you bring my son in?" 

Gothi nodded and opened the door. She held back Valka and Gobber to 
only let the heir in. "Dad! Are you alright!? What did Gothi 
say ? " 

"Whoa, slow down there son. I got a few stiches, but nothing to worry 
about." He said seeing his son now kneeled at his bedside. 

"Nothing to worry about?! You bled everywhere! I didn't know if you 
would die of blood loss or something else!" 

"Stoick, I'm fine. You have nothing to worry about." 

"Really? You're completely fine?" 

The Chief swallowed and nodded with a smile. "I'm perfectly fine, 
just a little sore is all." 



"Wella€l .that's good. I guess I'll see you home in a few days 
right ? " 


"Right, now just go home and get some rest." 

"Alright." Stoick got up and walked to the door. "Night 
dad. " 

"Goodnight son. I'll see you in the morning." He said and saw his son 
walk out the door. The Chief sighed and stared up at the ceiling 
again then whispered "oh great gods above help me." 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : Thanks for reading, and also, don't forget that poll, 
it'll be up until I publish the last chapter of this story. Don't 
forget to review and please no flames. ** 


16. Three Year Anniversary 

**A/N: Just to let you guys know, I did get a job interview 
****today, but I wont hear anything until the weekend. So if I do get 
the job, the updates might start to slow down. Hopefully it wont 
because I want to finish this. 

><strong> 

**Anyway, another time skip chapter! I know that there are a lot of 
these kinds of chapters, but again I'm doing this because I don't 
want this story to last forever.** 

***One Year Later*** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It had been months since The Chief was told he was dying. He even 
got to see his son turn 26, but he knew that was going to be the last 
time he witnessed his son's birthday. He didn't know how much time he 
had left, so he started to set up some lessons for his son. He 
decided to wait to prepare his son for chiefing because his third 
anniversary was in a few days.<p> 

~oOo~ 

Stoick and Valka didn't plan to do anything special for their third 
anniversary. Even though The Chief said he was fine, they noticed him 
sleeping more. Stoick had to wake up his father for the past few 
days. This worried Stoick because normally his father was up before 
him. However, that was just another problem to deal with. 

Valka is still hearing gossip about her not having children. She was 
getting tired hearing it, but now she was starting to question it. 

She started to wonder why she didn't get pregnant. Even though she 
doesn't feel ready for children, she wondered why she hadn't gotten 
pregnant yet. She lost her virginity a year ago; shouldn't she be 
pregnant by now? 

bearing the worst, she made a visit with Gothi that day. She had 
Gobber come with her to help translate her writings. He stayed 



outside of the hut when Valka was telling Gothi about her problem. 
After a while, Gobber was let in and saw his friend sitting down on 
the bed. When the old woman started to write. The Blacksmith watched 
her move her staff in the dirt she brought inside. 

"She says 'when was the last time youa€ 1 "Gobber scanned the writing 
and became red. "Do I really have to say this out loud?" Gothi hit 
him on the head with her staff. Gobber rubbed the top of his head and 
glared down at the mute woman. "Alright fine!" He sighed before he 
finished her question. "She wants to know when you bled 
lasta€ 1 ..Didn't think I would say that before." He received another 
bonk on the head from her. 

"Actually, I just finished bleeding." 

"I didn't need to know that!" Gobber cried out and received a death 
glare from his friend. 

"Gobber, I brought you to translate for me. Not to criticize my 
body . " 

"I can't help it. It's too weird!" the two women sighed and 
continued. Gothi wrote again and let Gobber read it. 

"She saysa€lwhoa! That is way too personal! I don't want to know when 
my friends area€ 1 nope I'm done. See you later Valka!" Gobber shouted 
before leaving them. Valka sighed and shook her head. 

"Okay, judging by Gobber 's reaction, you want me and Stoick to be 
intimate soon." Gothi nodded and opened the door. "Wait, that's it?" 
She nodded and again. 

"Oha€lum, okay. I guess I'll talk to my husband about this. I'll see 
you later." She walked out the door and saw the old woman waving bye 
to her. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick was sitting at the dining table when he heard the mounds of 
scrolls land in front of him. He looked at the scrolls then up at his 
father. "What are these?" he asked gesturing to the scrolling across 
the table. 

"These are information about your people." 

Stoick 's eyes widened at the pile. He picked them up one by one and 
read it. "List of death, list of birth, list of marriagea€ 1 .." The 
Chief snatched them away from his son's hand. 

"Those are just the foundation about being chief." 

"Whoa, whoa, whoaa€lI'm learning about being chief now?" his father 
nodded. "I wasn't prepared for this dad." 

"That was just another lesson; you should always be prepared for 
anything and everything that will happen in your village. It's just 
as important as serving your people." 


"Serving my people?" 



"Yes, no job is too small when it comes to serving your 
people . " 

"Dad, this is not how I want to spend my anniversary." 

"Oh, I'm not giving you the real lessons until later; I'm just giving 
you a warm up." 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked up to her house hearing her father-in-law and husband 
talk. From what she would hear by the conversation, he was getting 
ready to learn how to be chief soon. She took a deep breath and 
opened the door. 

"Ah, Valka, how are you dear?" her chief asked seeing his 
daughter-in-law coming into the house. 

"Oh I'm fine, but is it okay if I barrow Stoick for a moment?" she 
asked him. 

"Yes of course, I need to leave anyway. I'll see you two later." The 
Chief said and left them alone. Valka took a seat next to her husband 
and bit her lip before giving out her statement. "Okay, before I 
start, I just want to say that I went to see Gothi earlier 
today . " 

"Why did you go to see Gothi? Are you sick? Did you catch what dad 
has?" 

"No Stoick, I'm fine. I just wanted to talk to her." 

"Talk to her about what?" Valka took a deep breath and looked up at 
him . 

"I went to talk to her aboutaC 1 .. children . " 

"Children? Why would you talk aboutaC 1 wait , are you pregnant?" 

"No I'm not pregnant, but I was wondering why I wasn't getting 
pregnant . " 

"You want to have children? I thought you weren't ready." 

"I'm not ready, but we have been with each other since last year. 
Don't you think it's weird that I haven't got pregnant yet?" 

"It is strange, but we haven't had it very often to try for a child. 
Maybe we should worry about it when we start to try." Valka sighed 
and looked down at her hands that were set on the table. She saw her 
husband's massive hand cover her petite one. "Hey, don't worry about 
it. We have time to worry, but this is not the time." Valka nodded 
but kept her eyes away from him. Her fear was that she couldn't get 
pregnant, didn't he understand that? 

~oOo~ 

The next day, Valka went to visit her family while Stoick was getting 
chief lessons. She knocked on the door and was let in by her brother. 
"Hey little sis, how are you?" 



"I'm fine, but I haven't seen you in a while. What have you been 
doing? " 

"Oh well, I've been trying to get a woman to court." 

"Have you found anyone yet?" 

"I've been thinking about The Kacpers ' daughter." 

"Oh Unn, she seems nice." 

Unn was The Fisherman's daughter; she is their oldest as well. She 
was also very hard to find in a crowd. She's a little on the stocky 
side, but she had a beautiful face. She was also pretty short in 
comparison to everyone else in the village, but her whole family was 
like that. 

"Yeah, but she won't give me a chance . I don't know what I'm doing 
wrong . " 

"Maybe I can help, what better way to get a girl than by getting tips 
from a girl?" 

"You know what, you're right. I can't believe I'm saying this, but I 
need your help." 

~oOo~ 

Valka saw the small black haired girl by The Forge. "Okay, we'll both 
walk over there. You flirt with her, and I'll watch." 

"Okay great... do you want to start now?" 

"Yes, now come on." The siblings walked towards the short woman. 

Valka watched in the background seeing her brother's attempt to 
flirt . 

"Good morning Unn, beautiful day, uh?" Spitelout led with. Valka 
thought it was a good start, but now it was time to do it for 
real . 

"Urn yeah, a little chilly, but it's still sunny." She said looking up 
at him. 

"So, do you have anything planned for tonight?" Valka 's eye's 
widened. That was a little too forward! She even saw how Unn seemed 
to be unsure about him. She could tell that this wasn't going to end 
well . 

"Actually I do. I'm going with my father to help him catch some fish. 
He heard there is a lake filled with salmon and-" 

"Well you know what, your dad doesn't need help. He's an expert, what 
you need little lady is a break." Valka smacked her forehead; she 
knew that was a bad thing to say to Unn Kacper. 

"Little lady? Is that a crack about my height? I can't help it! I was 
tall as a child, but I don't know how to get taller!" 



"No, that's not what I meant!" 


"Go to Helheim, Spitelout ! " she cried out then smacked him in the 
face and left. Spitelout held his burning cheek and saw his sister 
with her face in her hands . 

"How did I do?" Valka lifted her head and glared at him. "Please tell 
me you're joking, because that was the hardest thing for me to 
watch ! " 

"I panicked! I didn't know what to do!" 

"Oh boy, you got it bada€ 1 ." Valka stared up at her brother. 

"Well I'm sorry, not all of us can marry to avoid the torture of 
flirting." Valka groaned and rolled her eyes. 

"Alright, I'll try to help you court her; just don't be a stubborn 
bull about it." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Well, know to you where Snotlout gets his bad 
flirting from. Anyway, I'll try to update next week if I do get the 
job . ** 


17. Lesson Number One 

**A/N: Hello guys, just so you know I still don't know if I got the 
job. However, if I do get it. I'll try to update once a week like 
I've been doing. ** 

**Also, nothing really exciting in this chapter. It's just one of 
those chapters that gets you ready for what happens next.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka had been giving Spitelout tips for months on how to get Unn 
to notice him. Well, get to notice him in a positive way. Every time 
he flirts, he always has to flex his arms or try to point her beauty 
in an annoying way. Valka knew that this was going nowhere, looks 
like little sister has to step up for big brother. While everyone was 
eating at The Great Hall, Valka approached Unn before she left. "Unn, 
how are you?"<p> 

"Oh, hey Valka, I'm fine. Just trying to avoid your brother, he's 
been acting weird." 

Valka laughed nervously and said "yeah, I know why he's doing that. 
He's trying to flirt." 

"That was flirting? He's pretty bad at it." 

"Tell me about it, I keep telling him how to flirt, but he won't 
listen. He tries to do what I told him, but then he gets nervous 
anda€ 1 you know, just starts being him." 

Unn pursed her lip and crossed her arms. She looked at the floor and 
taped her fingers on her arm. "You know, when you put it that 



waya€ 1 . . it ' s actually kind of sweet." Valka smiled, maybe she just 
help her brother's love life. She better get a prize for being the 
best sister ever for this. Unn smirked a little and nodded, "okay. 
I'll give him a chance . " 

Valka clapped and jumped a little on her toes. "Great! That will be 
so great! I think you two might be good for each other." 

"We can only hope." 

~o0o~ 

"Alright son, now if a person says that they didn't buy something 
from a merchant, but you find the object in their home. What do you 
do?" 

"That's easy; make the person pay for what they stole." 

"Yes, but what if The Merchant put that object in the home to frame 
the customer so he can get extra money." 

"Uma€ 1 . . " 

"Stoick! You can't hesitate, pay attention." 

"Why are you pressuring me?" 

"Stoick!" they heard a young woman's voice yelling from outside of 
the house. "Saved by the horn," Stoick whispered right before seeing 
his wife run in. 

"Stoick I have great news!" 

"You're pregnant!" The Chief guessed. Valka just cocked a brow at 
him. "Nooooo, I'm not pregnant, but I got Unn to get my brother a 
chance to court ! " 

"Really? I didn't even know that Spitelout was looking for someone," 
The Chief said. 

"Well, he was really only interested in Unn, but he needed my help. 
Anyway, the man can't flirt to save his life, but I was able to talk 
to Unn . " 

"That's very fascinating, Valka. Now Stoick-" 

"Enough dad! We've been at this for hours! I need a break!" 

"The only time when a chief takes a break is to die! Now, if The 
Merchant-" 

"Dad, I have had enough chief practice for one day." The Chief bit 
his lip and took a deep breath. "Alright, take a break, but after 
dinner we are going back to practice." 

"Thank you," He said and walked out the house. 

~oOo~ 


"I don't understand this; they have been married for three years. Why 



don't they have children yet?" 

"Oh for Thor's sake Shoutlout! Is that all you think about? If you'll 
get grandchildren? You know, marriage is more than just having 
children." Shoutlout rolled his eyes at his wife and said "well, 
that's why we got married." 

"Yes, but our marriage started horrible compared to our 
daughter ' s . " 

"Which is why we should have had grandchildren by now, " Shoutlout 
said to his wife. 

"Don't worry dad, you still have me." Spitelout said trying to break 
another argument about his sister's marriage. 

"Spitelout, shut up. I'm worried because Stoick needs an heir. If 
Valka can't give him children, then they have to get a 
divorce . " 

"You think that our daughter is barren?" 

"Well, can you think of another reason why she's not getting 
pregnant?" Shoutlout saw his wife and son look down to the floor. 
Spitelout sighed and Mrs. Jorgenson took a seat. "Oh gods, not Valka, 
not my daughter. If she is barren-" 

"_If_? She is barren." Her husband interrupted. 

"She'll be looked down upon by everyone!" Mrs. Jorgenson continued. 
"She'll be the first woman to be divorced by a chief! What are we 
going to do?" 

"All we can do dear is pray for our daughter's womb. Pray that she'll 
give birth to a strong child and for a great blood line that will 
start with her." 

~oOo~ 

Valka was knitting in bed when she heard her husband and 
father-in-law walk in the house. She continued her work in the dim 
light from the candle on her bedside. Stoick sluggishly walked up the 
stairs and collapsed on his side of the bed. 

"Rough night at chief practice?" she asked not leaving her eyes from 
the fabric. She heard him groan something with his face buried in the 
pillow. "Just to let you know, Stoick. I didn't get any of that." He 
gave out another loud groan and rolled his head to the side of the 
pillow . 

"My dad is killing me." 

"Oh it can't be that bad." 

"Valka, I knew chief ing would be hard, but this is ridicules! He has 
to be making it hard for me on purpose!" 

"Maybe that's a good thing. It will make it look like being chief is 
a whole lot easier than you think." Stoick rolled his eyes then got 
up to get dressed for bed. Valka put her knitting kit away when he 



returned to the bed. She slid down and stopped when the pillow met 
her head. She blew out the candle and started to fall asleep, but 
didn't when she heard her husband mumble something. 

"What did you say?" 

"Do you think something's wrong with my dad? You know, since he has 
been pressuring me to learn how be chief." 

Valka sighed and answered with her eyes still closed. "I don't know, 
maybe. Can we just talk about this in the morning? You're tired, I'm 
tired. How about we just sleep?" 

"Yeah, your right. Maybe I'm just paranoid." 

"Stoick I want to sleep." 

"Right, sorry." 

"No you ' re not . " 

Stoick leaned over and hovered over her. He saw that she still had 
her eyes closed from what he could tell by the little bit of light 
they had. He noticed how the moonlight hit her from their window. How 
the light made her pale skin give off a white glow and making her 
brown hair lighter. "Can you stop staring?" Stoick was a little 
stunned that she knew. "I can feel you staring at me, it's kind of 
creepy, " she continued with her eyes still closed 

"_Creepier_ than the fact you can feel me staring at you?" 

"So you were staring?" 

"Why you littleaCl ." Stoick grabbed his wife and pulled her towards 
him. She giggled at him and felt her back pressed against his chest. 
She turned her head to look at him and smiled. Now that her eyes were 
opened, he saw that her light green eyes shined brightly in the 
moonlight. "Have I ever told you how beautiful you are?" 

"You've told me a few times." 

"Well you are, " Valka smiled and gave him a quick kiss before turning 
her head away to sleep. The last thing she felt that night were 
strong arms around her and a heartbeat patting her back. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Yeah, a little cute moment at the end... what? I 
didn't want the whole chapter to be * * * *boring . * * 

**Also Unn is a real Nordic name that means "The Beloved One". I Just 
want to throw that out there for a little FYI.** 


18. Secret's Out 

**A/N: I'm back! I didn't think I was going to upload this soon. I've 
been out with the family again... so yeah.** 



><p>The next morning, Gothi found her chief sitting down at the steps 
of his house. The old woman walked up to him and saw blood on his 
hand. The Chief looked up and tried to hide his bloody hand. "I know 
what you're going to say, so don't say it." Gothi glared at him and 
started to write in the dirt.<p> 

"_Sir, you need to tell your son. He has to know._" He nodded after 
he read her writing. "I know I need to, but I don't want to worry 
him. " 

"_He ' s already worried. I don't want to wake up and hear that your 
son found you dead because you didn't say anything. He has to 
know !_" 

"You're right, I need to tell him. I'll try to tell him 
tonight . " 

~o0o~ 

Later, Stoick was outside with his father learning how to chief some 
more. He watched how his dad tried to solve a domestic dispute. After 
a few more minutes, the two men shook hands and walked away. 

"Just to let you know son, that problem was a whole lot easier than 
other disputes." 

"I'll keep that in mind." He grumbled as they walked towards the 
middle of the village. 

"You know son, I really do think that you'll be a great 
chief . " 

"Well thanks dad, but I don't think I'll be as good as you." 

"Oh, well you never know. You might even be better than me." 

Stoick breathed a laughed as they kept walking, but he started to 
notice his father slagging behind. He turned around and saw his 
father standing still and held his stomach. Stoick walked back 
towards him and saw his father blinking fast. "Dad, what's 
wrong? " 

Without warning. The Chief collapsed to the ground. Stoick heard 
people gasping around him and started to asked questions. Stoick 
rolled his father over and saw blood dripping out of his mouth. 
"Someone help me!" before he could blink, men ran towards him and 
picked up their chief. In the distance Gothi saw the event happening 
and ran as fast as she could. She didn't think this would be 
happening now! 

The men met their elder as they ran. She put her ear on his chest and 
heard a faint beat. She gave them a hand motion to follow her. They 
were all running to her hut on the tip of Berk, until they heard 
someone screaming. "Over here! Over here!" They saw Mr. Thorston 
holding his door open. The men and Gothi ran inside and placed him on 
the bed. 

Gothi pushed everyone out. Stoick froze when Gothi shut the door. He 
couldn't believe this was happening. Everyone who helped him carry 



his father patted him on the shoulder and told him not to worry. 
"Stoick!" he turned around and saw his wife running. "I heard what 
happened, is he okay?" 

"I don't know what's going on, Gothi just pushed me out." 

"Can you tell me what all happened?" 

"We were talking, then he stopped, and then he fell and I saw blood 
dripping out of his mouth." 

"Oh my gods." Valka whispered. 

~oOo~ 

Gothi set her cane down and placed her fingers and pinched on his 
nose. It took a few seconds, but The Chief woke up and took small 
breaths. He looked around the room and could taste something copper 
like in his mouth. "It's my time isn't it?" 

Gothi slowly nodded. The Chief sighed and said "can you at least let 
me die in my home?" The old woman walked out the door and let Stoick 
in. "Dad, are you okay?" 

"Just help me go home and rest in my own 
bed. " 

"Okay . " 

~oOo~ 

Within minutes, Stoick helped his father in bed. The Chief knew that 
it was time to tell his son what was going on. 

"Son, I have something to tell you." Stoick took a seat by the bed. 

He saw his father biting his lip and taking a deep breath. "Son, I'm 
dying, and I think today might be my last." Stoick 's eyes widened and 
he jumped out of his seat. 

"What?! Is this what Gothi was trying to hide from me? What you were 
trying to hide from me?!" 

"I know, I know. I thought it was best for you." 

"What's best for me?! This is not how I want to find out that you are 
dying ! " 

"Stoick, just listen to me, I didn't want you to worry. I thought I 
was doing the right thing." 

The young man buried his face in his hands and groaned. He was having 
a mix of anger, depression, and even betrayal. He didn't think this 
would be happening so soon. He lost his mother almost ten years ago; 
he couldn't be losing his father. 

~oOo~ 

"I can't believe this is happening." Valka said as she and her 
husband sat outside of their house. After he told her what he just 
found out, she fell to the ground on her knees. Stoick kneeled down 



next to her and put his hand on her back. 


"I know, I guess it explains why he's been training me so 
hard . " 

Valka didn't do anything but just stared at the ground. She was 
having a hard time comprehending this. She felt her stomach go in 
knots and a lump stuck in her throat. She tried to swallow the 
thickness away, but couldn't. She pressed her face in the palm of her 
hands . 

Stoick felt her back shaking under his palm and heard her muffled 
cries. Stoick bit his lip and took deep breaths. He was trying so 
hard not to cry himself, but he did feel tears swelling 
up . 

~oOo~ 

Stoick told the town that evening that The Chief was dying, and that 
he had little time left. Many people were in pre-mourning and visited 
him not long after they heard the news. The Chief even quit eating 
and just stayed in bed. Stoick became acting chief, but was not 
official yet. The stress of being chief was heavy on him. The thought 
of losing his father made it too painful to take leadership, but he 
had to. The Village needed a leader and now people had to look to him 
for guidance, not his father. 

Valka stayed with her father-in-law while Stoick was out. She watched 
the blood drain from his face and his bright blue eyes were now 
cloudy and grey. They both knew it was almost time to say their 
goodbyes. The Chief asked for his son hoarsely. Valka nodded and left 
instantly to find her husband. The couple stayed with him until his 
death. It was now late at night and The Chief could fell his time 
nearing. "Can I talk to my daughter-in-law alone for a moment?" The 
Chief asked roughly. Stoick nodded and left his wife and father 
alone . 

"Valka, I know that you married so young. That was a hard decision to 
make, but it was the right one. You and my son have been so good 
together, and I'm glad to have called you my daughter-in-law." Valka 
felt thickness rise in her throat and smiled painfully. "I'm also 
glad to have called you my father-in-law andaC 1 ." Valka sighed; she 
knew that he always wanted to hear this. She had to say it to make 
his death more peaceful for him. "a€l..I just found out thata€l..I'm 
pregnant." She saw her chief stare at her and smiled. 

"Really?" 

Valka swallowed and nodded. "Yeah, yeah I am andaC 1 .and I have a 
feeling thataC 1 . . it ' s going to be a boy." His smiled grew; his cloudy 
eyes were now filled with tears. "I'll never get to see him, or watch 
him grow, but I know that he'll grow to be a great leader and change 
this village for the better." He reached out his hand and placed on 
her empty womb. She flinched when his cold fingers touched her. After 
a few seconds, she gently lifted his hand up and placed it on his 
chest. "I'll go get Stoick." The Chief nodded as he watched her leave 
the room. 

Suddenly, his son ran in and keeled at his father's bedside. "Hey 
dad." The Chief smiled and held out his hand. Stoick grabbed his cold 
hand and look at his father. "Son, I know that this is hard for you. 



but I just want to say how proud I am of you. You are going to an 
amazing chief. There are so many things I want to say to you, but I 
can ' t . " 

"Dad?" 

"Just remember this son; you need to do what's best for this village, 
and your family. A chief protects his own, don't forget that." Stoick 
stared at his father and held his hand firmly. "I will protect his 
village, and my family. You have no need to worry about that." His 
father nodded and started to relax his body. Stoick watched his 
father's eyes shut and felt his father's grip loosen around his. He 

let go of his father's hand and walked out of the house. 

He looked down and saw his wife holding her knees to her chest. She 

looked up at him when she heard the door shut. He saw the tears in 

her eyes and felt his forming. "He's gone." He breathed to her. Valka 
nodded and he heard her muffled cries as she buried her face in her 
knees. He dropped down next to her and held her as he cried with 
her . 

~oOo~ 

After Stoick announced that The Chief was dead, a group of men pulled 
out a ship while others gathered their bows and arrows. Stoick and 
other men placed his father's treasures in the boat and helped place 
his deceased father on it. Stoick looked at his father one last time 
before putting the cloth over his body. He stepped off of the ship 
and pushed it out to sea. Once he got back on shore, he was given a 
bow and arrow from his wife. Different parts of Berk had fire set up 
where all the people stood. 

Shoutlout was chosen to recite the farewell to their leader. He stood 
next to his son-in-law and stated, "May the Valkyries welcome you and 
lead you through Odin's great battle field. May they sing your name 
with love and fury, so that we might hear it rise from the depths of 
Valhalla. And know that you've taken your rightful place at the table 
of Kings. For a great man has fallen: A chief, a warrior, a 
colleague, and a father." After the recitation, Shoutlout nodded to 
his son-in-law. 

Stoick placed the tip of the arrow in the fire and aimed it to the 
sailing ship. Once the arrow landed, the citizens then released all 
of their arrows together and watched the ship burn in the night. 
Stoick was the last one to leave; he stayed outside until he couldn't 
see the burning ship any longer. Once the glow of the fire was out of 
site, he turned around and looked at all of the houses that held his 
people. How was he going to be chief? How can he lead these people? 

It would take a miracle for him to be The Chief that his father 
wanted him to be. He was also determined to be that chief. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Was that depressing enough for you? Because I tried, 

I suck at writing depressing scenes. ** 

**Also, a little cameo of Ruff and Tuff's grandfather.** 

**Anyway, I'll try to upload on Tuesday next week and don't forget to 
review and please be nice.** 



19. Next Step 


**A/N: Hey guys, so just to let you know, I wont be updating next 
week due to Christmas.** 

**I'll update chapter 20 on the 30th or New Years Eve.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka woke up the next morning after the funeral. She saw that 
her husband was nowhere in sight. She grabbed her robe and walked 
down the stairs to find her husband alone at the dining 
table . <p> 

"How are you holding up?" Valka asked softly as she sat next to 
him . 

"I don't know how I can do this." 

"I know, but you have to. Your dad would want you to be chief, and 
The Village is looking up to you now." Stoick nodded and got up. "I 
guess we should get ready." He said. 

Valka got up and pulled out a box from under their bed. She found The 
Chief Belt and the same cape that he wore on their wedding day nicely 
folded. She grabbed the heavy fur cape and the belt and brought it 
down stairs. Stoick pulled out a chair for her to stand on. Valka 
tied the belt then unfolded the cape. She stood on the chair and 
placed the cape under his shoulder pads. 

Valka stepped off of the chair and felt his hand on her shoulder. 
"Okay, let's get this over with." He said and they walked out of 
their house. As they walked to The Great Hall, they saw many people 
walking towards the same destination. Many of them said good morning 
and waved to them. 

When they entered The Great Hall, many people who were already there 
greeted him. Many of them asked how he was and Stoick just replied 
with "fine" or "okay". After a while everyone finally showed up for 
the anointing. Gothi stood in front of the chief's throne with a bowl 
of paint next to her. Stoick walked up to Gothi and kneeled in front 
of her. 

Gothi placed her thumb in the paint and moved her thumb on his 
forehead. Once she was done, he got up and turned around to face his 
people. Shoutlout walked up next his son-in-law and yelled "Citizens 
of Berk! I would like you to welcome your new chief!" The people 
shouted and cheered. Valka smiled seeing how the people were 
celebrating for her husband. She did see a few people giving pity 
claps, but the worst was Alvin. 

She saw him leaning against the wall with crossed arms. She knew that 
her husband and Alvin used to be best friends, but people do drift 
away from each other. She just hoped that he wasn't going to be a 
problem for him. 


oOo 



Stoick had been chief for a week, and it had been a rough start. Some 
people understood why he was having a hard time, while others thought 
that it was better to be hard on him because he'd have to get used to 
it. Valka tried to help him with certain situations, but some were 
tougher than others. 

Every night since The Chief's death, Stoick became depressed. Valka 
tried to cheer him up, but it didn't last long. He would go to bed 
earlier and Valka had to wake him up. Every day when they got out of 
bed, Valka stayed at his side trying to help him in any way she 
could. There were even days when she could tell that he wanted space, 
and she'd leave until he asked for her help. 

Every night he came home sluggish and tired. He barely ate anymore 
now because of fatigue taking over his body. She's been concerned 
about him for days, and even suggested that he should take a break 
and let her take over until he got back on his feet. As always, the 
man declined because he knew it was his duty, not 
hers . 

~oOo~ 

Gobber was making some new weapons when he saw Valka walking to him. 
"Hey Valka, how's Stoick? I haven't seen him for days." 

"Not as good as I like. I'm worried about him; I've never seen him so 
stressful . " 

"Can you blame him? He lost his father and now people need him. I can 
only imagine what he's going through." Gobber said and then they 
heard a sound of frantic yelling behind them. "My baby yak is gone!" 
Bucket shouted out. Valka saw Stoick running to the panicked man. 
"Listen Bucket, I'll look for your yak. I'll just tell The Calders 
that their baby dedication is going to be delayed." Stoick said 
trying to calm the man down. 

Valka got an idea when she heard their conversation. She ran up to 
them and said "Stoick, I'll go find the yak. You go and do the baby 
dedication . " 

"Are you sure dear?" 

"Yes, how hard can it be to catch a yak?" Bucket shouted in rejoice 
and took her hand in his. "Thank you Mrs. Chief! You have no idea how 
grateful I am!" 

~o0o~ 

Valka searched The Village looking for a black creature. She looked 
between houses, under carts, and asked people if they had seen a baby 
yak running by. She hadn't found much luck. The only place it could 
be is the woods. She walked around the woods trying to find the black 
animal . 

She kept walking until she heard a sound of boars approaching in the 
distance. She stopped and saw five wild boars stalking something. She 
got closer and saw that they were cornering the yak she was searching 
for. She felt her heart pounding out of her chest; she had to get 
that yak before they did. 



She looked around and saw a good size limb on the ground and a rock. 
She picked up the rock and threw it to get their attention away from 
the small animal. It didn't seem to work, they only turned their 
heads but didn't leave the baby yak. 

She picked up the limb and ran at the boars. "Hey!" she shouted and 
used all of her strength to hit one of the boars in the head. The 
wild animal squealed and the others turned around and tried to bite 
at her. She was able to move her legs quickly and kept hitting the 
heard with her branch. Some of them ran off, but some stayed for a 
fight . 

It took a few hits, but she was able to get in front of the yak and 
kept smacking boars away. The boars kept coming at her, but she 
wasn't going to stop. She hit a boar with all the strength she had 
and made it go limp, but the others still wanted a fight. 

With the limb in her hand, she bent down and picked up the yak. She 
smelled the blood from the yak when she placed it over her shoulder. 
No wonder they wanted a fight, they could smell the blood dripping 
from the yak's leg. With one hand supporting the yak, she kept 
swinging the branch as she backed away from the herd. 

She kept stepping backwards seeing the boars following her. She gave 
up fighting and decided to run. It didn't take her long enough to 
figure out that running was a bad idea. She could hear the boars 
following her as she ran. She felt a small tusk hit the back of her 
leg as she ran. She felt the pain and blood from her calf, but she 
kept running. 

When she saw The Village, she cried out for help. People heard her 
cries and saw three boars chasing her with Bucket's yak hung over her 
shoulder. She heard the boars squeaking in pain knowing that they had 
just been killed. Valka stopped running and fell to the ground with 
the yak still in her hands. She felt her heartbeat in her eardrums as 
she panted with pain and fatigue. 

"Oh my gods, Valka! What happened out- oh Thor your leg!" she heard 
her husband crying out. She didn't look up at him and kept trying to 
catch her breath. Bucket gently took the yak away from her arms and 
thanked her. "Come on, let's get you to Gothi . " He said picking her 
up from the ground and carrying her to the tip of Berk. 

~oOo~ 

While Gothi was wrapping the girl's injured leg up, Valka told her 
and Stoick what happened. "I knew this was a bad idea. I should have 
just delayed the dedication." 

"Stoick, stop blaming yourself, I was the one who wanted to help. I 
just didn't think something like this would happen." She said 
gesturing to her wounded leg. Stoick sighed and shook his head. "I 
appreciate you trying to help, but please don't let something like 
this happen again." 

"I make no promises." She said with a smile. Gothi patted Valka 's 
good leg letting her know that she was done. Valka swung her legs 
over the bed and Stoick picked her up before she was able to stand 
up. "Thank you Gothi for your help." The old woman smiled with a nod 
and let the couple out of her home. 



~oOo~ 

That night, Valka placed her bad leg on top of a block of ice as she 
lay in bed. Stoick lay next to her as he wrote his daily report. 

Valka watched the candle light moving as she went into deep thought. 
"Hey Stoick, can we talk about something important?" 

"Urn sure." He said putting the scroll and feather pin down. "What do 
you want to talk about?" 

"The future, what our plans are, things like that." 

"Oh, okay." He said and sat up in the bed. He wasn't so sure what all 
she wanted to talk about, but he could tell it was going to be a long 
conversation . 

"I know we've talk about this before, but I want to have children. I 
don't know when you're ready, but I think I am." 

Stoick 's eyes widened and he felt the heat rise in his face. "Oh, 
uma€ 1 .are, are you sure about this?" 

"I'm not trying to persuade you, Stoick. I'm not even going to try to 
have a kid with this." She said gesturing to her injured leg on the 
ice . 

"Right, " he said and cleared his throat before he continued. "Listen 
dear; I don't know if I'm ready to have a child. I think it would be 
better if we wait a while longer." 

Valka sighed at his response "How much longer?" 

"Val ! " 

"I'm sorry; I just want to prove to those women that I can have a 
child. " 

"Let me get this straight, you want to have a child to prove to those 
gossipers that you're not barren, am I right?" 

Valka sighed and hit the back of her head on the pillow. "I know that 
sounds stupid-" 

"Immature I would say-" 

"Stoick! " 

"Can you blame me? You shouldn't want to have a kid to prove 
something. When we are both ready to have a child for the right 
reasons, then we'll try. We're just not ready right now...a€lI'm not 
ready." Stoick whispered the last part to himself. Valka stared at 
him and said, "Alright, you're right. We should wait a while 
longer . " 

"Good, now let me get that ice off, your leg must be freezing." Valka 
didn't protest and let him hold the back of her leg as he picked up 
the melting ice from the bed. Stoick threw the ice out the window and 
went back to bed. Stoick put a pillow under her wrapped up leg and 
settled in bed. Valka looked at her husband and her leg once more 



then let sleep take over. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : I know Valka's reason for wanting children was 
immature, but you have to remember that she's still a teenager. I 
mean come on, what 16 year old girl didn't want to do prove something 
because of rumors?** 

**I also wanted you guys to see Valka wanting to help Stoick with 
chiefing as well.** 

**Anyway, I'll see you guys in two week and have a Merry Christmas 
**and a Happy Hanukkah **;)** 


2 0 . Expecting 

**A/N: Just want to say Happy New Year's Eve! I can't believe that in 
a few hours it will be 2015. This year went by fast!** 

**Anyway, to our story!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It's been months since Stoick became chief and some of the people 
didn't think Stoick was good for Berk. They didn't believe that he 
would be great like his father. Stoick knew this, and that just made 
him want to work harder at being a leader. Also since Valka was by 
his side a lot during meals, she noticed the people around them. 

Alvin was the one she observed the most. Valka always saw him 
whispering to people with a smirk on his face when Stoick walked by. 
Valka tried to ignore him like her husband did, but she couldn't help 
herself . <p> 

One day during a dragon attack, Stoick ordered Alvin to gather up the 
flock. Of course, he didn't listen. Alvin decided to fight the 
dragons and more than half of the sheep were taken that night. Valka 
remembered clearly how furious Stoick was, she even got an earful 
about it herself because he needed to vent. That week, Valka only 
heard about Alvin and a bunch of other stuff bothering him. She 
couldn't take it anymore and visited her mother to get away from 
Stoick 's outbursts about Alvin. 

She sat at the dining table with her mother and had a cup of water 
that she didn't touch. Mrs. Jorgenson noticed her daughter playing 
with her nails and had her eyes drooped. "Honey, are you alright?" 

>Valka sighed and lifted her head. "I'm just worried about Stoick; 
he's been stressed lately. "<p> 

"I'm guessing it's about Alvin. Did you hear what The Village has 
been calling him?" Valka shook her head and her mother answered "The 
Treacherous." The young woman breathed a laughed "Alvin the 
Treacherous uh? Seems to fit him." Mrs. Jorgenson nodded lightly then 
saw Valka taking a deep breath and sinks in her chair. "Are you 
feeling okay, Valka?" Her daughter sat up straight and answered. "No, 
I haven't been feeling well for the past few days." 

"Do you want something to drink besides water?" 



"Yeah, that will be great. Do you have any ginger?" 

"Let me look." Mrs. Jorgenson got up and went to open her cabinets 
and saw something brown. She took it out and saw the plant in her 
hand. "Here we are, do you want this in tea or water?" 

>"Tea will be nice." Valka answered and watched her mother making the 
hot tea and putting the ginger in it. Once the tea was finished, her 
mother handed her the hot clay cup. Valka inhaled the smell and took 
a sip of the ginger tea. "I hope I did it right. I used the 
ingredients that I got from Trader Johann. "<p> 

"It's just fine, mom." She said and sipped on the tea again. Mrs. 
Jorgenson studied her daughter's behavior when a thought came to her. 
"Valka, how have you been feeling lately?" 

"Oh, I've been nauseated and it will last for hours! Sometimes it'll 
last all day . " 

"Have you gotten sick?" 

"Well a few times, but mostly I'm just nauseated." 

"What about your sleep patterns?" 

"I'm tired more, and I'll take a nap once in a while." 

"How does your chest feel?" 

"My chest? Mom, just stop asking me questions and just tell me what 
you think is going on," Valka said. Mrs. Jorgenson sighed grabbed a 
chair to sit next to her daughter. "Okay, but you might want a second 
opinion after hearing minea€ 1 .. Valka, I think you're pregnant." The 
young woman felt like she just got hit in the chest. She would be 
lying if she said that she never thought about that possibility. 

Valka nodded thinking more about the likelihood of being with 
child . 

~oOo~ 

Stoick was out in The Village when Alvin walked by. Stoick avoided 
eye contact, but felt his former friend's glare. He knew that Alvin 
didn't like the fact that he had to follow him, which is why he never 
listened to him. Stoick was having thoughts of getting rid of Alvin, 
but he was having a hard time since he knew Alvin his whole life. He 
gave Alvin many chances to redeem the mistakes he made, but he was 
getting worse every day. 

Stoick went home to not find his wife anywhere. Since he didn't have 
anything planned for the rest of the day, he decided to look at his 
father's old records. While he read the scrolls that held his 
father's handwriting, he heard the front door opening and saw his 
wife walking in. Stoick gave her a small smile and went back to 
reading. Valka felt the anxiety rising up with every step she took. 
She pulled out a chair and sat next to her husband. 

Stoick saw Valka playing with her braid out of the corner of his eye. 
He set the scroll down and turned his attention to her. "Okay, what's 
going on?" Valka sighed and flipped her braid back behind her head. 
"Well, I was having somea€ 1 .feelings about what was going ona€ 1 .so I 



went to Gothi and she told what was going on." Stoick pursed his lip 
and nodded his head to let her continue. When Valka was about to 
speak, the door swung open and Gobber stood in the door way. "Stoick, 
Bucket and Mulch are hitting each other with their bludgeons 
again ! " 

Stoick groaned and stood up. "Alright, I'll be right there." Gobber 
ran out of the house and let Stoick get ready. The young chief looked 
down at his wife and saw her looking down at the ground. "Hey, just 
let me deal with those two and you can tell me what's going on." 

Valka sighed and pointed at the opened door with her thumb. "Just 
go." Stoick placed a hand on her shoulder and walked of the house. 
Valka sinks in her chair with crossed arms staring at the door that 
her husband shut behind him. She really hoped he'd lighten up once he 
finds out. 

~oOo~ 

It was late that night when Valka was about to give Stoick the news. 
They just came back from The Great Hall and she asked him to sit down 
once they walked inside of their home. Stoick pulled out a chair for 
the both of them waiting for what Valka was about to tell him. 
However, she was interrupted again when a man cried out "_**Dragon 
Attack**_! " 

Stoick grabbed his sword and ran out of the house with Valka 
following behind. She saw the creatures flying over them and saw the 
people throwing nets at the dragons. She wanted to run out and try to 
stop them, but at the same time she wanted to protect herself to keep 
her child safe. She ran down the hill to The Forge and found Gobber 
handing out weapons. "Valka! I'm glad you're here! I need your help!" 
The young woman ran up next to him and he handed her some beat up 
weapons. "I need you to put these in a pile for me in the back." She 
nodded and threw them on the dirt ground in the back of The Forge 
with a clang. 

Suddenly, she heard a bloodcurdling scream from outside of The Forge. 
She ran out and found a man and his wife on the ground. The wife was 
trying to help her husband up with tears in her eyes. Valka ran to 
them and help her left him up. He was bleeding out from his stomach 
and Valka almost vomited from the sight. She turned her head and 
tried to help the weeping women to focus around her. "Let's put him 
in The Forge, then I'll get Gothi." 

The wife nodded and they dragged the man leaving a trail of blood on 
the ground. Valka had to vomit once she left The Forge. She had never 
seen so much blood, she was lucky it didn't get on her clothes. After 
she calmed herself down, she went to find the old woman. She saw 
Gothi by The Great Hall looking at the sight before her. Valka told 
her about the man and they ran to The Forge. 

They found the pale man with his weeping wife next to him. Gothi 
looked at his wound and pressed her hand on it to stop the bleeding. 
Valka couldn't watch and walked out only to find people and dragons 
fighting. She couldn't even find her husband in the crowd. "Valka! 
Gothi says to get her bag in her hut!" Gobber cried out finding the 
young woman outside. Valka nodded and ran to the tip of Berk. 


She ran using all of her energy and found the bag on the bed. Valka 
grabbed the bag and ran down the twisty hill; she even lost her 



footing and tumbled down. She was able to stop rolling on the dirt 
when she dug her heal on the ground. She panted and saw that she was 
already at the bottom of the hill. Valka got up and kept running. 

Once she reached The Forge, she threw the bag making it land by 
Gothi . 

After she saw Gothi sewing up the man, Valka fell to the ground and 
panted while holding her stomach. She could taste the acid in the 
back of her dry throat with every breath. Gobber saw her becoming 
weak and kneeled next to her to put a mug of water by her lips. Valka 
swallowed the warm water and took a breath after every gulp. She must 
have blacked out because she realized that Stoick was next to her. 

She couldn't remember when he walked in and when the dragons 
left . 

Stoick put an arm around his exhausted wife as he watched Gothi 
finishing up the stitching of the wounded man. The weeping wife 
looked at her husband and relaxed when she saw his chest moving. 

Gothi patted the wife's shoulder and turned to see the drained out 
Chieftainess . Valka looked up at the old woman with weary green eyes. 
Gothi smiled at her and walked out with her bag. Valka pushed her 
head in her husband's chest then felt another hand on her back. She 
turned her head and saw the weeping wife smiling at her. "Thank you 
for helping me with my husband." Valka smiled and nodded at 
her . 

~o0o~ 

Once Valka got her strength back, they walked back to their house. 
Stoick remember that she wanted to tell him something, so he pulled 
out a chair for her and sat down next to her. The young woman sighed 
before she spoke. "Okay, what I'm about to tell you is important. So 
I would appreciate if you would pay attention to what I'm going to 
say." Stoick nodded and said "okay, I'm listening." Valka bit her lip 
and laughed nervously. "I'm pregnant," she finally said with a 
nervous smile waiting for his reaction. Stoick' s eyes widened in 
shock and tried to process what he just heard. Valka bit her lip 
waiting for him to say something. "Stoick, did you hear what I just 
said?" 

The young chief nodded slowly then blinked a few times. He cleared 
his throat before he spoke. "I'm sorry; I'm just shocked right 
now . " 

"You are happy?" Valka asked trying to figure out what her husband 
was thinking. She knew that they really hadn't talk about having 
children yet, so she wasn't sure what to expect. Stoick got out of 
his chair and kneeled in front of her. "Oh Val, of course I am. I 
just wasn't expecting this to happen yet." He said with a small smile 
as he placed his hands on her knees. "So, did Gothi tell you how long 
she thinks you are?" 

"She said I'm about three months along. I just thought I was late 
because of stress." 

"You've been stressed?" Stoick asked before he held her hands over 
her lap. Valka sighed and shrugged at him. "Yeah, I know it sounds 
crazy, but I've been stressed because I know you're stressed." Stoick 
sighed and looked at the ground. He wasn't sure how to respond to 
that. He had been stressed, but he didn't know that Valka was taking 



it as well. "Val, I have responsibilities to this village, and now 
you have responsibilities to take care of our child. Let me do my 
part and you do yours . " 

Valka nodded in agreement, then the door opened and they saw Sven. 
"Stoick, I know why Mr. Nidar was injured." 

>"Well, obliviously he was attack by a dragon, " Stoick said dryly as 
he stood up. Sven ignored him and continued "Alvin was supposed to 
trap that beast, but he thought it would be better to attack it. The 
beast got spooked when Alvin cut it then it ran at Mr. 

Nidar . "<p> 

Stoick clinched his fist and pounded it on the table making Valka 
jump. "Alvin, it's always that idiot." He grumbled at himself. He 
took a deep breath threw his nose and relaxed his fist. "Thank you 
Sven, I'll deal with him later." His old friend nodded and walked out 
of the house. "What are you going to do?" 

"Like I said, I have my responsibilities and you have yours." Stoick 
said and walked up stairs to their room leaving his wife. Valka 
watched him stomping up the stairs and heard him slamming the door 
shut. She really hoped he wasn't going to do anything stupid. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : How was that? ** 

**Also I got HTTYD2 on DVD for Christmas, so I've been studying 
Valka 's character a lot better. Just so you know I wrote this chapter 
before I got the DVD, so hopefully my future chapters will have Valka 
more in character than before.** 

**HAPPY NEW YEAR! ** 


2 1 . Banishment 

**A/N: Hey guys, sorry that I didn't post this sooner in the day. But 
it's here now! Even though it's 11:00 PM as I'm writing this Author's 
Note :\** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day, Valka woke up early and made some of her mother's 
ginger tea. While she waited for the water to boil over the fire, she 
looked out the window and watched the people do their daily choirs. 
She even spotted her brother walking with Unn with a bag of fish 
hanging over his shoulder. Valka smiled seeing Spitelout being 
interested in someone rather than himself. Her thoughts were 
interrupted when she heard her husband walking down the stairs. Valka 
turned her head and saw Stoick walking down the stairs 
sluggishly . <p> 

"Morning, " Valka greeted seeing him take a seat at the dining 
table . 

Stoick smiled and return her greeting. He pulled out a quill and a 
scroll and started to write down his list for the day. Valka went 
back to the pot over the fire and saw it boiling. When she started to 
make her tea, Valka heard her husband groaning in frustration. 



"What's wrong now?" 


Stoick pinched the bridge of his nose before he answered her. "I 
forgot that I have another baby dedication because I've been focusing 
on a marriage dispute that I have to fix. Then I got a letter last 
week that Johann has delayed his visit, and I got another complaint 
from Mildew about boars ruining his field, and I got a chief meeting 
in a few months, then I-" 

"Stoick, do you need my help? I'll be glad to help; you've been 
stressed for months and you look like you need extra hands." 

"I appreciate it, but you need to focus on the baby." Stoick said 
receiving an eye roll from his wife. "I'm pregnant Stoick, not a 
fragile vase. I should be able to help you." 

"Yes, but running the village is _my_ responsibility, not 
yours . " 

Valka sighed; she knew she wasn't going to win an argument. 

"Finea€ 1 .but I'm going to visit Mr. and Mrs. Nidar. I just want to 
give them my support from last night's disaster." 

"That's fine; I'll see you later tonight. Maybe at bedtime knowing 
how my day is going to be." Valka breathed a laugh and kissed the top 
of his head. 

>"Then I'll see you late tonight," she said and walked out with her 
clay cup filled with tea.<p> 

~oOo~ 

Stoick walked into his home and collapsed in his chair. He didn't get 
a break all day. He put a block of ice on his head when he saw his 
wife walk in. "Tough day?" she asked seeing her husband sinking down 
into his chair. 

>"It's these types of days when all I want to do is sleep. "<p> 

Valka let out a light chuckle and went to fill up a mug of mead for 
him. Once the mug was full, she sat the drink on the table. Stoick 
picked up the mug and placed it to his lips. "Thank you, maybe I'll 
forget about this horrible day." 

>"Well, don't drink too much. We need to be at The Great Hall in a 
few minutes, the Thorston girl just got engaged and the family wanted 
me to ask you if you'll make the announcement . "<p> 

Stoick groaned and placed the ice on the table. "Oh alright, one 
little announcement won't hurt." 

>"Make that two; you never said anything about the baby yet." Valka 
said snootily while she put her hands on her hips. Stoick cringed a 
little and stood up to walk over to Valka. <p> 

"I'm sorry dear; I guess I've been distracted lately and I should 
have said something this morning to the people." 

Valka pursed her lips and crossed her arms. She sighed before she 
responded. "Alright, I forgive you. I mean it's not like our first 
child isn't important or anything." 

>"I'm not going to win this, am I?" Valka gave him a smirk and walked 
out of the house to enter The Great Hall.<p> 



oOo 


After everyone was settled in The Great Hall, Stoick stood up from 
his seat. Everyone turned their attention to their chief and waited 
for his speech. "I just like to say that something great will come to 
our tribe. Well actually two great things." Stoick saw his wife and 
the young engaged couple waiting for him to speak. However, once 
Stoick was ready to make the announcements he felt a sharp pain in 
his side. He heard people screaming in horror as he saw the source of 
the pain. 

Stoick grabbed the arrow and pulled it out. He hissed threw his teeth 
seeing the blood dripping from his side. Valka ran up to him, and 
then saw someone running out of The Great Hall with a bow out of the 
corner of her eye. "Someone stop him!" she cried out and saw men 
running after him. Valka turned her attention back to her husband 
seeing him throw the bloody arrow to the ground. 

"Come on, let's get you to Gothi . " Valka said putting her hands on 
his shoulders, but was brushed away by her husband. 

"No need, I'm fine." He said as he held on to his wound. Valka saw 
the blood sliding down his tunic as he tried to stop the bleeding. 
Gothi went to the couple and pulled Stoick 's hand away from the 
wound. Stoick rolled his eyes at the woman, sure he was bleeding, but 
he wasn't dying. Gothi walked away from them and beckoned them to 
follow her. 

~oOo~ 

Gothi got out her bag and started to examine her chief in her hut. 
"Did you get a good look?" Stoick asked his wife while Gothi was 
trying to put pressure on the bleeding. Once the bleeding started to 
clot, she started to wrap up the wound. 

"No, I only saw the back of his head." Stoick sighed in defeat before 
making his statement. "Well, maybe the man got caught. I saw a lot of 
men chasing after him." 

Suddenly they heard racing footsteps, then they saw Gobber running 
inside and fell on his knees in front of them from exhaustion. 
"Stoick, we caught the mana€ 1 .and it's not a surprise who tried to 
kill you, " Gobber panted. 

"Who was it?" Stoick asked his out of breath friend. "Alvin," Gobber 
answered then coughed. Valka saw her husband clinching his fist and 
flaring out his nostrils. 

>"Gather the people and bring Alvin in chains. "<p> 

~oOo~ 

Later that day, Stoick and Valka stood in the back of The Great Hall. 
The people around them shouted and cursed at the chained up man who 
stood in front of their chief. Stoick raised his hand to quiet the 
crowd and spoke until only his voice could be heard. "Alvin the 
Devoted, you are here on the charge of attempting to kill me." He 
bellowed as he walked towards his former friend. 

Alvin glared as he watched Stoick walk to him. Stoick put his face a 
few inches away from Alvin's and whispered "if someone told me years 



ago that you would try to assassinate me, I would have thought that 
they were crazy. I don't know who you are anymore Alvin, but you are 
no longer part of the Hooligan Tribe." 

Alvin didn't say a word and kept his death glare on Stoick. The Chief 
walked away from Alvin and stood next to his wife. "Alvin, you are 
now here by renamed 'Alvin the Treacherous' and no longer a citizen a 
Berk or a member of the Hooligan Tribe. Your punishment is to be 
exiled and sent to Outcast Island." Stoick announced then heard the 
hall being filled with whispers and mumbles. 

After a few hours, Alvin was on a boat (still in chains) waiting to 
be sailed away. Stoick and a few men walked on the boat. Stoick stood 
in front of Alvin as the men were setting the sail. 

>"Are there any last words you want to tell me 
Alvin? "<p> 

"YeahaCl ..you better watch your back, because this won't be the last 
time you'll see me. I will take Berk, and kill your bloodline without 
hesitation . " 

Stoick clinched his fist ready to hit him, but he gave him one last 
glare and walked off the boat. "You're weak Stoick! You have always 
been weak ! " 

"Send him away!" Stoick shouted and the men untied the boat from the 
mast and sailed to Outcast Island. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : How was that? I know it's short, but I didn't have a 
lot of time to write it. ** 

**Also, before there is any confusion about the engage couple. The 
Thorston girl in this chapter are the twins' Aunt.** 

**Don't forget to review and please no flames. ** 

22. Four Year Anniversary 

**A/N: What's up guys? I'm sorry if this chapter is a bit boring, so 
please don't hurt me by wasting your time.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It's been a few months since Alvin was banished. Stoick finally 
announced Valka is pregnant and the young couple's engagement. During 
the past few months, Valka has been preparing for the baby and made a 
few clothes and blankets. Stoick helped by searching their storage to 
find the family cradle. Over the past few months, Valka kept having 
mixed feelings about the pregnancy . <p> 

She wouldn't regret having the child, but she hated what comes with 
the pregnancy. Yes, she did know that her stomach would get bigger, 
but that seemed to be the only thing she liked compared to everything 
else. She couldn't put her boots on anymore, so she had to get new 
ones, it seemed like she always had a craving for something to eat. 
She had to relive herself more than usual, and she had some of the 
strangest dreams. 



When Valka hit her fifth month, her mother and Gothi tried to 
determine what the gender of the baby would be. Her mother said it 
would be a girl, but Gothi said that it would be a boy. Valka wasn't 
so sure what her child would be, and she didn't care. All she cared 
about was its health and she was eager to see what her child would be 
like . 

One night when she was lying in bed, she felt her child move. She 
cried out for her husband to come making him panic. After she pulled 
his hand to place it on her stomach, Stoick felt little movements 
under his hand. They both would agree that was a goose bump moment. 

At that moment, she knew how much she was excited to see her child's 
face in four months. 

A few days after feeling the child's first movements, Stoick saw that 
Trader Johann was sailing to the docks. Stoick walked over the docks 
as the people crowded the ship waiting for Johann to let them on. "Ah 
Berk! My favorite island among the islands." Johann greeted as he let 
the people get on the ship. Stoick followed and looked around the 
ship to find something useful. "Ah Stoick, how's my favorite 
chief? " 

"I'm pretty sure you say that to all the chiefs, Johann." Stoick said 
as he greeted the trader. Johann chuckled before making a statement. 
"Oh, I heard about the child, congratulations. How do you feel 
knowing that the child will have your temper?" 

"What makes you think I have a temper?" 

"I know you Stoick, but hopefully the child will have more of your 
wife's personality than yours." 

"I'll let that one slide because you are an old friend." Stoick said 
"but, I am looking for something useful." 

"Ah, you know I think I might have something for the child." Johann 
said and searched in a barrel and pulled out something brown. Johann 
handed a cradleboard to Stoick. "It's made from bear fur, the owner 
made it for his children and the man didn't know what to do with it 
once the youngest one grew, so he gave it to me." Johann said as 
Stoick examined the cradleboard. 

"Why didn't he keep it? I mean, couldn't he have saved it for 
children he might have later?" 

"Oh no, he was an elderly man and his wife is getting to the age 
where she can no longer have children." 

"What do you want me to trade it for?" 

"Oh you don't need to give me anything Stoick, call it a 
gift . " 

"Well thank you, but I do want to find something for Valka. I'll give 
you three pearls in trade for her gift. Our fourth anniversary is in 
a few days . " 

"I think I know what will do the trick." Johann said and he walked 
away to another barrel and pulled out a bag. "A gardener gave me 



these seeds; she said they are yellow roses. I think Valka will enjoy 

these flowers." Stoick nodded in agreement and gave Johann the pearls 

as he took the bag of seeds. 

Stoick thanked Johann and walked off to the woods to plant the roses. 
He asked his mother-in-law for help since he knew nothing about 
planting flowers. After they found a good spot and planted the rose 
seeds, Stoick kept one for himself and went back to do his chiefly 
duties . 

~o0o~ 

Valka was lying down in bed resting when Johann came. She wanted to 
see him, but she was too tried to get out of bed. Valka placed her 
hand on her bump and looked down at it. "Why do you want me to sleep 
so much? You're making me miss the day." She felt the baby kick her 

like it was responding to her comment. "Okay I get it; you want me to 

be as lazy as you." The baby kicked again making Valka laugh as she 
tried to sit up. 

"You up dear?" she heard her husband yell from their room when he 
walked in the house. The couple moved into Stoick 's father's old room 
so the baby could have the upstairs bedroom once it was born. "Yeah, 

I just woke up." She said watching him walk into the room. "You just 
woke up? What is our baby doing to you? You never slept this 
late . " 

"Yeah, but I have a good reason. The baby kept me up all night. This 
one is going to be a pain to put to sleep." She said watching him 
kneel by the bed and placing his palm on her bump. "So, what are your 
plans today?" 

Stoick shrugged as he stood up. "Oh, nothing is really planed today. 
I'm just waiting to see if someone needs my help." He answered while 
he grabbed Valka 's hands and helped her get out of bed. 

"Well, while you're here. Do you want to talk about our anniversary? 
Do you want to do anything?" she asked walking out of the room to get 
a drink. Stoick let out a sigh and followed her. 

"I would love to do something, but there isn't much we can do. With 
me being chief, and you taking care of yourself for the baby, the 
chances of us being together on our anniversary are slim." Valka 
sighed and nodded at his statement. It was true; the only time they 
really got to be together was late at night. Once in a blue moon, 
Stoick would have little to do and stay at home. 

However, when he's at home, he would write down his to-do list and 
records. It seemed that the only time she got be with him was when 
they were in bed asleep. She knew that he was worn-out from chief ing, 
so she couldn't blame him when he wanted a drink of mead then go to 
sleep once his head hit the pillow. 

"Well, we don't have to do anything for our anniversary. We can just 
stay here and just relax all night." Valka suggested making her 
husband smile. 

"I know it's strange, but that actually sounds nice." He answered 
with a weak smile. Valka let out a light chuckle and kissed the top 
of his head. 



"Well, you need the rest." She said then walked to the front door. 
"I'm going to see my mom; she says she has some old baby toys that I 
can keep . " 

"Alright, walk safe." Valka cocked a brow at him then walked out 
shutting the door behind her. When Stoick could no longer hear her 
footsteps, he went to the back of the house and searched the 
storage . 

~o0o~ 

Valka woke up and realized that it was her anniversary. She turned 
her head expecting her husband to be there, but the other side of the 
bed was empty. Valka knew that he must be doing his chiefly duties. 
She hated how she had been waking up alone for months, but she knew 
that he was The Chief. 

Valka got out of bed and walked to the front room. She saw her 
husband sitting at the dining table with a scroll in front of him. "I 
thought you would be out." She said taking a seat at the table. 

"I woke up early and I thought I'd get a head start on the records." 
He said keeping his eyes on the scroll as he wrote. Then he bent down 
from the side and pulled out a chest. Valka watched as he put the 
chest in front of her. 

"What's this for?" 

"Open it up and I'll tell you," he answered. Valka pulled the chest 
closer to her and noticed that it had the Berk Crest on it. She 
opened the chest and saw a red belt with the Berk Crest, a brown fur 
cradleboard, and a flower pot filled with dirt. Valka pulled them out 
one by one and Stoick explained each gift. 

"All of that is yours, even the chest. That belt belonged to my 
mother, that cradleboard was given by Johann, and that flower pot 
already has a seed in it . I know they're not the best gifts, but it 
was all I could do on short notice." 

Valka put a hand on his arm and smiled. "This is perfect, I love it." 
She said then kissed his cheek and got up to put the flower pot by a 
window. Stoick went back to his records and pulled out his father's 
old record scrolls. He never got the chance to read the engagement 
and marriage records, and that was his plan today. He opened up the 
scroll and read each date of engagements and marriages one by 
one . 

He felt bad that he never got the chance to see who was related to 
whom, and he planned to end that now. Once he got to the year when he 
got married, he noticed something odd. He reread it to make sure. 
Something didn't add up. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : How was that for a cliffhanger? I'm so excited to 
write the next chapter! It's going to be fun to write! ** 


**FYI: when I was watching HTTYD2, I noticed that the little brown 
fur wrap that Hiccup was in as a baby, had something behind his head 



supporting it. What he was wrapped in is similar to the Native 
American cradleboard . * * 

**0f course the Native American cradleboard is more decorative than 
the one Hiccup was in, (since it was only made of fur)but I didn't 
know what else to call it. So if I'm calling it the wrong thing, 
please correct me so I can fix it.** 

**So I'll see you guys next week with the chapter that I've waiting 
to write since I started this story!** 


23. Truth Comes Out 

**A/N: Hey guys what's up? Well enough of this, lets get to the 
story ! * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Stoick stared at the record his father wrote. This couldn't be 
right! This didn't add up! This didn't make any since. How could this 
be? Stoick scanned his eyes over making Valka notice him frowning at 
the scroll . <br>"Honey, what's wrong?" 

"How old is Alessia?" Stoick asked keeping his eyes on the 
scroll . 

Valka looked at him in question, but answered. "She's 20; she'll be 
21 next month, why?" 

"What about Lisbett?" 

"She just turned 23." 

"And Rut a?" 

"She's 25" Valka answered than finally asked "Stoick where is all of 
this coming from?" 

Stoick rolled up the scroll and stood up. "That's what I thought." He 
whispered to himself then looked at his wife. "Val, when we got 
engaged, what did your parents tell you? What did they say the reason 
was for the marriage?" 

Valka took a deep breath trying to remember her parents' exact words. 
"Just that they thought it would be best for our family status or 
something like that." After she gave him her answer, he put the 
scroll in his belt then stomped to the front door and practically 
pushed Valka out and shut the door behind them when they walked 
out . 

"Stoick, what is going on?! Why are you acting like this?!" she 
shouted as he grabbed her arm as they stomped away from their 
house . 

"We are going to your parents' house," He stated. Valka struggled 
through his grip and she finally shouted at him to let go. Stoick 
released his hand on her arm and faced her. 


"Can you please tell me why we are going to my parent's house?" she 



asked rubbing her arm. 


"I need to get some clarif icat ion and I'm pretty sure you want to be 
there." He said and they walked to the house. Once they were in front 
of the house, Stoick banged on the door and Spitelout opened it to 
only find a confused Valka and a furious Stoick. 

"Hey guys, what's going on?" 

"I need to talk to your parents," Stoick demanded. 

"Urn, well mom is here, but dad is out fishing." Spitelout answered 
and let his brother-in-law and sister in. Mrs. Jorgenson saw them 
walk in and noticed her son-in-law's frown first then her daughter 
looking frightened. 

"What's going on, Stoick?" 

"When you and Shoutlout told Valka about the engagement, what did you 
tell her?" Stoick asked. Mrs. Jorgenson took a seat trying to 
remember what happened years ago. 

"When my husband told me about the engagement, I knew it was a bad 
idea, but he convinced me that it was best for Valka. She was so 
younga€ 1 .maybe too young, but it was done. He told me that it might 
help her and our family with our class, but I didn't know what he 
truly meant. Every night since the engagement, I asked him how it 
will help our status, but he would change the subject every time I 
brought it up. So I gave up trying to talk to him about it." She said 
seeing Stoick' s face soften up. 

"So, you didn't plan the engagement?" Stoick asked. 

"No, your father and my husband did. It was out of the blue 
information. He practically walked in and said 'oh just to let you 
know, chief and I talk and our daughter is engaged to Stoick'. I 
didn't get to have a say!" 

Suddenly, the door opened and they all saw Shoutlout walking in with 
a bag of fish hanging over his shoulder. He first noticed Stoick 
glaring at him and the others looking at him in worry. "What did I 
just walk into?" 

"Dad, why did I marry Stoick?" Valka asked as she walked over to him. 
She saw her father staring at her in shock, and then turned into 
sorrow when he saw a scroll tucked in Stoick 's belt. He placed the 
bag on the ground and walked over to his son-in-law. 

"So, you figured it out. I wondered if you ever would find out." He 
said and pulled out two chairs for them to sit in. "Please sit down, 
and we'll talk like civil men." 

"No, tell me why my father said that Valka was the eldest 
maiden . " 

"_**What**_? ! " cried out Valka along with her mother and brother. 

They never heard anything so ridiculous. 

Shoutlout knew that this would start a fight and sat down before he 
started his tale. "I was scared that Valka would never find love. 



When she was born, she was small. The smallest one in our family, I 
was scared that people would look at her size and brush her off once 
she was at betrothal age." 

Shoutlout took a deep breath and continued. "About 10 years ago, your 
father and I talked about marriage arrangements. I told him because 
of the fact that Valka was born an almost hiccup, that no one would 
want to marry her. Even though she wasn't an official hiccup, being 
an almost hiccup was just as bad. The only time when a hiccup got 
married was if they were of chieftain blood. I was scared that no one 
would want to marry her." 

Valka had to take a seat. She couldn't believe what her father was 
saying. He thought that she would never get married simply because of 
her body size? She started to feel sick and she knew that it wasn't 
because of the baby this time. She looked down trying to wrap this 
around her head, then she heard her father take a deep breath again 
to finish. 

"So at that moment, the two of you were officially betrothed. We 
agreed that you two would be married once Valka started to bleed but 
she stared earlier than we thought, but a deal was a deal." 

"That deal was your daughter's life." Stoick growled looking down at 
his father-in-law. "My father told me that she was the oldest maiden 
and that I had to marry her. I want to know how he kept that secret 
for four years . " 

Shoutlout looked up at him and stood up to face him. "Alright I'll 
tell youa€ 1 you know why it was so easy? It's because you didn't care 
about your people. You were all about your friends, getting drunk, 
and training in the woods till dawn. In your younger years you were a 
great warrior I'll give you that, but you were a lousy future leader 
and that's why it was so easy for your father to lie to you about 
your people's lives." Stoick raised his fist and was ready to punch 
him in the face. He stopped when he heard his wife cry out for him to 
not hit her father. 

Stoick was hesitant, but lowered his fist. Valka walked over to him 
and stood between them to face her father. "Dad, if what you're 
saying is true, then when did the women who were older than me get 
married? " 

"During your two month vacation, " he said and saw that the couple now 
understood how it happened. 

"My father sent us away for two months so he could marry off those 
three couples while we were gone. He lied to me and found a way to 
keep it a secret, " Stoick thought out loud. 

"And because Valka knew her people, she was told that the reason she 
got married was because of family status. And for you, it was because 
Valka was the oldest maiden because you knew more about combat than 
the people back then. It worked out, you two have a great marriage 
and now you're having a baby. So how about we just drop it and let 
this be behind us." 

"_Let this be behind us_? ! " Mrs. Jorgenson screamed. Everyone turned 
their heads and saw the woman filled with fury and pushed her 
daughter and chief out of the way to face her husband. "You gave up 



our daughter's life at seven! _**Seven**_ Shoutlout! What made you 
think that this was a great idea? Were you drunk at the time? Why 
didn't you talk to me about it?" 

"Because I knew you would say 'no'." 

"You bet your life I would have said ' no ' ! What were you thinking?! 

No wait I'll tell you what you were thinking, you weren't thinking at 
all! How could you do this? To our daughter?! I knew she was too 
young to get married, I should have gone with my gut and broke the 
marriage before it happened and she might still be living here with 
us, unmarried, and looking for a husband like a normal woman!" she 
shouted feeling her body shake from her yelling. 

"Mom?" Mrs. Jorgenson heard her daughter and turned around to face 
her. She saw sorrow in her daughter's eyes when she placed a hand on 
her bump. Mrs. Jorgenson gasped once she realized what she had just 
said. She walked over to her daughter and placed her hands on her 
shoulders to get her attention. 

"Oh honey, that's not what I meant. I just-" 

"I-I need to go." Valka said trying to swallow the growing lump in 
her throat. She pried her mother's hands off and walked out of the 
house. Stoick was about to follow her, but was stopped when he felt 
Spitelout put a hand on his shoulder. Stoick rolled his shoulder to 
move Spitelout ' s hand away and faced his father-in-law. 

"I have a feeling that you are not telling me the whole truth, but I 
know enough that you are a snake. Do you understand what must be 
going through Valka 's head right now? I can only imagine what she 
must be feeling. What you have done is despicable, and I don't think 
Valka and I would look at you the same way ever again." Stoick said 
and walked out of the house slamming the door behind him. 

Shoutlout saw his son and wife staring at him in disbelief. Spitelout 
shook his head and walked out of the house. Shoutlout stared at his 
wife seeing angry tears in her eyes; she walked over to him and 
raised her hand and slapped him across his face leaving a bright red 
mark . 

"I thought you were a better man than this." She whispered and walked 
out leaving him alone in the house. 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked into the woods and fell to her knees when she didn't 
have the strength to walk any further. She cried out like she never 
did before. She leaned on a tree and stared at her bump that held her 
growing child. She wrapped her arms around her swollen stomach and 
felt the hot tears falling down her face. "You are not a mistake, do 
you understand me? I don't know if you can hear me, or if you heard 
anything that just happened. Please understand that I'll always love 
you." She whispered to her unborn child. 

"I have to agree." Valka jumped hearing her husband's voice behind 
her. She lifted her head up to only see distress in his eyes. Stoick 
sat next to his wife and put an arm around her shoulders. Valka 
stiffened up then relaxed under his touch. She kept her head down 
looking at her swollen stomach. She sighed then said "I feel like 



four years of our life, is just aa€ 1 . .a lie. Like everything we've 
been though together shouldn't have happened." 

Stoick sighed and rubbed his hand on her arm. "I feel like, I took 
your childhood away. If I wasn't so selfish and had thought about 
your life before mine, and hadn't listened to my father and talked to 
you about it while we were still engaged, I could have stopped 
this . " 

"Can you please stop talking like that?" she asked feeling more tears 
going down her face. "I love my life; I just wish that it didn't have 
to start with our fathers lying to us." 

"Me too," Stoick said then took a deep breath. "So what now? What do 
we do? Just pretend that this day never happened? Try to live through 
this ? " 

"I don't know, but all I want to do right now is go home and lie down 
and forget about this day for a few hours, " She said. Stoick nodded 
and helped her get up from the dirt ground. He put an arm around her 
shoulders as they walked back home. This was the worst way to spend 
their anniversary, now he truly wished that he hadn't looked at his 
father's records. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Just to let you know, this is just the beginning. Get 
ready for an emotional roller coaster.** 


24. Harshest Part Of Life 

**A/N: Hey guys remember when I told you that there will be an 
emotional roller coaster? Here's the start of it, and please don't 
hurt me . * * 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gobber was in his work shop when he saw Spitelout walking by with 
clinched hands. He put down his hammer and called to the man who was 
stomping around the village. "Spitelout, how are you? You seem a 
bita€ 1 . . irritated. "<p> 

"Oh, irritated doesn't describe how I'm feeling." He growled crossing 
his arms and frowning at The Blacksmith. Gobber set his tools aside 
and walked out of The Forge to stand next to the fuming man. 

"Do you want to talk about it? I can be your person to yell and vent 
at." Gobber said with a weak smile. Spitelout took a deep breath and 
nodded . 

"Yeah, that actually sounds nice, but I can't tell you 
here . " 

~oOo~ 

When Stoick and Valka got home, Valka went back to their room and 
tried to go to sleep. Stoick stayed in the front room and sat in 
front of the fire pit trying to think. He stared at the dancing 
flames as he remembered the past four years. He remembered when he 



told Alvin and Sven about the engagement and how they laughed and 
said that Valka being the oldest maiden was impossible. He remembered 
how when he told his father about it, how he yelled at him and said 
that Alvin and Sven didn't know anything. 

Then he remembered how his father threatened him and said to never 
tell anyone about that conversation because he didn't want people to 
think that he didn't trust his father and chief. He could have 
figured it out that day and asked Valka about it! But he didn't 
because he didn't want the people to think he didn't trust his own 
father. What kind of successor was he? He was too focused on training 
than his people; no wonder Alvin didn't think he could be a great 
chief . 

If he could, he would go back and tell his younger self to be with 
his people. Even though they weren't the most pleasant people to be 
around, he would say to himself 'you have to lead these people; I 
know it seems like you have all the time in the world to know all of 
them, but trust me, you won't. I know it's important to train 
yourself for battles, but the people are just as important. Know that 
now, or 27 year old us is going to regret it once we find out the 
truth ' . 

Stoick's thoughts were interrupted when he heard a knock at the door. 
Stoick got up and opened the door to only find Gobber standing 
there . 

"Spitelout just told me what happened, how are you and Valka handling 
it?" 

Stoick sighed and let Gobber in. "Ah, Valka taking it the hardest, 
she's in our room trying to sleep the memory away." 

"I can't seem to blame her. You had a secret betrothal and you guys 
had no idea that your fathers planned your marriage." 

"Well, we knew our fathers talked about it, but not that they had 
planned it 10 years ago," Stoick said taking a seat by the fire pit. 
Gobber watched his friend hang his head down and kept on listening to 
him. "I feel like I took her life away, her ability to find love the 
proper way, and everything she had before she was ready." He said 
hiding his eyes in his palm. 

"I don't think that's true." Gobber said making his friend lift his 
head up from his hand. 

"What are you talking about Gobber?" 

"I don't think you took everything away from her before she was 
ready. I mean, call me crazy but those three women already have one 
or two kids, and you are now just having yours. Either you guys were 
having a hard time having a kid for four years, or you waited until 
she was ready to give something up that was important to 
her . " 

Stoick stared at Gobber then looked back down at the floor. "I know 
you're trying to cheer me up, but it won't work. There is just too 
much information in one morning right now." 

"I understand, but just like Spitelout, if you or Valka want to yell 



and vent at me, I'm here." Gobber said and saw Stoick give him a weak 
smile . 

"Thanks Gobber, I think we might just do that." 

~oOo~ 

It's been a month since Stoick and Gobber had that conversation. The 
young couple kept their feelings inside and tried to pretend that 
nothing happened. However, every time Stoick saw his father-in-law, 
he would glare at him and go about his business. While Valka tried to 
avoid him as much as possible. So she just stayed at home most of the 
day and only left the house if she had to eat at The Great 
Hall . 

Meanwhile, Gobber noticed something that had been bothering him; he 
noticed Stoick went back to his old ways ever since they found out 
the secret betrothal. Late at night when everyone was asleep, Gobber 
would see Stoick leaving his house and going to the woods with every 
weapon he could carry. 

Once night, Gobber waited for Stoick and followed him. He watched his 
friend swinging his sword, axe, and hammer at anything he could see 
moving. If there were no animals in sight from the moonlight, he 
would start hitting the trees. 

Gobber watched his friend in silence until his peg leg stomped on a 
twig. Gobber ran to hide behind the closet tree, but was spotted when 
he saw the light of the moon hit the blade of the axe. Gobber 
screamed seeing the weapon coming towards him, but nothing happened. 
Then he heard Stoick shouting "Gobber, are you insane?! I could have 
killed you ! " 

"I'm insane!? You almost killed me!" Gobber shouted back seeing 
Stoick lower his weapon. 

"What are you doing here?" Stoick asked as he laid his axe down by 
his hammer and sword. 

"I should ask you the same question. You should be at home, in bed, 
with your wife. Who thinks you are lying down beside her, but you are 
out here hitting trees and almost killing your friends." 

Stoick groaned and picked up his weapons. Gobber stepped in front of 
him trying to stop him from leaving. 

"What are you doing Gobber?" 

"I'm trying to stop you from hiding your feelings." 

"Hiding my feelings? I'm not hiding my feelings; I just couldn't 
sleep so I came here to tire myself out." 

"Every night for a month you've been having trouble sleeping? Either 
you need to see Gothi to get herbs to make you sleepy, or you're 
upset about what your father and Mr. Jorgenson did 10 years 


Stoick glared at Gobber and started to walk away, but stopped when he 
heard Gobber saying "ah-ha! That's it! You're angry with Mr. 



Jorgenson. Now can you tell me why you are out here?" 

Stoick sighed and put down his weapons. He turned around to face his 
friend. "I'm out here because this is how I handle my feelings. I was 
never taught to speak about my feelings when it came to grief or 
furious anger." 

"Grief? You were out here to handle grieving as well?" 

"I don't want to talk about this." 

"Stoick, when was the last time you were out here?" 

Stoick sighed and looked down at the ground. He placed his fist on 
his hip and took a deep breath before speaking out. "The last time I 
did this was when my mother died. I would wake up and think she was 
downstairs, but then I would remember that we burned her body over 
the ocean. I didn't know how to handle my feelings, so I would come 
out here and hit trees and kill animals. People thought I only came 

out here for training, but that wasn't the whole truth. I came out 

here to get away from everyone, I was getting tired of people pitying 
me every time they saw me, and I hated seeing everyone with their 

mothers, so I came out here to exclude myself from everyone to handle 

my grief. By doing that I missed my people's lives and the only ones 
I hung out with was Alvin and Sven who found me out here pouring out 
my feelings by banging up trees." 

"Stoick, I understand. You were an angry teenager who lost his 
mother. I understand why you would be out here, but you don't need 
these trees to pour out your anger to anymore. You have Valka and me 
now, and I'm pretty sure Valka needs you a lot more right now." 

"You know what Gobber, you're right-" 

"Aren't I always?" 

Stoick rolled his eyes and continued. "Valka 's been depressed and all 
I've done was go here when I was done chiefing. The only time I see 
her is when she's asleep, but that's when I come out here." 

"Stoick, you need to think of something." 

"You're not going to help me?" 

"Nah, I think you should figure it out this time. You've been married 
to her for four years; you know what makes her happy. I don't think 
you need my help this time." Gobber said with a smile and walked away 
from his friend. Stoick watched his friend leaving the woods and 
thought of something that would help lift up Valka 's 
spirts . 

~oOo~ 

Valka woke up to an empty bed again. Then she saw a single yellow 
rose on her husband's pillow with a note. Valka rubbed her eyes and 
picked up the note. 

_Val, meet me by Raven Point once you finish reading this. 


>-Stoick<em> 



Valka pealed the blanket away from her body and got out of bed. She 
walked to her dresser and found the first outfit she saw. After she 
got dressed and fixed her hair in a braid, she walked into the woods 
to get to Raven Point and found her husband. She saw him standing in 
front of her with two little unlit candles by him. She cocked a brow 
at him and she only received a smile from him. 

"Urn, what are you doing?" she asked as she gestured to the candles. 
She waited for him to answer her, but she really didn't get one. What 
she heard come out of his mouth was something she hadn't heard in 
almost four years. 

"_**!' 11 swim and sail on savage seas, with ne'er fear of drowning. 
And gladly ride the waves of life. If you will marry me."**_ 

Valka smiled and covered her mouth with her fingertips. She felt her 
smile getting bigger when she heard him sing more. 

"_**No scorching sun, nor freezing cold will stop me on my journey. 

If you will promise me your hearta€ 1 

"_**And love me for eternity 

She couldn't remember the last time she smiled like this and walked 
over to him as she sang her part. 

dearest one, my darling dear your might words astound me, but 
I've no need of mighty deeds when I feel your arms around 
me ! " * *_ 

The two of them both raised their arms and touched their forearms 
together and slid their arms down to grab each other's hand and hit 
the sides of their feet together as he sang. 

"_**But I would bring you rings of gold, I'd even sing you poetry, 
and I would keep you from all harm! If you would stay beside 
me . " * *_ 

"_**I have no use for rings of gold, I care not for your poetry. I 
only want your hand to hold."**_ 

"_**I only want you near me!"**_ 

"_**To love and kiss, to sweetly hold. For the dancing and dreaming, 
through all life's sorrows and delights! I'll keep your love inside 
me! I'll swim and sail on savage seas! With ne'er a fear of drowning! 
And I'll gladly ride the waves of life if you will marry 
me ! " * *_ 

Valka laughed for the first time in a month. Stoick held his wife as 
he smiled hearing her muffled laughs in his chest. Stoick lifted her 
head up and kissed her on the forehead. 

"I never thought I would feel like that again." She said feeling his 
lips leave her head. 

"I guess you can say I had a wakeup call late last night." He said 
walking away from her and picked up two rocks to lite the candles. 

She watched him hit the rocks together and lite the wick of one 



candles. He put the unlit wick of the other candle by the fire and 
lit the other wick. 

Valka watched him sit down as he placed the candles on a flat rock. 
She went ahead and sat down next to him. Once she was next to him, he 
pulled a yellow rose that he hid behind the rock. Valka smiled and 
took the second rose she got that day. 

"Where are you getting these flowers from?" she asked as she brushed 
her fingertips on the petals. 

"I can't tell you, you might try to find my secret hiding place." He 
said with a smile. Valka chuckled and kept looking at the 
flower . 

"Why did you do this?" she finally asked. Stoick sighed and 
answered . 

"We were both feeling bad all month. When you were asleep, I would be 
out here, in the woods hitting trees and sometimes kills animals for 
food-" 

"That explains why we always had fresh meat in the house." She said 
making him chuckle and he continued. 

"Anyway, Gobber found me last night and helped me realize that what I 
was doing wasn't helping me. So long story short, I thought 
remembering our first date might help us get out of our 
funk. " 

"Well, it worked. So are you ready to go home? The baby is making me 
feel horrible." 

"Oh yeah, sure." Stoick got up and brushed his tunic from the dirt. 
Valka held out her hands and her husband grabbed them and helped her 
up from the dirt ground. 

~oOo~ 

Ever since then, the two were a bit pleased with their life. Even 
though they were still resentful to Shoutlout, they were happier at 
home. That was until one night when everything made a horrible turn. 
In the middle of the night, Stoick was wakened to his wife hitting 
him and screaming in horror for him to get Gothi . 

When he was more alert, he lit the oil lamp from their night stand 
and found a red stain on their blanket. Stoick pulled it way from 
their bed and found blood on Valka 's nightgown and under her covered 
with crimson just below the hip. Without hesitation, Stoick rushed 
out of the bed and ran to Gothi ' s hut. Once he got to the hut, he 
banged on the door and yelled for her to get out. 

The elderly woman packed up her things and followed her chief to his 
house. Once they entered the room where Valka laid, Gothi went to the 
foot of the bed and rolled up Valka 's nightgown. While Gothi was 
examining her, Valka demanded her husband to get her mother and he 
followed her orders. 


The Jorgensons woke up hearing Stoick banging on their door and 
calling out for his mother-in-law to come out. Mrs. Jorgenson got out 



of bed and opened the door to only find her chief in terror. She knew 
something was wrong and ran out of the house leaving everyone behind 
as she rushed to Stoick's home to find her daughter. 

Stoick followed her but was kicked out of the house because they 
thought it would be best for him. Stoick paced outside of the house 
hearing his wife's screams and his mother-in-law trying to comfort 
her. After hours of waiting, he heard the door open and saw his 
mother-in-law, tears in her eyes, giving him news he thought he never 
had to hear. He watched her sit on the steps and covered her face 
with blood stain hands as she cried. 

Stoick tried to take it all in before he walked back inside. He heard 
his wife's cries before he entered the room. He took a breath and 
walked in to find Gothi gathering her things and looking at her chief 
with sorrow. Then he looked to the bed to find his wife crying with 
something small and covered in blood in her hands. 

Gothi patted her chief's arm before she walked out to leave the 
couple alone. Stoick kept staring at his wife pressing her forehead 
on her knees and she held the bloody body in her palm. Stoick slowly 
walked to her and finally saw her lift her head up. He saw his wife's 
face covered with tears and blood spots from what she held in her 
hands . 

"He didn't make it, Stoick." She whimpered and cried harder as she 
held the body of her child to her face. _He_? They were going to have 
a son? Stoick walked to their window and felt a growing lump in his 
throat. He tried to swallow it away and sniffled trying not to 
cry . 

Once he got enough strength, he walked to the bed and gently took the 
body out of her hands. He saw his son, almost as big as his palm, 
covered in blood, not showing any signs of life. Stoick felt a rush 
of emotion hit him seeing his tiny lifeless son in the palm of his 
hand . 

Stoick gave his wife back their limp son and he walked out of the 
house. He saw his mother-in-law still sitting on the steps crying. 
Stoick placed a hand between her shoulder blades and saw her turn her 
head. Mrs. Jorgenson got up and stood in front of him. Stoick hung 
his head and without warning, he felt her wrapping her arms around 
him and they cried until there were no more tears to shed for the 
child they never got to meet. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I'm pretty sure you guys all hate me now. *runs and 
hides then comes back*** 

**I'll see you guys next week! *goes back to hiding*** 


25. Grief 

**A/N: What's up? Sorry that I didn't upload earlier today, I was at 
my grandparents house all day and they don't have a computer. 

:;k- :;k- 


**Anyway, on with the chapter!** 



><p>At sunrise, Gobber walked to The Haddock Household and gently 
knocked on the door. He heard slow footsteps walking towards him from 
inside and eventually the door opened. He saw Stoick on the other 
side of the doorway and gave him a weak smile. <p> 

"Hey old friend, how are you doing?" Gobber asked softly. 

Stoick gave him a nod and sighed. "I guess you heard uh?" 

"The whole village hearda€ 1 .I'm so sorry Stoick. I wish I knew what 
to do, but this is something that's going to take a while to heal 
from." Gobber said as he walked into the house and let Stoick shut 
the door gently. 

"I felt so useless. I couldn't do anything to protect my son. Now 
he's in this stupid box and I can'ta€l ." Stoick stopped before he 
started to raise his voice. Gobber just let Stoick talk out his 
feelings of grief. For Stoick, this was his mother's death all over 
again. He felt like he was back to being 16 and trying to handle the 
fact that he couldn't do anything. He couldn't face the fact that his 
first child never got to live outside of the womb. 

"How's Valka? Is she still in bed?" Gobber asked. 

"Yeah, we had to get rid of her nightgown and our blanket. So if you 
are planning to visit her, I don't think today is the best day." 

"Oh no, I won't bother her. I can only imagine what she must be going 
through . " 

"Yeaha€lbut anyway Gobber, I think I just want to be alone at the 
moment before I head out," Stoick said softly. 

"Oh, understandable, I just wanted to see how you were doing." Gobber 
said as he walked to the door. 

"I appreciate you coming by, but I need some time before I can talk 
to anyone else right now." 

"Stoick, I told you I understand. Once you and Valka feel like 
talking, you can always talk to me. You know where to find me." 

Gobber said and walked out shutting the door softly behind him. 

Stoick watched his friend walk out then he looked around the room. He 
saw the yellow rose that he gave Valka a month ago for their 
anniversary wilting. 

He turned around and went back to his bedroom. He quickly opened the 
door and found his wife in a different nightgown, with her back 
facing him, curled up in a ball with her long brown hair flowing 
behind her. Stoick sat down next to her and placed a hand on her 
shoulder softly. Valka turned her head and Stoick saw her green eyes 
that used to be filled with life, now red and filled with 
despair . 

"Do you want something to eat?" he asked her, she shook her head 
slowly and turned her head to face the wall again. Stoick sighed and 
got back up. "Well, if you need me. I'll be out checking The Village. 



I'll be back as soon as I can." Stoick didn't get a response from 
her, and left the house quietly to do his job. He really wished he 
had time to grieve, but a chief had to run The Village. This time, he 
decided to not go in the woods like he did before. Maybe being with 
people would help instead of being alone. 

~o0o~ 

All day Stoick walked around town and observed his people. Many of 
the people would give him a sympathetic smile and pats on the 
shoulder. Some of the women and their husbands who lost their 
children the same way tried to help, but they knew it was going to 
take time to heal. 

While Stoick was in The Village, the women would give Valka some 
food. Valka had to get out of bed with her nightgown still on and her 
hair wild and undone to receive the food. Almost all of them said 
"I'm sorry; I know what you are going through", or "I'm sorry about 
what happened" . Valka would give them a week smile and thank them 
before she went off to bed. 

Then she heard another knock and a familiar voice outside. Valka got 
out of bed again and walked out of her room to open the door. She saw 
her mother standing outside with a basket of bread with her. Valka 
stepped aside to let her mother in and shut the door behind her. Mrs. 
Jorgenson placed the basket on the dining table with the other 
baskets of food people had brought. 

"How are you holding up, dear?" 

"I'm not doing so great." Valka mumbled keeping her arms crossed and 
kept staring at her large stomach. Valka cursed her large empty womb. 
It was just a reminder of what should be there. Mrs. Jorgenson saw 
her daughter looking down and she walked up to her to place her hands 
on Valka' s elbows to get her attention. 

"Do you want me to make you something? I'm guessing you haven't eaten 
anything . " 

"I'm not hungry, mom." 

"I know you don't want to eat, but you have to. Why don't you go to 
bed and I'll make you some soup, uh?" 

Valka kept her head down, but nodded. She knew she couldn't argue 
with her mother. If she said no, her mom would make food anyway and 
stuff it down her throat. She felt her mother place a hand on her 
back as she walked back to her room. While Valka was lying down in 
bed, her mother was making her soup. It took a while, but she saw her 
mother walking with a hot steaming bowl in her hands . 

Mrs. Jorgenson watched her take a little sip of her soup. Valka put 
the whole spoon in her mouth then put the bowl on the night 
stand . 

"Thanks mom. I'll finish it later." 

Mrs. Jorgenson cocked a brow at her and picked up the bowl. "Valka, I 
know you're lying. Can you please eat half of the bowl and I'll get 
out of your hair." 



Valka groaned and snatched the bowl away and shoved a spoon full in 
her mouth. "There, are you happy?" she snapped at her mother. 

Mrs. Jorgenson put her hands on her hips and snapped back. "Don't 
give me that attitude! I don't need to be here, but I am. I know you 
are grieving, but you don't need to get snappy at me. You're better 
than that . " 

"No I'm not!" Valka cried out making her mother's eyes widen. "I'm 
worthless. I couldn't even keep my child alive! I don't know what I 
did wrong, or what I could have done different." 

"It's not your fault. You know that." Valka felt her mother put her 
arm around her shoulders. "There are some things that can't be 
explained. You didn't do anything. These things happen more than you 
think. I don't know why it happens, but these things do. None of it 
is your fault, you have to understand that." 

Valka hung her head down and kept her eyes shut. She couldn't help 
the fact that she felt like she was the reason her son was dead. She 
was the one who was carrying him, no one else. So if it wasn't her 
fault, then who was it? It had to be her. Then she realized 
something, if it wasn't her who killed her son, it was the 
gods . 

Maybe Freya was punishing her. Maybe this was her punishment for not 
consummating the marriage on the wedding night. It had to be, it was 
the only explanation! This was her punishment for not following 
tradition, but why did they have to strike her son? Why did he have 
to die? He did nothing wrong, she should have been struck dead not 
her son. For the first time in her life, she wished she could die and 
be with her child. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I'm really torturing Valka aren't I? Well, there is 
more where that came from...** 

**Don't forget to review and please no flames :)** 


26. Five Year Anniversary 

**A/N: I just want to give a shout out to _Tangled4ever_ for giving 
me an idea for this chapter. Thanks for giving me that suggestion 
because I've been suffering from writer's block.** 

_*****PLEASE READ MY AUTHOR'S NOTE AT THE END OE THE IS 
CHAPTER! *****_ 


* * 


* 


><p>After a few weeks of grieving for their son and his funeral. 
Trader Johann arrived to their island again. Many of the people 
cheered seeing the recognizable ship sailing to the dock. Everyone 
ran to the ships while Stoick walked to it. Johann saw the people 
waiting to get on and he put down the ramp to let them on.<p> 


"Ah, Berk! My favorite island that I travel to!" Johann greeted the 



Berkians he saw running to the ship. Stoick followed behind and 
walked around the ship. While he looked, he felt a hand on his back 
and he found The Trader behind him. 

"I just heard what happened, I'm so sorry." Stoick looked down and 
cleared his throat. 

"Thank you, Johann, but it's going to be awhile before I feel like 
I'm back to normal." 

"I understand, but at least let me give you something. That Gardner 
gave me more flower seeds; if you want them I'll let you have 
them . " 

"Thank you, Valka did like those yellow roses you gave me. I think it 
might lift up her spirits to have more." 

Johann walked away from The Chief and went to a barrel. Just like the 
last time, the seeds were in a bag. 

"This Gardner has a thing for roses. She gave me red ones this time," 
Johann exclaimed. He put the bag in Stoick 's hand and continued his 
tale. "She lives on an island not far from here. That's how I found 
out about the news. After I was told what happened, I had to stop by 
again . " 

"What island is this?" 

"Madden, " Johann answered him. 

"Ah, I had an annual treaty signing with them just last week. It's no 
wonder you found out." 

"Yeah well, I do have other stops that are waiting for me. Send Valka 
my condolences . " 

"Will do, Johann." Stoick said and left the ship to go to the woods 
to plant the red roses by the yellow ones. 

~oOo~ 

Valka was sitting at the dining table with her mother. Mrs. Jorgenson 
was worried for her daughter, sure she needed to grieve, but she 
hadn't left the house ever since she lost the child. Mrs. Jorgenson 
knew people grieved in different ways, but not leaving the house 
couldn't be healthy. She tried many times to get her to come over, 
but she always said that she couldn't look at her father yet. Mrs. 
Jorgenson just nodded and let her daughter talk. 

Today, Mrs. Jorgenson decided to try to get her daughter to get out 
of the house. Valka finally got up from bed and got dressed and fixed 
her hair for the first time since the funeral. Mrs. Jorgenson put her 
cup by her lips before she spoke. 

"So, I heard Moni got some new spices from Johann today. I thought we 
could go buy some." 

Valka shrugged and said "I don't know. Maybe you can just give some 
to me and I'll pay you back." 



"Oh Valka, please just come with me." 

"If I do, will you stop nagging me to go outside?" Mrs. Jorgenson 
gave her a nod. Valka sighed and slid her cup away from herself. 

"Fine mom. I'll go buy some spices with you, but I'm coming back here 
when we are done . " 

Mrs. Jorgenson got up and smiled. "Great," she said before she walked 
to the door and waited for her daughter to follow. Valka pulled her 
boots on and they walked out of the house to Moni ' s shop. While they 
were walking, Valka kept feeling eyes on her with every step she 
took. She tried to ignore the people around her, but it was hard when 
people would whisper every time she walked by. When she and her 
mother were in front of Moni ' s spice cart, Valka kept listening to 
the people around her. 

She kept hearing things like "that poor girl", "at least she's out of 
the house". There was also "who knows if she'll be able to have 
kids", "it will be years before they try to have kids again", and 
"she can't even carry children right". Valka cringed hearing the 
gossip once again. Didn't these people have better things to talk 
about? Why did these people think they knew what was going on in her 
life? Why couldn't they just shut up and leave her alone? 

Valka 's thoughts were interrupted when she felt her mother's hand on 
her shoulder. Mrs. Jorgenson handed Valka a bag of spice and they 
walked back to The Haddock Household. Valka put her bag of spice up 
and stomped around the room thinking about what the people said. 

"I can't believe them! What makes them think they know my life!?" 
Valka shouted at her mother. Mrs. Jorgenson walked up to her daughter 
and placed hands on her shoulder. 

"Valka, calm down, and tell me what you are talking about." 

"Didn't you hear what those people were saying?" 

"I'm sorry dear, but I didn't. Who said what?" 

"I don't know I just heard people talking. I didn't pay attention to 
who said what; I just heard a lot around me." 

"Okay, now how about you tell me what you heard." Mrs. Jorgenson 
suggested. Valka took a breath and told her mother what she heard. 
Mrs. Jorgenson listened to what her daughter had to say, and nodded 
in understanding her every word. Once her daughter was done venting, 
she decided to speak. 

"Okay, I have to agree that these people don't know what you are 
going through. They think they have you figured out, but they don't. 
Now I do have to say that some of the women here _do_ understand what 
you are going through. Many of them have lost children the same way 
you have, and for some more than once." 

"So what do you want me to do?" 

"Nothing, you can't do anything. All you can do is to ignore them, 
everything will die down." 


"But what if they're right? What if I can't carry children? What if 



I'll never have children?" 


"Now Valka-" before she could finish her daughter kept 
panicking . 

"Mom, what if I can't have children? I'm useless! I'm supposed to 
give Stoick an heir! I can't even do that!" 

"Valka just hear me-" 

"Stoick 's going to file for a divorce! He needs a woman that can bear 
children; he can't be with me anymore!" 

"_**Valka**_ _**Stop it**_!" the young woman heard her mother scream 
and felt her place her hands on her bicep. She felt her mom give her 
a small shake to get her attention. "You are 17 years old, not 30. 

You are young and healthy enough to have a baby. We don't know why 
your son died, but he did. That doesn't mean you can't have children 
ever again. Do you understand me?" 

Valka looked down and nodded. She felt her mother wrap her arms 
around her and she copied her actions. Valka buried her face in the 
crook of her mother's neck. She knew that her mother was right, but 
she couldn't shake this feeling that Stoick would leave her because 
she might not be able to have children. 

~oOo~ 

It's been a year since then and it's the morning of Stoick and 
Valka' s fifth anniversary. After the months of their son's death, 
Valka has been receiving roses on her husband pillow when she woke up 
alone in bed. It was his way of saying "went off to do chiefly 
duties, have a good day". 

On the morning of their anniversary, Valka found a single red rose on 
her husband's pillow once again. This time she noticed there was a 
note as well. She picked up the note and saw her husband's 
handwriting on it. 

_I'm sorry that this morning didn't go as planned. I promise I'll 
make it up to you. 

>~ Stoick<em> 

Valka sighed miserably, she wished they could wake up together every 
morning, but that's what happens when you're married to The Chief. It 
seemed like it has gotten worse ever since the miscarriage. She only 
got to see him during meals and getting ready for bed. She felt like 
he was trying to avoid her and that he wanted nothing to do with her, 
and the roses were only there to make up for it. Valka put the rose 
bud by her nose and smelled it. She got up to get dressed and went 
about her day. When she walked out of the house, she saw her brother 
and Unn walking together. She loved that her brother was with someone 
(all because of her) . 

She was glad that Spitelout ' s focus wasn't on training like it used 
to be. She was glad he had someone besides his training buddies. She 
shook the thoughts in her head and kept walking, but was stopped by 
Spitelout. "I need your help little sis." He whispered to her. Valka 
nodded and waited for him to tell her what he needed. 



"Okay, what do you need help with?" 


"No, not here, we need to talk somewhere private." He whispered back. 
Valka sighed and took her brother's forearm and pulled him back to 
her house. 

"Hey, where are you guys going?" Unn asked seeing her boyfriend and 
his sister leaving her. 

"I'll be back Unn; I just need to talk to my sister in private." He 
said before Valka shut the door behind them. Unn just stood there and 
rolled her eyes before walking way. 

Back inside of the house, Valka pulled out two chairs for her and her 
brother. "Alright, so what do you need help with?" she asked him. 
Spitelout took a breath and gave a weak smile. 

"Listen, I know it's your anniversary and you should be with your 
husband, but I need a favor." 

"What did you do now?" she groaned expecting the worse from him. 

"I haven't done anythinga€ 1 . . at least not yet, but that's why I'm 
here . " 

"Just spit it out, Spitelout!" 

"I want you and Stoick to come with me when I talk to Unn ' s parents 
about marriage arrangements." He finally confessed to her. Valka 
smiled and stood up from her chair. 

"Oh Lout that's great, but why are you asking me now? I mean, 
shouldn't dad be there?" 

Spitelout scoffed before he spoke. "Really? Dad? I know dad is 
supposed to be there when we sign the contract, but I don't really 
trust him to handle my married life." He saw his sister look down at 
the ground; he realized what he just said and got up to comfort her. 
"Oh, I didn't mean it like that. I meana€ 1 I just don't trust dad 
after what happened, anda€ 1 .oh I'm not making this any 
better . " 

"Lout, it's okay. I understand what you meant. Anyway, I'll talk to 
Stoick about being there when you talk to Mr. and Mrs. Kacper. When 
do you plan on talking to them?" 

Spitelout cringed a bit before giving her his answer. "Sometime 
today . " 

"Today? Are you crazy? Why the short notice?" 

"I didn't want to bother you since your feelings were everywhere, and 
her father is leaving for a fishing trip tomorrow. Today is the only 
logical day to ask for their blessing." 

Valka groaned and buried her face in her hands. "Alright, alright, 
when Stoick has time, we'll go to the Keeper's and you better be 
there ! " 

"Thank you Valka! You are the best sister ever!" 



"I'm your only sister. Lout. Now go home and let me spend my 
anniversary with my husband before we help you out." 


"You got it, and thanks again." Spitelout said with a grin and walked 
out of the house. 

~oOo~ 

It was around evening, and Stoick and Valka were having a meal in 
their home for the first time in months. Valka hadn't asked Stoick to 
come with her when her brother went to see Unn ' s parents, and she was 
a bit scared to ask. She wasn't so sure how he would react about her 
brother. Stoick noticed she had been acting weird all day, and he 
finally wanted to know what was bothering her. 

"Okay, you are hiding something from me. What is going on?" 

Valka sighed and put her fork down. "My brother came by this morning 
and he wants to sign a marriage contract with the Kacpers 
tonight . " 

"Oh, that's good. I'm glad to see him going to the next step in his 
life." Stoick said before taking a bite of his meat. 

"Did I mention he wants us to be there?" She asked with a squeak in 
her tone. 

"What? Why does he want us there? Shouldn't his dad bea€ 1 " before he 
finished his statement, he realized why Spitelout wanted them to be 
there. "a€l .oh, do you know if your mom will be there with 
us?" 


"Does that count as a yes?" 

Stoick gave her a small smile and got up from his chair. "Come on; 
let's go get your brother." 

"Thank you." 

~oOo~ 

Stoick saw Spitelout walking to the village and the three went off to 
the Kacpers. Mr. Kacper was glad enough to sign the contract and his 
wife agreed as well. Unn didn't know about the contract and they 
wanted Spitelout to tell her the news in the morning. 

Stoick and Valka left the Kacpers and walked back home. Valka was 
glad that her brother was going to marry the woman that he grew to 
love, while she was arranged to be married. A part of her wondered 
what her and Stoick 's life would be like if they had never gotten 
married. She wondered if they would have ever fallen in love like her 
brother did. She knew her and mother had talked about it before, but 
she couldn't help but wonder. 

She still had this aching feeling that Stoick would leave her if she 
couldn't get pregnant. Part of her role was to give him a child, more 
specially a son. They lost their son and she wondered if she would 
ever get pregnant again. A part of her wanted to file for a divorce 
before he could. 



~oOo~ 

The next morning, Stoick woke up and saw that Valka was out of bed. 

He knew that she normally didn't wake up before him, so he knew 

something was wrong. He got dressed and saw her sitting at the dining 
table . 

"Why are you up so early?" he asked her walking to the table to take 
a seat next to her. Valka sighed before answering. 

"I had trouble sleeping." 

"Is something wrong?" 

Valka bit her lip trying to think of what to say. She couldn't think 
of any way to sugar coat it, so she just spoke out. "Do you still 

want to be married to me if I can't have a baby?" 

"What? That's crazy! Of course I would still be married to you, and 
if you can't have a baby, we could always adopt." 

"But it won't be _your_ blood." 

"Val, I don't care if you can't have a baby. I care about you, 

Vala€ 1 .And I know I don't say this enough, but I do love you." He saw 
tears forming in her aqua green eyes. She put a hand over her eyes 
and felt him pull her towards him. She kept crying out of relief, and 
muffled an "I love you too" through her hands. 

For the first time in a year, she felt connected to her husband. She 
never knew how much she missed him since the death of her son. She 
tried to not be intimate with him in any way in fear that he would 
say something that he would regret. Now that she knew that he truly 
loved her, she didn't fear for their relationship anymore. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I just want to say this because I had another person 
ask me about the 10 year age gap.** 

**I did _NOT _come up with this age gap, the website said that Stoick 
was 50 and the art book said that Valka was 40 in the second film. 
Until Dreamworks says other wise, all my fanfics with Stalka will 
have a 10 year age gap.** 

**This fanfic is just based on one of my many headcanons on how they 
could have gotten together. I will write more Stalka fanfics in the 
future that will not be related to this one.** 

**I just wanted to point that out and don't forget to review and 
please no flames.** 

**Thank you for reading my Author's Note :)** 


27. Mother's Secret 

**A/N: What's up guys? Sorry I didn't upload this yesterday, I've 
been sick for past week and I didn't feel like doing any writing. But 



I'm better now and going back to writing as you can see. 
* * 


**Anyway, this chapter is more focused on Valka and her mother, so 
mother/daughter bonding in this :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next few weeks had been better since Stoick and Valka talked 
about their situation. Valka was still a bit upset about her son, but 
she was also feeling guilty because she wanted a child again. She 
felt like a horrible person because she lost her son last 
year . <p> 

Also, Mr. Kacper was returning from his fishing trip, which meant 
wedding preparations were about to begin. The wedding date was in a 
month and Unn had asked Valka and Mrs. Jorgenson to help out. 

The wedding went out smoothly and Valka couldn't help watching her 
brother with his wife. The last time she saw her brother smile was 
when he won his last Thawfest game. She hoped her brother would have 
a good marriage and that they would have a happy family. 

Thinking about that word "family" put a thought in her brain. She had 
thought about trying for another child, but she didn't know if that 
was a good idea. She didn't even know if she would be able to have 
another one after her miscarriage. She was terrified at getting 
attached to her unborn child and having it die before they got to 
name it like the last time. 

Before she knew it, Spitelout and Unn left to finish their marriage. 
She saw people past out drunk on the floor and her parents walking 
out. Stoick walked up behind her and placed a hand between her 
shoulder blades. He saw her looking up at him with drowsy eyes. He 
was fatigued himself and it was during these times that he was glad 
he lived by The Great Hall. They walked home and they both fell 
asleep once their heads hit the pillow. 

The next morning, Valka woke up to an empty bed once again. She also 
saw another yellow rose on her husband's pillow. She placed the rose 
with the others in the vase and got ready for the day. Once she was 
cleaned up and dressed, she heard a knock on the door. Valka figured 
it must have been her parents because they couldn't be with Spitelout 
for four weeks. 

She put her hand on the door handle, and prepared herself to see her 
father less than 20 feet away for the first time in a year. Valka 
opened the door and only saw her mother with a grin. "Hi darling, I 
thought we could have some breakfast together." She greeted gesturing 
to her basket filled with eggs and yak milk in glass bottles. Valka 
smiled and let her mother in her home. 

While her mother cooked the eggs, Valka set the table and pulled the 
cork out of the bottle, and then she poured them each a cup of milk. 
Once the eggs were done, Mrs. Jorgenson scraped the eggs off the pan 
and let them fall on the plates. 

"Thanks for the food, mom." Valka said putting her fork on the 
eggs . 



"It's no problem, your father has left for a trip and I had leftover 
eggs. So I thought, 'why not eat with my daughter?'" 

Valka smirked and swallowed before speaking. "Spitelout kicked you 
out of the house didn't he?" She saw her mother sigh in 
defeat . 

"More like pushed me out and told me not to come until he gives me 
the okay . " 

"He didn't finish making his house?" 

"It's almost done, but you know your brother. He's always been a 
procrastinator." She said with a smile before she sipped out of her 
cup. Valka gave her a small smile and continued eating. After the 
mother and daughter were done eating, they cleaned up their mess and 
visited with each other. 

"So, how have you been?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked her. Valka sighed 
thinking what to say. 

"I'm okaya€ 1 . I guess I'm just a little confused." 

"What are you confused about?" 

Valka sighed and confessed. "Is it a bad thing that I want a 
child?" 

Mrs. Jorgenson let out a small gasp and got out of her chair to kneel 
in front of her. Valka watched her mother take her hands in hers and 
listened to her speak. "Nothing is wrong with wanting a child after 
losing one. It's not like your replacing your son. It's healthy to 
move on and to remember your child." 

"So, I won't be a horrible mother for wanting to try for 
another? " 

"Of course you're not a horrible mother! Am I a horrible mother for 
bringing you into this world?" 

"Why would you be a horrible mother for having me?" After Valka asked 
that, she saw her mother staring at her with a faint smile. Valka 
felt her jaw drop once she made the connection. "You? You lost a 
child?" 

Mrs. Jorgenson got up and sat back down in her chair. She took a deep 
breath before telling her story. "Yes, after I had Spitelout I was 
pregnant before I carried you. Spitelout was only four months old 
when I became pregnant again. I was scared because I was just trying 
to figure out how to be a mother to my son; I was terrified to have 
another one so close to Spitelout age. I was also trying to figure 
out how I got pregnant so fast. Everything was crazy when I found out 
I was having another child. Anyway, I was about eight months along 
when my water broke. Unfortunately we couldn't save her." 

Valka saw her mother's eyes be filled with tears. She couldn't 
believe that she had an older sister who died at birth. She felt her 
chest ache remembering seeing her son limp and blue. She imagined her 
sister must have been the same way after her birth. Mrs. Jorgenson 
let out a shaky sigh and continued. "She only lived for an hour. We 



didn't know what to do; it was so hard seeing her struggling to 
breathe. Your father and I were never the same after that. It took 
years before I let him touch me again, but once we solved our 
problems and passed our grieving, I found out I was having 
you . " 

"Does Spitelout know about this?" 

"No, this is the first time I've talked about it since it happened. 
It's not something you want to remember." 

"So, how did you handle it?" 

"I didn't, I did the same thing you did. I stayed in bed, stopped 
eating, didn't leave the house, but what helped me was 
closure . " 

"How did you get closure?" 

"I named my late daughter. That was the next step. I knew I needed to 
do that before you were born." 

Valka looked down and thought about that . She never thought about 
naming her son, maybe that was just what she needed to do. Maybe 
before she decided to have another child, she should name her son. 
Maybe that was just what she needed. Valka thanked her mother and let 
her out of the house. Valka went about her day and waited for her 
husband to come home to talk. 

~oOo~ 

It was after supper when Valka finally had time to talk to her 
husband. She asked him to sit down because she had something 
important to talk about. He gave her a nod and did what he was 
told . 

"I know it's been a year since we lost our son, but I think it's time 
we gave him a name," Valka started with. 

"Why name him now? He's dead; we can't dedicate him to name him." 

"I know we normally name the kids at their dedication, but I need to 
give him a name. I think it will help me witha€ 1 ..closure." She saw 
him touch his chin covered beard as he thought about it. Stoick 
tapped his finger and smiled at her. 

"Alright, what names have you thought about?" 

Valka grinned and spoke with the smile still on her face. "Oh I don't 
know, I thought we should name him together." Stoick smiled seeing 
her excited about something. It had been a long time seeing her get 
enthusiastic about anything. Then he watched her put her palms 
together and sighed. "I also want to talk about something just as 
important . " 

However, Valka never got to get to her next point. The warning signal 
was blasted through the horn. Stoick got up and ran to the front 
door, just as he thought, he saw flying creatures coming towards his 
village. "Looks like your important conversation is gonna have to 
wait. Dragons are about to attack." Valka groaned watching him grab 



his axe and run out of the house. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : Off topic for this chapter, but if I did my math 
right, this fanfic will have 40-50 chapters and will be completed 
sometime between May and June. ** 

**But remember, there will be more Stalka fanfics that will not be 
related to this one. I have other ideas on how they could have gotten 
together. So be on a look out for those after this one is 
completed . * * 


2 8 . Not The Time 

**A/N: Hey guys, sorry if this is another boring chapter. I've been 
having writer's block and other things came up as well.** 

**Also, I bought Big Hero 6 last night and I was watching it earlier 
today while I was writing my lesson for tonight. Yes I am a Youth 
Teacher . * * 

**Alright enough of that, back to our story!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka watched her husband running out of the house. She saw the 
torches being lit and rising up from the ground. They had just caught 
fish and she knew they were going to make sure the dragons didn't 
steal their food. Valka ran out and watched the people around her 
trying to take down the creatures with bolas, nets, and shooting 
arrows. It didn't take long for her to yell at them to stop. Of 
course, none of them listened to her and they kept attacking the 
giant reptiles. <p> 

"Valka, what are you doing? ! " she heard her brother crying out from 
behind her. Valka turned around and saw Spitelout looking at her with 
an axe dripping fresh blood. 

"It doesn't have to be this way!" she screamed at him. Spitelout 
rolled his eyes and ran off to fight with the others. Valka glared 
watching her brother running off, why wouldn't these people listen to 
her? Then she heard a Zippleback cry out and she saw it lying on the 
ground with a bola tied around their necks, wings and legs. She 
watched a man walking to the trapped creature and saw him raise his 
sword over his head ready to strike down. The right head of the 

Zippleback tried to spray gas, but it was out to defend itself. Valka 

ran to the scene and shouted for him to stop. 

The Viking heard the woman yelling and she put her hands on his 
wrist. "Stop! Killing that dragon isn't going to do anything!" The 
man huffed at her then jabbed his elbow in her stomach to push her 
away. Valka fell on her back from the impact and wrapped her arm 

around her stomach. She winced in pain trying to sit up with one arm 

supporting herself. Valka watched the man raising his sword again, 
but was stopped when a separate dragon fired by him. The fire was 
able to burn off the ropes from the bolas and the Zippleback flew 
of f . 



Valka looked up to only see the man towering down at her. "You 
foolish woman! I had that dragon as good as dead!" Valka glared up at 
the man, and then saw a silhouette of a large man behind him. It 
didn't take long for Valka to recognize the silhouette when it got 
closer. "If you would have just got out of my way, I could have 
killed that beast!" 

Suddenly, the outraged Viking felt a hand on his shoulder and was 
spun around. He saw his furious chief scowling down at him. "I don't 
care what she did, but you don't have the right to speak to her in 
that manner, let alone _touch_ her. Do I make myself clear?" The 
Viking felt smaller seeing his chief putting his face right in front 
of his. He nodded and his chief took a step back. 

"Alright, now get going and help the others." 

"Yes, sir!" 

Valka watched the man run off, and then she turned her attention to 
her husband. He extended his hand to her and she grabbed it. Stoick 
helped pull her up from the ground while she kept her one arm around 
her bruised up torso. "You should have stayed inside," he mumbled at 
her . 

Valka gave him a look of disgust. She knew that he didn't like what 
she believed in, but to treat her like a flower was ridiculous! "No 
Stoick, I won't stay inside! These dragons are only attacking us 
because we are attacking them!" 

"They got on _our_ land to take _our_ food and livestock! You can't 
tell me that these beasts are not attacking us!" 

"We don't know why they are doing it! There has to be a good reason 
for them to take our food and livestock." 

"Valka, I've got a village to protect. I can't argue with you right 
now, get inside and I'll get Gothi to look at you." With that, Stoick 
ran off and left Valka irritated and outraged. She pinched the bridge 
of her nose and walked to her house. When she got inside and shut the 
door behind her, she walked to her room and sat on the bed waiting 
for Gothi. It was obvious that this was not the time to talk or even 
think about children. 

~oOo~ 

After the dragons left, Gothi showed up to wrap up Valka 's purple 
marked stomach. She couldn't believe how hard he hit her. Even though 
the hit knocked the wind out of her, she wasn't going to let this 
make her stay quite. She wasn't going to let anyone get in her way 
into changing these people's minds. Even if she was the only one who 
saw that dragons aren't the beasts the people thought they 
were . 

After Gothi was done tending to Valka, Stoick walked in and hung up 
his weapons. He walked over and thanked the elder when she was 
leaving the house. After Gothi shut the door behind her, Stoick 
walked up and placed a hand on her shoulder. 

"How are you feeling?" 



"I'm fine, I just wasn't expecting him to do that, but I'll live," 
she answered him. He only gave her a nod and they decided to get 
ready for bed. Just when they were getting under the covers, Stoick 
remembered what happened before the dragons attacked. 

"Oh, I almost forgot. What did you want to tell me that was 
important?" Stoick saw her cringe a little when he asked her. 

"It can wait." She answered while she got under the covers. Stoick 
shrugged and followed her actions. 

~oOo~ 

The next day, Valka walked to her parents' house while Stoick was out 
doing his everyday tasks. When Valka knocked on the door, she 
expected her mother to open the door, but instead she saw her father. 
Valka felt her heart stop seeing her father this close to her for a 
year . 

Shoutlout looked down then back up to his daughter. "Urn, hi Valka, 
I-uh, I guess you're here to see your mother." 

Valka sighed and looked around her trying to avoid eye contact. "Uh, 
yeah I am . " 

Shoutlout nodded and stepped aside to let her in. Valka walked in and 
her father left the house after she entered in. She saw her mother 
braiding her hair as she walked in from the bedroom. 

"Oh, hi darling, what are you doing here?" 

"I just have a question." 

"Okay, what is it?" 

Valka took a deep breath before she asked her question. "What did you 
name my sister?" 

Mrs. Jorgenson smiled and answered "her name was DagnyaO 1 .Dagny Toril 
Jorgenson . " 

~oOo~ 

Later that evening, Stoick and Valka sat at the dining table to pick 
names. It was a weird feeling for Valka to name her deceased child, 
but she got some joy out of it. Yes, she was feeling joyful at the 
fact that she was going to name her son. Even though it wouldn't mean 
anything for the records, but it would mean a lot to her. 

It took a few hours, but they finally decided on a name: Destin 
Trygve Haddock. 

After they named their son, Valka knew she was on the road to 
recovering. Even though they never got to talk about having another 
child, she was happy to remember the child she had carried. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Eun facts about the names and why I picked 
them** 



**Dagny means: New Day Started. I picked this one because a new day 
started for Mrs. Jorgenson after she finally named her 
child. ** 

**Toril means: Fight of Thor. I picked this one because The 
Jorgensons were fighting depression and possibility of getting a 
divorce after they lost their daughter.** 

**Destin means: Determined. I picked this one because Valka is 
determined to live her life while she remembers her late 
son . ** 

**Trygve means: Worth of Trust. I picked this one because Valka and 
Stoick have learned to trust each other during the hard times, mainly 
after they lost their son.** 


29. Her Present 

**A/N: Hey guys, sorry if this chapter isn't very interesting. 

Luckily the story is going to build back up again very soon, maybe in 
chapter 31 . ** 

**I've been stressed out while I've been writing this chapter because 
I'm going to a college orientation tomorrow night, and for whatever 
reason they want me to take a test, (and I have test anxiety) . So I'm 
not too thrilled about that :/** 

**Anyway, enough about me. Back to our story.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Months have passed and Valka was turning 19. Stoick was still 
planting the yellow and red roses and his mother-in-law helped him 
tend to the flowers when he couldn't. While Mrs. Jorgenson was 
helping Stoick plan his gift for his wife, Valka kept thinking about 
having children again. The fact that Unn kept talking about how she 
and Spitelout were planning on having children didn't help.<p> 

Valka knew Unn wasn't trying to make her feel bad, but she couldn't 
help feel a little bit jealous. She should have had a child before 
Unn did, but the gods had other plans. Every time Stoick and Valka 
tried to have a talk about children, something always had to get in 
the way. If it was chiefly duties, dragons, or anything else getting 
in their way, Stoick and Valka never had a full discussion about 
trying for a kid again. It was already frustrating trying to be with 
each other without distractions, let alone have a complete 
conversation. Sometimes Stoick wished he could lock his door at night 
just to rest all night, but that's what happens when you're 
chief . 

On the morning of Valka 's birthday, Stoick woke up at the crack of 
dawn and got ready for the day. After he got dressed and made his 
breakfast, he noticed Valka 's roses were withering and drying out. 
After he put his plate up, he pulled the roses out of the pot and 
placed it back on the windowsill. Seeing the empty pot gave him an 
idea for Valka 's birthday gift. 


He grabbed his fur cape and walked out of the house to start the day. 



He saw Gobber in The Forge and asked him if he could make a piece of 
armor for her. 

"Just one piece of armor, Stoick?" 

"Yeah, I think she deserves it. She faced some battles of her own and 
deserves to have something." 

Gobber shrugged and grabbed a large piece of metal. "What do you want 
me to make for her? An arm brace? Some shoulder pads? A 
helmet ? " 

"Just make something that normal woman would want." Stoick saw Gobber 
smirking when he picked up the metal. 

"Alright Stoick, you asked for it." 

~oOo~ 

When Mrs. Jorgenson was getting out of bed, she heard a knock on the 
door. The woman walked in the front room and cracked the door open 
only to find her son-in-law. Mrs. Jorgenson hid her body behind the 
door so he wouldn't see her in her nightgown. 

"What's going on Stoick? I thought we were going to get Valka's gift 
later in the day." 

"I'm sorry, but I have a change in plans. Do you happen to have a 
flower vase?" he asked her. Mrs. Jorgenson pressed her lips together 
trying to remember what all she had. 

"I think I might have one, just give me a moment to look." Mrs. 
Jorgenson shut the door and searched her cabinets. Stoick waited for 
a few minutes before she was able to find a vase. She opened the door 
and handed him the clay vase. It wasn't fancy, or painted, or shaped 
beautifully. It was just a plan old vase, but it would 
do . 

~o0o~ 

Valka slept in longer than she planned. She saw the bright blue 
mid-morning sky and knew she had to get ready for the day. She rushed 
to get dressed and just put her long hair in one simple braid rather 
than three braids. She tried to put on her boots as she tried to walk 
out of the bedroom. She stomped on one foot to put her boot on the 
other one. Once she had her boots on, she lifted her head up; she saw 
a bouquet of flowers in a vase on the dining table. She walked closer 
to the table and noticed that the flowers were red and yellow 
roses . 

Some of the flowers were in buds and others were in full bloom. She 
smiled at the vase full of flowers and saw a note lying by the vase. 
Valka picked up the piece of paper and unfolded it. 

_Happy 19 th birthday darling. Sorry we couldn't be together this 

morning, but I hope we can celebrate if I finish my duties early 
enough ._ 


Stoick 



Valka smiled and placed the note back on the table. After she ate, 
she walked out of the house to only find people doing their daily 
chores. She was able to find her husband in the crowd talking to 
Bucket and Mulch. She walked towards the men and her husband noticed 
her. He smiled and when she was close enough, he wrapped an arm 
around her shoulders and kissed the top of her head. 

"Did you see the flowers?" 

Valka gave him a nod, "yes I did. Have you been planting those roses 
this entire time?" 

Before Stoick could even open his mouth to answer. Bucket snorted at 
her question. "Stoick the Vast planting roses? That's the most 
ridiculous thing I ever heard." 

The Chief gave the farmer a death glare making him stop smiling. 

Mulch banged his hook hand on Bucket's head. "You don't say anything 
like that about The Chief, especially if he's standing in front of 
you . " 

Valka sighed and rolled her eyes at the farmers. She looked back up 
at her husband when he cleared his throat to get her attention. 
"Anyway, yes I did plant those roses. Your mother has been helping me 
to keep them alive." 

Then they heard Cobber yelling at them from The Forge telling the 
couple to come here. Stoick walked over to The Forge with his wife 
knowing that the gift must be finished. 

"Hey there lass, I have a present for ya. Now before I give it to 
you, remember that it was your husband's idea." Valka raised a brow 
in concern. Normally Cobber takes pride in his craftsmanship, but 
this time he didn't want to take full responsibility for it. Cobber 
walked into the back and came back with a box in his hand. Valka had 
her hands open to receive the gift and took off the lid. Seeing what 
was in the box made her face flush and smile nervously. She pulled 
out the gift and revealed it to be a breast plate. 

Stoick' s eyes widened and he frowned at Cobber. "I said a piece of 
armor ! " 

"That is armor! And you said 'what woman normally want' a breast 

plate is what a lot of woman ask for." 

Valka couldn't hold it in any longer and let out a laugh. The two men 
weren't so sure why she was laughing. Once Valka caught her breath 
she started to explain the humor of it. "You guys are the best. Even 

though a breast plate isn't what Stoick expected, I do love the gift. 

Let me tell you, even though this gift is a bit hilarious, mainly 
because of your reactions. It was worth it, so thank you 
guys . " 

Stoick and Cobber were a bit surprised by her response to the gift, 
but they smiled at her. 

"Well, thank you Valka. At least someone around here appreciates my 
work!" Cobber said eyeing his friend. 


"Hey, I do appreciate your work. The breast plate was just something 



I didn't expect." 


"I'm Gobber, you don't know what to expect from me!" Valka just kept 
smiling at her men and put on the piece of armor. She was surprised 
how well it fit, even though it was a bit loose. This was the first 
piece of armor she received and she wore that breast plate every day 
after . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>AN : I almost forgot about the breast plate. I had to add 
that somewhere in this story, I thought I may as well make it a 
humorous scene. Anyway, unless anything changes I'll update next 
week . ** 


30. Six Year Anniversary 

**A/N: Sorry I didn't upload this chapter yesterday. My internet was 
down, I was out last night shopping and I was too tired to go on my 
computer when I got home to check the internet.** 

**But it's here now! So lets get back to this story!** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 

><p>A few more months have passed and it was the day of Valka and 
Stoick's sixth anniversary. Stoick finished his plans early so he 
could have the day off. It was the first time in years that he 
actually got to sleep in. The young chief woke up and decided to make 
breakfast. He loved his wife, but her cooking was awful. He always 
made the meals before she could reach the food. Valka woke up to the 
smell of eggs being fried over the fire. She inhaled the aroma as she 
sat up and stretched out her arms over her head. The young woman got 
out of bed to get dressed. <p> 

Once she was ready, she walked out of the bedroom and saw her husband 
setting the table. Valka smiled and pulled out a chair for herself. 
Her husband followed her actions and they ate their food. While they 
ate, Valka couldn't help but think about their situation. She placed 
her cheek in the palm of her hand and tapped her fork on the clay 
plate. She was wondering if she should bring it up now or later. This 
seemed like the perfect time to talk about it, but it might be too 
early to think about something that life changing. 

Stoick noticed her and cleared his throat to get her attention. The 
young woman lifted up her head and stopped tapping her fork. "Val, 
are you okay? You hardly touched your food." 

The young woman took a deep breath before speaking. "I've been 
thinking. If we want to have children, we should be talking about it 
now . " 

Stoick gave her a nod and placed his fork down by the plate. "Okay, 
we might as well talk about it before we get interrupted 
again . " 

Valka smiled, but she couldn't think of what to say. How do you start 
a conversation like this? Thankfully, Stoick decided to start the 
conversation . 



"Do you think you're ready for children?" 

Valka nodded, "I don't know if I'm ready, but I want one. I feel like 
something is missing ever since we lost Destin two years ago." 

"Me too, " he mumbled. 

"Do we even know anything about rising children?" she asked 
rhetorically . 

"We'll learn," he answered with a weak smile. Valka smiled back, but 
slowly turned into a frown. 

"What if we lose the next one? How are we going to protect our child? 
I couldn't save Destin, how am I going to save our next child?" 

"I don't know, Val . We don't know what made Destin die, but I will do 
anything to protect our children." 

"I know you will, but what if we can't save it?" 

"Then we mourn, and try again when we feel ready. If all else fails, 
we can adopt . " 

Valka looked down and nodded. "If our second child dies, we'll 
adopt . " 

Stoick placed his hand on her shoulder and gave her a weak smile. 
"Then that's our plan, and we will love our children if they are 
blood or not . " 

~oOo~ 

"Stoick why are we here?" Valka asked as her husband led her into the 
woods with a seed in his hand. He didn't answer, but he stops when 
small bushes were in their way. Valka noticed that they were rose 
bushes, a few held red roses and the others held yellow roses. She 
smiled and bent down to study the small plants. 

"So, this is where you've been planting these roses." Valka said 
rubbing one of the leaves between her thumb and pointer 
finger . 

"Yeah, I think this is the perfect spot." 

"A perfect spot for what?" she asked lifting her head up to look at 
him. 

"For this, " he answered showing her the seed. 

"What kind of seed is this?" she asked picking up the seed from his 
palm . 

"It's an evergreen. I think we should plant this tree by the bushes 
in remembrance of Destin." 

Valka felt her eyes burning and her vision was beginning to blur. She 
blinked the tears away and gave him back the seed. "If we plant this 
tree, it has to be a few feet away from the bushes. Just to make sure 



the roots don't choke on the bushes' roots." 

Stoick nodded and picked up the shovel. He left some gardening tools 
by the flowers that his mother-in-law let him keep. Once they found 
the right spot, Stoick dug in the dirt ground. Once it was deep 
enough, Valka placed the seed and Stoick placed the dirt back in the 
hole. Valka picked up the watering can and walked to the lake that 
was a few feet away. She filled up the can then watered the evergreen 
seed . 

~oOo~ 

A few days later, Valka was walking in the village when she was 
stopped by her brother. He told her Unn wasn't feeling well and asked 
for him to get Valka. 

Valka walked to her Spitelout ' s house and knocked on the door. "Unn, 
it's me! Spitelout told me you wanted to see me." 

It didn't take long for the door to swing open. Valka saw Unn with 
her raven hair undone and looking pale. 

"Oh my gods Unn! Spitelout told me you weren't feeling well, but this 
is ridiculous." 

The sick woman pulled Valka in and shut the door behind her. "I just 
told him I was sick, but I think it's more." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Valka," she said then whispered "I'm late." 

The woman's light green eyes widened as she bent down to her level. 
"How late are you?" 

Unn bit her lip and answered. "About three months." 

"**Three months**?!" Valka cried out louder than she expected to be. 
Unn shushed her and looked at the door waiting for someone to burst 
through. "I'm guessing Spitelout doesn't know." 

"I haven't told him yet, I wanted to make sure I was pregnant and not 
something else causing me to be late." 

"You have to tell him Unn. This is something you two should 
celebrate . " 

"I know, but how should I tell him? We've been trying for months. How 
do you tell your husband that you're having his baby?" 

"Use your imagination, it's your future family." She said with a 
smile before leaving the house. "Oh, and Unn, congratulations on the 
baby . " 

"Thank you." Unn smiled and watched her sister-in-law walk out of the 
house . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Snotlout's on his way, so we all know that means 



someone else is coming soon as well ;)** 

**I'm so excited to write it and that moment will be here before we 
know it ! * * 

31 . Eel Pox 

**A/N: Happy St. Patrick's Day! I hope you all are wearing green. 
Anyway, lets get back to our story!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It's been a month since Unn told Valka about the pregnancy. 
Spitelout was over joyed hearing the news that same day Valka found 
out. Unn and Valka have gotten closer because she kept asking Valka 
for advice about pregnancy. The two women bought so many baby 
supplies even though she was four months along. <p> 

When they two women were out buying some food, they noticed a man 
dozing off in the middle of town. Valka walked over to him and tapped 
him on the shoulder. The man jumped at her touch and looked at her in 
drowsy eyes. 

"Sir, are you feeling okay?" 

"Oh I'm fine," He coughed. Valka tried to move away from him when he 
coughed in his hand. 

"You look ill, maybe you should to home, " She suggested. The man 
scoffed and walked away. 

"I'm fine woman; I don't need you or my wife telling me what to 

do. " 


Valka stood there in shock. That wasn't the response she expected. 
Unn walked over and put her hand on Valka 's back. "Hey, don't worry 
about him. Let's just go back to shopping." 


Valka nodded and they walked to a cart filled with apples. After they 
got their apples, Unn stopped and grabbed Valka 's arm. The brunette 
let out a chuckle; she knew something must have caught Unn 
eyes . 

"Valka, don't you think we should buy a bludgeon?" 

"For Spitelout?" 

"No, for the baby." 

"You want to buy your baby a _bludgeon_? ! " Valka cried out in shock. 
Unn shrugged off her reaction and walked to the little shop. 


"Oh hush, it's a little one. It would be perfect for a warrior in 
training . " 


"Yeah, until the child smashes your toes for fun." She grumbled to 
herself seeing Unn buying the little bludgeon. Valka rolled her eyes 
seeing the bludgeon in Unn hands and putting it in her bag. "You do 
know you're going to regret buying that, right?" 



"Hey, whatever it takes raising a warrior." She said proudly with a 
smile, but her smile went away when she saw people running to Gothi ' s 
hut at the tip of Berk. "What do you think is going on, Valka?" 

"I'm not so sure, maybe Stoick knows." Then the women walked off 
together to find their chief. 

They found Stoick trying to calm some people down shouting around 
him. The two women looked at the situation in question. They tried to 
walk through the crowd to get to their chief. Once they were standing 
next to him, Valka tried yelling at them to be quite, but it didn't 
work. Unn had enough and stepped in front of them and shouted at the 
top of her lungs "_**SHUT UP**_!" 

The people started to quiet down and the shock of a little woman 
yelling with a loud voice. "I don't know what's going on, but you do 
not want to make a pregnant woman angry! Some of you know what it's 
like to make a pregnant woman angry, and it's _UGLY_! Now shut up and 
let your chief talk!" 

Stoick was just as shocked as the crowd by Unn ' s outburst. Stoick 
cleared his throat and put his hand on Unn ' s shoulder. "Uh, thank you 
Mrs. Jorgenson." 

Unn gave him a proud smile and stepped back so he could be in the 
middle of the crowd. 

"Now, as I was saying before. You have nothing to worry about. Gothi 
is sending people out to search for the ingredients for the medicine 
before it becomes an outbreak. Go back to your homes and anyone who 
is having symptoms must go to The Great Hall!" 

The crowd mumbled and whispered as they departed away. Stoick took a 
deep breath and turned to his wife and sister-in-law. 

"What's going on Stoick? Did you just say something is spreading 
around the village?" Valka asked him as the three of them walked back 
to the middle of the village. 

"A handful of people have eel pox. It's spreading rapidly but I 
didn't want them to know that. I just want them to calm down and go 
to the hall if they start of feel the symptoms of the pox." He 
answered for her. 

"I want the both of you to go home and stay healthy. Especially you 
Unn, pregnant women get it the worse." Unn nodded at her chief and 
left them to go home. 

"Are you seriously putting me under house arrest until Gothi gets the 
medicine?" Valka asked looking up at her husband and placed her hands 
on her hips . 

"You're not under house arrest; I just don't want you to get 
sick . " 

"It will take days for them to get all the ingredients!" she shouted 
back. Stoick put his hands on her arms to get her attention. 


"Val, just go home and take care of yourself." He watched her groan 



then nodded. 


"Alright fine, but only because I don't want to get sick." She said 
and left him to walk home. 

~oOo~ 

The next day, Valka noticed Stoick coughing all morning. She told him 
to go to the hall with the others who are ill, but he said no to her 
offer because he believed it was just a cough. She noticed him having 
fatigue and a little pale. After a few hours of arguing, he went to 
The Great Hall and made Valka acting chief. 

After Stoick went inside in the hall, Valka went out to the tip of 
Berk. She walked all the way to the top to Gothi ' s hut. The young 
woman knocked on the door and Gothi opened it . 

"Morning, Gothi. I was just wondering if you had all the ingredients 
yet . " 

The elder shook her head for her answer. Valka sighed and put her 
hand on the door handle. "Well, alright. I was just curious. Stoick 
is sick and it looks like I'm taking over until he's well again." 
Gothi gave her a nod and escorted her out. Valka went back to the 
middle of the village and saw that a few people were out in the 
village. She wondered when those people were coming back with the 
ingredients. She started to feel ill herself, but it was her turn to 
take care of the village. 

She had to ignore what her body was telling her and to help out for 
only a day or two. She couldn't wait for the people Gothi sent out to 
come back. As much as she wanted to rest with the others, she 
couldn't let the village worry since Stoick was sick. She just walked 
around to see if anyone needed help, or if someone was getting sick. 
There wasn't much activity in the village, so she just went to see 
Gobber . 

Valka walked into The Forge and saw her friend face down on the 
floor. "Gobber!" 

"Oh what?" Valka heard Gobber speak with a higher pitch voice. She 
lowered her brows trying to figure out why Gobber 's voice sounded 
different. The Blacksmith got up from the ground and looked up at 
her. "Oh, hello Ms. I'm sorry I can't talk right now I'm looking for 
my little Gobber." He said with his voice pitched up. 

"_What_? ! " She cried out. Valka wasn't so sure why Gobber was acting 
like this, and then she remembered. The fever makes it hard to think 
straight, and you start to act differently than yourself. 

"My little great nephew Gobber, I lost him. I don't want his parents 
to get mad at me." He said walking around the room like he was in 
search for something. Valka wasn't so sure how to react. She just 
stood there with wide eyes watching her friend acting like his 
deceased aunt. She had never seen him act so ridiculous, even for 
Gobber this was weird. 

"Uha€ 1 .1 think I saw him go in The Great Hall. Why don't you look 
there? " 



"Oh, thank you so much dearie." Gobber said and he stumbled to the 
hall. Valka watched him go in The Great Hall, she felt sorry for the 
guy who had to deal with that . 


~oOo~ 

Later that night, the ingredients were finally on Berk. Gothi took 
her cauldron and ingredients to the hall to make the medicine. Once 
the medicine was made, everyone got a bowl and slurped down the 
bitter tasting medicine. 

Valka took a seat while everyone else was getting their medicine. She 
was glad she had gotten the eel pox early so the medicine should take 
effect soon. Then her husband took a seat next to her and wrapped his 
arm around her shoulder. 

"Sorry you had to be cooped up here, " She said. 

Stoick shrugged, "it was okay. Until Gobber showed up." Valka let out 
a nervous laugh and rubbed the back of her neck. 

"Yeah, sorry about thata€ 1 .so who did he think he was as a child?" 
she asked. 

Stoick groaned and pitched the bridge of his nose. "While 
eel-pox-ill-Gobber thought he was Great Aunt Rose, he thought I was 
him. " 

Valka let out a snort and covered her mouth trying to hold her laugh. 
Stoick rolled his eyes at her. "Oh yeah ha ha ha laugh it up. The 
next time Gobber has the eel pox and thinks I'm him as a child, make 
sure he stays away from me." He said dryly. 

"What exactly did he do?" 

Stoick groaned again before speaking. "Let's just say he acted like a 
doting grandmother." 

Valka let out a light laugh. She could only imagine what it must have 
been like for him. "Oh I'm sorry hon; I was just doing my job. I 
didn't think he would bother you." 

"Oh please, you hoped he thought I was him." Valka smiled up at him 
making him pull her closer to him. He let out a soft chuckle and 
rubbed her arm. "Are you ready to go home?" he asked her. Valka 
smiled and got up from her seat. 

"You have no idea." She said and they walked out of The Great Hall to 
go home . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Who would have thought that Eel-Pox-Gobber would be 
so much run to write? Oh who am I kidding, I just love writing 
Gobber. He's just a fun character.** 

**Anyway, I'll see you guys next week and have a nice and safe Spring 
Break! ** 



32 . Another Chance 

**A/N: I was going to post this earlier but I forgot because I was 
messing with my transcript for college ... Well at least it's up now, 
so let's get on with it!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was about three days later since everyone got the eel pox. 
Everyone was well, but for some reason Valka was still ill. Stoick 
was concerned and asked Gothi if she had some medicine left over. The 
elder brought a bowl of the medicine and Valka gulped it down. Valka 
hated the bitter taste of it, and she wished she would get better so 
she wouldn't have to sallow the medicine anymore. <p> 

Gothi noticed that Valka had only as a few of the symptoms of the eel 
pox. So she brought Gobber in to translate so she could visit Valka 
while Stoick was out. Gothi wasn't so sure what Valka had, but she 
knew it wasn't eel pox. So all morning Gobber had to translate while 
he wanted to be in The Forge. 

Gothi said she'd come back once she figured out what Valka had. So 
the young woman just rested in bed. While she was lying down, she 
heard a knock at the door and groaned. "Valka, it ' s me ! I heard 
you're still sick! Do you want anything!?" Valka recognized the voice 
and knew it belong to her sister-in-law. Valka got out of bed and 
walked out of her bedroom to open the door. Unn smiled up at Valka 
when the door opened. 

"Hi, I just wanted to come by to see if you needed anything." Unn saw 
her sister-in-law give her a weak smile. 

"I'm fine Unn; I don't think you can help me. Gothi is trying to 
figure out why the medicine isn't working. So until then, maybe you 
should stay away from me. Just to make sure you won't catch 
anything . " 

"Oh don't worry about me. So if I really can't help you, I can at 
least listen to how you feel." 

Valka sighed and rubbed the back of her neck. "Alright, alright, it 
looks like I can't get rid of you anyway. So come on in." 

Unn smirked and walked in the house. The women took a seat at the 
dining table and Valka kept brushing her fingers through her messy 
hair. "So, do you think you still have the eel pox?" Unn asked trying 
to start the conversation. 

"I'm pretty sure; I mean I have the symptoms still. Even though I 
took the medicine twice, I think I had a small dose of it and that's 
way I'm still sick." 

"What if you caught something else and it's similar to the eel 
pox? " 

Valka put her lips together and shrugged. "Yeah, that might be it. So 
what do you think I have?" 


"Well, what are all of symptoms? Maybe we can figure it out 
together . " 



"Yeah okay, uma€ 1 I ' ve been tried, moody, a bit nauseated and I only 
got sick once. Umma€ 1 yeah that's about it." 

Unn crossed her arms and placed them above her bump. "Yeah, that 
doesn't sound like eel pox, but have you been sneezing or 
coughing? " 

Valka shook her head. "No, I actually haven't been doing that." 

"Did Gothi check to see if you had a fever?" 

"She did, and she said I was normal." 

Unn got up and placed her hand on Valka 's shoulder. "Well, I know 
it's not eel pox, but you need to figure out what it is." 

"So what do you think it is?" Valka asked. Unn shrugged and made her 
way to the door. 

"I don't want to assume anything, so I'll just keep my mouth shut on 
what I think you have." She answered and opened the door to walk out. 
"See you later, Valka." 

"Bye, " Valka watched her sister-in-law shut the door leaving her 
alone in her home. The young woman rested her chin on her palm and 
crossed her legs. She thought about her symptoms again and thought 
about what she might be sick with. Then she remembered something 
important that might help figure out what was going on. 

Valka felt her heart pounding once she realized what was going on. 

She felt so stupid for not figuring it out earlier. Then she saw 
Gothi walk in with a bowl of medicine. "Gothi, I'm glad you're here! 

I need to tell you something." 

~oOo~ 

The sun was about to set and Stoick was going home to rest. When he 
opened the door, he didn't expect to see his wife dressed and pacing 
around the room. "Hey you must be feeling better. Did Gothi give you 
the last of the medicine?" 

"Urn yeah, hey I need to tell you something." She said walking up to 
him. Stoick shut the door behind him and walked to the table with his 
wife . 

"Okay, so what's going on?" 

Valka clapped her hands together and put her hands on the table. 
Before she could speak, she let out a nervous laugh then cleared her 
throat. "Okay so I talked to Unn and Gothi earlier today and I do not 
have eel pox." 

"So does Gothi know what you caught?" 

Valka bit her lip and rubbed her hands before clamping them back 
together. "It's not something you can catch." 


"What?" 



Valka groaned and gave herself a facepalm. "Okay, enough of that, I'm 
just going to tell you." 


"Please tell me, because I'm not so sure what's going on." 

Valka sighed and prepared herself to tell him what she found out. 

"I'm pregnant," Stoick's blue eyes grew wide and felt his heart 
starting to pound. 

"Oha€ 1 . mya€ 1 . . gods . " 

"Stoick, are you okay?" 

The Chief stood up from his chair and walked over to her and kneeled 
in front of her. She waited for him to say something, but he just 
kept staring at her. Valka was beginning to worry and put her hand on 
his shoulder pad. 

"Stoick, can you at least say something? You are freaking me out." 
Then out of nowhere, she realized she was no longer in her chair and 
being spun around. Stoick stopped spinning and hugged his wife. Valka 
felt her toes hovering over the wooden floor. She wrapped her arms 
around his neck and felt him chuckling on her shoulder. Then Stoick 
put her back on the ground then gave her a quick peck on the 
lips . 

"Wow Stoick, I imagined you being happy about it, but not _this_ 
happy . " 

"Hey give me some credit, I do show how I feelaC 1 .Well at least 
around you." 

Valka rolled her eyes and smirked up at him. She got on her toes and 
gave him a kiss. When she pulled away, Stoick asked her a question. 
"So do you know how far along you are?" 

"Well at least two months. I should have bled last week." 

Stoick smiled and put his hands on her shoulder. "So it's official, 
we're going to have a baby." 

Valka smiled back then gasped. "We've got to tell the rest of the 
family! Unn is going to be so excited when she finds out that we're 
going to raise our children together!" 

Stoick let out a chuckle and walked to the front door. "Well let's 
go," Valka kept her smile on and walked to the door. Once they were 
outside Stoick shut the door and then walked to Valka Parent's 
house . 

When they were standing in front of the door, Stoick turned to look 
at his wife. "Are you still on bad terms with your father?" 

Valka sighed and looked up at him. "I am still upset with him, but I 
can't stay mad at him forever. Might as well get over it and make a 
fresh start . " 

Stoick nodded and turned back to the door and knocked. He heard 
footsteps coming towards them and the door swung open. They saw Mrs. 
Jorgenson and she greeted them with a smile. "Oh hello you two, do 



you want to come inside?" The couple nodded and they walked into 
Valka's old home. 

They saw that Shoutlout was walking out of the bedroom, and he 
stopped in his tracks when he saw his daughter and son-in-law. 
Shoutlout cleared his throat and took a step closer to them. "Hello, 
how have you two been?" he asked nervously. 

Valka took a deep breath and answered "we're doing fine. We are 
actually here to tell the both of you something." Her parents stared 
at her waiting to hear the news. Mrs. Jorgenson gestured her hand out 
to let her daughter speak. Valka smiled and finally spoke up. "We're 
having a baby!" 

Mrs. Jorgenson gasped in surprised and walked over to Valka to hug 
her. Shoutlout smiled and put his hand on his daughter's shoulder. 
Valka tensed up at her father's touch, but relaxed and smiled at him. 
Once her mother released her grip she went over to her son-in-law to 
hug him as well. 

"Oh, this is something we should celebrate as a family! We need to 
get Spitelout and Unn to join us!" Mrs. Jorgenson cried out. 

"Mom, slow down. We haven't even told them yet." 

"Well why haven't you? Oh never mind that, they need to know anyway. 
Let me get them and you can tell them the news!" Before the young 
couple could even protest, Mrs. Jorgenson ran out of the house to 
fetch her son and daughter-in-law. 

Stoick let out a light chuckle after watching his mother-in-law get 
excited. He couldn't remember the last time she was this enthusiastic 
about something. It didn't take long to realize they were alone with 
the man that changed the meaning of their relationship. Shoutlout 
sighed and rubbed his hands nervously trying to think of a way to 
make their situation lighter. 

Stoick cleared his throat and took a step closer to him. "Listen, I 
know our relationship with you hasn't been great, but the past is in 
the past. I think we both agree that it's better to get along for my 
child ' s sake . " 

Shoutlout turned his attention from his chief to his daughter. She 
nodded in agreement to what her husband said and wrapped her arms 
around her father's neck. "Can we let this be behind us?" she asked 
him. Shoutlout put his arms around her and placed his chin on her 
shoulder . 

Then the door swung open and the rest of the family walked in. The 
father and daughter let go of each other and they faced towards the 
door . 

"What's going on?" Spitelout asked seeing his sister and father 
releasing their hug. He hadn't seen his sister go near their dad ever 
since they found out how Stoick and Valka were set up. The young 
Haddock couple looked at Spitelout and Unn. 

Valka smiled at them and said "we're going to have a baby." 


Unn gasped and covered her mouth. "Oh my Thor, I knew it! This is 



amazing!" she cried out and hugged her. When Unn let go she put her 
hands on Valka's arms. "We're going to raise our kids together! Oh 
our children are going to be close!" Valka kept her smile listening 
to Unn imagining what their children's relationship would be like. 
Valka too hoped their children would have a happy relationship. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Yay! We made it this far with out stopping because of 
writer's block! I feel so proud of myself! But it doesn't end here, 
we still got a lot of ground to cover.** 


33. A New Friend? 

**A/N: Sorry I didn't upload this ****earlier. This week has been 
crazy, and I found time to upload it as you can see.** 

**0n with our story!** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>After two months of finding out about Valka expecting, a wedding 
was about to start. The Hoffersons' youngest son, Asmund was marrying 
Ingrid Nori . While the family was preparing for the wedding, Valka 
noticed the-bride-to-be sneaking around and walking into the 
woods . <p> 

Valka decided to follow the young girl one day and watched her sit 
down by a tree. Ingrid brushed her blonde hair away from her face. 

The teen put her knees by her chest and wrapped her arms around her 
legs. Valka could tell something was going through her head. She 
figured Ingrid was getting cold feet, most young girls Ingrid's age 
did . 


Valka cleared her throat to get Ingrid's attention. The teen jumped 
and turned her head to see her chief's wife standing by her. Ingrid 
breathed threw her nose and gave the young woman a week smile. "Hi 
Mrs. Haddock, is there anything I can help you with?" 

"You don't have to speak formal to me, just call me Valka." 

Ingrid's smile grew a little, "okay, _Valka. _Is there anything I can 
help you with?" 

"I was about to ask you the same question." Valka said as she tried 
to sit down next to her. Valka leaned on the tree trunk and placed 
her hands on her bump. "Now, what are you doing here, in the middle 
of the woods, a day before your wedding?" 

Ingrid's smile faded. She placed her forehead on her knees and let 
out a deep sigh. "I can't do this." 

"By _this_ you mean getting married?" 

Ingrid lifted her head up and shrugged. "Not really, if I tell you, I 
know you'll shun me." 


"Ingrid, for as long as I can remember, I've been shunned my whole 
life. All because I believe dragons aren't the beasts we think they 



are. I know you don't agree with me, heck my husband used to train 
the children how to kill dragons when he was a teen. What I'm trying 
to say is, no matter what you did, I won't look at you 
differently . " 

Ingrid looked down at the ground. She nodded and mumbled, "I'm a 
harlot . " 

Valka gasped at her comment. "Ingrid! You are not a harlot! What 
makes you think you are one?" 

"A-Asmund and Ia€l .w-wea€l" Ingrid's voice shook as she tried to 
finish her sentence. She just couldn't say the words. Valka knew what 
she was trying to say, she put her arm around Ingrid's shoulder and 
rubbed her hand up and down her arm. 

"Oh Ingrid, that doesn't make you a harlot. So you didn't wait until 
marriage, it happens more than you think." 

"Does having child before marriage happen too?" 

Valka 's shoulders fell, now she understood why Ingrid was so worried 
about tomorrow. "Does Asmund know about the baby?" 

Ingrid shook her head in response while trying to avoid eye contact 
with Valka. "I'm afraid to tell him. I think he would call off the 
wedding leaving me to raise the child alone." 

"Oh don't think like that. I don't know Asmund very well, but I know 
he wouldn't leave you alone just because you two created a child." 
Valka placed her hand on Ingrid, but she rolled her shoulder to get 
away from her touch. 

"You don't know that." 

"You have to tell him, he's going to find out sooner or 
later . " 

Ingrid let out a groan. "You're right, you're right. I have to tell 
hima€ 1 .after the wedding. I'll tell him after we're married. That way 
it won't look bad." 

"Ingrid, you know what you should do." 

The teen sighed and stood up, and then helped Valka off the ground. 

"I know you're right, but what about the baby? What if someone finds 
out my child was made out of wedlock? What if-" 

"Ingrid, just calm down, we'll worry about that later. Right now you 
need to tell Asmund, he has the right to know about his 
baby . " 

"Yeah, thanks Valka." Ingrid said with a smile and started to walk 
of f . 

"Hey Ingrid!" Valka called out and saw her turn her head towards her. 
"Unn and I are going to shop for our children tonight, do you want to 
come?" Valka saw Ingrid beaming. 


"Yeah, I would like that." 



~oOo~ 

"Why would you invite Ingrid to go shopping with us?" Unn asked 
seeing the young blonde teen walking towards them. 

"She asked for marriage advice so I invited her to come with us. You 
know, just multi-tasking." Valka explained with a nervous smile. Unn 
raised a brow up and shrugged. 

"Okay thena€ 1 . . that makes sincea€ll guess." Unn mumbled then saw 
Ingrid smiling at them and waved. Unn felt uncomfortable about 
Valka's plan for two reasons. One, she didn't ask her if she was okay 
if Ingrid came with them, and two, she didn't know Ingrid very well. 
Ingrid is younger than the both of them and wasn't very social 
either. So having Ingrid join them was something Unn never thought 
of . 

"Hello ladies, how is your evening?" Ingrid asked with a genuine 
smile . 

"I'm doing just fine. So why don't we get shopping?" Valka asked the 
two women. After that, the women walked away together and went around 
the village to do their plans for the night. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick was entering The Great Hall for supper. Many of the people 
were there for the same reason, but Stoick noticed a group of people 
in the corner. He recognized two of them to be Mr. Hofferson and his 
son, but he couldn't recognize the others because their backs were 
facing him. 

He saw a look of distress on the teen's face. Stoick walked over to 
the group and saw Mr. Nori scowling at the boy. "What's going on 
here?" The Chief asked in a low voice. 

"My daughter has been missing all day! I'm pretty sure this _kid_ has 
something to do with it!" Mr. Nori growled as he pointed his finger 
at Asmund. 

"I had nothing to do with it! The last time I saw her was this 
morning. I mean, we're getting married tomorrow, why would she go 
missing? " 

"Maybe she realized who she was marrying," Mr. Nori snapped. 

"You don't talk about my son like that! You should be grateful to 
have Asmund in your family!" Mr. Hofferson shouted back. 

"**THAT'S ENOUGH**!" Stoick roared at the men. "Now, I don't care 
about your family problems, but if Ingrid is truly missing then stop 
with your bickering and go _find her_! " Suddenly, the door was opened 
and three female voices entered the hall. The men saw Ingrid smiling 
and laughing with Valka and Unn. The young blonde saw the group of 
men staring at her. 

"What's going on?" she asked, and then her father walked up to her 
and placed his hands on her shoulders. 



"Ingrid, where have you been?" 


"I was with Valka and Unn all day." She explained to her father. Mr. 
Nori looked up to only see the two women nodding in agreement. 

"What were you doing all day? You went missing this morning." Ingrid 
wasn't completely sure what to say. Before she should speak, Valka 
spoke up. 

"She was just having a little bit of cold feet. I found her this 
morning and we talked, I invited her to spend the day with Unn and 


Mr. Nori turned to look at his future son-in-law and his father. "I'm 
sorry I accused you for the reason my daughter wasn't around me. I 
guess I'm just not ready to give her up just yet." Mr. Hofferson 
sighed and walked away. Asmund walked up to his fiancA©e and her 
father. He forgave him for accusing him, and then Ingrid asked to be 
alone with her fiancA©. Valka watched the two walk out of the hall 
when she felt a hand on her shoulder. 

"Ingrid Nori uh? When did the two of you get close?" Stoick asked 
her. Valka shrugged and turned around to face him. 

"I was just helping her out. She's a young girl getting married and 
she doesn't have a mother to talk to." 

"Why do I feel like that's not the whole story?" 

"Because I promised not to say anything until she was ready." 

"Fair enough, now how about we get something to eat? I know our child 
must be hungry." He said wrapping his arm around her. Valka let out a 
light chuckle at her husband's comment. 

"Yeah, he's starving alright," She joked as they walked to the 
back . 

Stock stopped walking after repeating her remark in his head, 

"He?" 


Valka smiled and placed a hand on her bump. "Yeah, we're having a 
son . " 

"How can you be so sure?" 

"I just know." She said with a smile. Valka turned her eyes away from 
him and saw Ingrid and Asmund walking back in with their heads held 
high. "Just like I know Ingrid and Asmund will be okay." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I plan to complete this fanfic before I start school 
in the summer (Yes I'm going to college in June) . So I'm planning to 
upload more than just once a week soon.** 


34. Birthday And Worries 


**A/N: Hey, sorry I didn't upload last week. Let's just say some 



family matters got in the way. Anyway, I plan on uploading two 
chapters starting next week because I'll be starting college on June 
2nd and I want to get this done before school starts.** 

**Also did you guys see the teaser trailer for Dragons: Race to the 
Edge yet? If you haven't go look it up!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A month after The Hofferson Wedding, Valka and Ingrid got close. 
About everyone in the village thinks Ingrid became pregnant during 
the honeymoon, not knowing she is three months along. The only ones 
who knew about Ingrid being pregnant before she got married were 
Gothi, Asmund, and Valka. <p> 

While Ingrid was trying to hide how far along she was, Valka' s 20th 
birthday was coming up. The young teen wanted to do something special 
for her, and what better way to show it than on her birthday. Of 
course Ingrid didn't know Valka well enough, so she wasn't so sure 
what to do. 

When Ingrid walked out of her house, she saw her chief talking to one 
of the shepherds. The teen walked up to the men and tapped Stoick on 
the shoulder. "Ah, hello Mrs. Hofferson, what seems to be the 
trouble? " 

"There's no trouble, I was just wondering if you had anything planned 
for Valka 's birthday." 

"I wish I had time to. The Thorstons want me to come over and talk to 
their son and his fiancA©e tonight." 

"Oh wella€l maybe I can help." 

Stoick gave her a weak smile and put his hand on her shoulder. 

"That's very nice of you, but I don't think that'll be 
happening . " 

Ingrid looked at her chief in concern. "Why's that?" 

Stoick sighed and leaned down to her level. "Unn was put on bed rest 
this morning. Valka 's been taking care of her since Spitelout left to 
get food . " 

"Wait what? Unn was put on bed rest?" 

"Yes, but I don't know all the details. I'm pretty sure she'd love it 
if you came by to visit. We're not sure how long she'll be in 
bed. " 

Ingrid nodded and gave him a smile. "Okay, thanks chief." Then she 
walked off to go to Unn ' s house. 

~oOo~ 

"You know you don't have to do this." Unn said when Valka put a 
pillow behind her back. 


"Yes I do, we're family and we need to look out for each other." She 
replied with a smile. 



"Well, then let me look out for you by saying, 'go home and worry 
about your own baby'." She ranted only to receive a smack upside her 
head. When Unn whined in pain, they heard a knock at the door. Valka 
walked to the front door to open it, and saw her young friend 
standing on the other side. 

"Oh hi Ingrid, what brings you here?" 

"Stoick told me about Unn and I wanted to see how she was 
doing . " 

Valka let out a groan and let her in. "Unn's been sore ever since 
Gothi put her on bed rest. So if she gets a little snappy don't take 
it personally." Ingrid bit her lip and followed Valka to Unn's room. 
When Valka opened the door, Unn smiled and opened up her 
arms . 

"Ingrid! It's so nice to see you again!" Unn greeted seeing the 
blonde teen walk in. Valka was dumbfounded by Unn's reaction. When 
Valka walked in earlier that morning, Unn let out a groan. 

Ingrid walked over to Unn and gave her a hug. "How do you feel?" 
Ingrid asked her when she let go. 

"Horrible, my back has been killing me so Gothi thought _this_ might 
fix it." Unn groaned as she gestured to herself. 

"Well, maybe we can distract you, " Ingrid suggested. 


"How?" 


Valka snapped her finger, "I got it. Why don't we do things for our 
babies? Like make baby clothes." 

"Yeah, that sounds nice." Unn said as she rubbed her swollen 
bump . 

Ingrid turned her head to Valka and frowned. "_Baby clothes_? Really? 
That's your solution to distract her?" 

"Why not? We're all expecting, our husbands are going to be out all 
night. We might as well do something with our time." Valka explained 
to her. 

Ingrid rolled her eyes, and then nodded. "Okay alright. I'll get my 
mother's knitting kit." 

~oOo~ 

A few days later, Valka' s 20th birthday had arrived. Stoick wasn't so 
sure how to celebrate his wife's birthday. So many things kept coming 
up and he felt terrible. It looked like he wouldn't be there to 
celebrate with her. Before he left to do his chiefly duties, he 
walked into the bed room and saw his wife sleeping in bed. 

Stoick walked up to her and bent down to kiss her temple. He saw her 
tense up then relax by his touch. He walked out of the room and went 
off to help the village. 



oOo 


That evening, Valka was having time with her family and Gobber at The 
Great Hall. Valka was staring to get worried because her husband was 
out all day. She didn't know if he had to eaten a meal yet. Then she 
heard the door to the hall opening and saw her husband walking 
in . 

Stoick walked to his wife and her family and sat next to her. "I'm 
sorry I'm late. Those Thorstons are getting on my last nerve. Freya 
forbid them to have any more descendants." 

"Oh it's okay, grab a bite and we'll help you catch up," Valka said. 
Stoick did so and spent the rest of the night relaxing with no 
worries. Of course the only thing that kept nagging him was his fear 
of being a father. This child might be the one who he'd raise. 

He didn't know how to be a father since his father was gone most of 
the time when he was growing up. He was with his mother throughout 
his childhood, and didn't spend real quality time with his father 
until she died. Even then he hardly knew his father. He wasn't 
entirely sure how to raise a child without messing it 
up . 

~oOo~ 

After they ate dinner, Stoick and Valka went home to get ready for 
bed. After they got dressed for bed, Valka held all the clothes for 
the baby up. Stoick' s fear kept rising when he saw the pile of 
clothes. Valka must have noticed because she put a hand on his 
shoulder . 

"Are you okay?" 

"Uh? Oh yeah I'm fine," He lied. Valka sat down next to him on the 
bed and placed her hand on his. 

"Stoick, I've known you long enough to know that you're lying. Now 
what's wrong?" he groaned and pinched the bridge of his 
nose . 

"Alright, alright. I'm worried about being a father." 

Valka let out a light laugh. "You think I'm not worried either? I'm 
terrified of being a mother." 

"At least you had someone to show you what it's like. I mean, I was 
never close with my father. What if I end up just like him?" 

Valka sighed and wrapped her arms around his large shoulders. "It's 
okay to worry, we'll learn on the job when he gets here." 

"How are you sure that it's going to be a boy?" 

"I've been having dreams about a green eyed boy." She said proudly 
with a smile. 

"What about his hair color?" 

"The hair color is different in every dream." Stoick smiled at her 



response and felt his fear decreasing knowing she was scared too. 
Maybe being a parent won't be as bad as he thought. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Just to let you know if you have never been pregnant 
or never been around pregnant women before, having dreams about what 
your child will look like and their gender is common. Normally what 
ever you dream most about is likely what your child will look 
like . ** 

**Anyway, I know this chapter wasn't very exciting, but the good 
stuff is coming and I can't wait to write it!** 


35. Snotlout 

**A/N: Hey what's up guys? Hope you're having a great day, and if 
you're not maybe this might brighten your spirits****. If not then I 
hope your day gets better :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After a few weeks on being on bed rest, Unn was finally allowed 
to walk around. Spitelout helped her get out of bed to let her walk 
around the house for a few days. When she had enough strength, she 
was able to walk out of the house. It took two months, but Unn was 
now able to walk around the village without help.<p> 

However, with the extra weight from the pregnancy, walking was harder 
each day. Unn knew she could go into labor any moment, so she didn't 
walk far from home all month. Gothi stayed by her side in case she 
was about to have her child. Unn started to feel the pain in her 
lower back knowing she was in the earlier stages of labor. 

She tried to ignore the pain, but Gothi could tell she was about to 
have the baby. Unn tried to hide the pain from the elder, but Gothi 
put her hands on Unn ' s wrist and elbow. Unn tried to pull away, but 
the pain was too much to try. 

"I'm fine Gothi, let me just walk a little longer." She argued, but 
Gothi kept pulling on her arm trying to lead her home. While Unn 
tried to tell her she was fine, she felt something wet come out of 
her. Unn froze and placed her hand on her swollen stomach as she felt 
something going down her leg. Gothi saw the wet spot going down Unn ' s 
leg and they ran to her house. 

"C-can you please get my m-mother and Valka?" she panted as they 
walked into her home. Gothi nodded and helped her get in bed. After 
Gothi prepared her for birth, she went off and quickly got Valka and 
Unn ' s mother to help deliver. It didn't take long for Spitelout to 
notice the three women running to his house. He knew exactly what was 
going on and he followed them. 

Unfortunately, when Spitelout ran in the house, Gothi pushed him out. 
Valka quickly apologized and shut the door. Spitelout paced outside 
of his house as he heard the anguish in his home. Stoick saw him and 
walked up to him. "Spitelout what's going on?" 


"What do you think? Unn ' s in labor!" 


just after he spoke, a painful 



cry was let out from the house making them jump, 
can't just stay out here and do nothing!" 


"I can't do this! I 


"Lout, just clam down. Gothi ' s been doing this for decades; there is 
no need to worry." Stoick stated watching him sit down by the door. 
Spitelout covered his face with his hands and let out a growl. "What 
am I supposed to do?" he muffled through his hands. 

Stoick put a hand on his shoulder and watched him lower his hands. 
Spitelout lifted his head up and rested his wrist on his knees. "I 
can't believe this is happening. Why do I have to stay out here?" 

"I don't know, but I'll stay out here for you." Stoick replied as he 
sat down next to him. 

"Thanks . " 

~oOo~ 

Unn was in pain for hours. Her hair was sticking to her face and the 
only thing she was thinking about was the agony. No matter how many 
herbs she took the pain never ceased. Valka and Unn ' s mother each 
grabbed a leg to help her as she pushed. 

Unn grunted after she pushed and fell on her back. While she was 
resting, she heard her mother and sister-in-law trying to encourage 
her to pull herself up. Unn felt Gothi ' s hand when she patted on her 
bare leg, but Unn ignored her as she took deep breaths. 

Valka noticed that Gothi was trying to get Unn ' s attention, so she 
let go of Unn ' s leg and stepped in front of Gothi. Unn heard Valka 
gasp and she started to panic. "W-what? What- what's w-wrong?" she 
asked breathlessly. 

"Unn we need you to push _now_! I can see the head." Valka ordered as 
she got a hold of Unn ' s leg. She let out a long groan, but before she 
should protest, Valka put a hand behind Unn ' s back and lifted her up. 
"Listen, I know you're in pain, I know you're tired, but all we need 
is just one good push then you'll get to meet your child." 

"Can you push the baby out instead?" Unn whined. 

"I will in two months, but right now it's all about you. Now push!" 
Unn let out another moan before she pushed. Unn let out a large 
scream, and then suddenly the room was filled with a high pitch cry. 
All the women smiled at the new sound. 

"S-so? W-hat d-do I have?" Unn ' s body shook from the exhaustion as 
she watched Gothi wrapping up her first born. 

"You have a son." Unn ' s mother rejoiced as she handed the baby to her 
daughter. Unn held the screaming child by her chest to get a good 
look at him. He had little tufts of black hair that was covered in 
blood. He kept his eyes shut as he screamed, and flaying his arms 
around causing the blanket to slide off. 

When Unn covered him, Gothi walked by them and put her hands out . Unn 
knew what she wanted and she handed her the baby. Gothi walked away 
with the baby, and stopped when she was near a bucket with a rag hung 
on it. Unn watched her dip the rag in the bucket of water, and then 



she wiped the child with the wet rag. When the child was washed and 
wrapped up, Gothi gave Unn her son back. Unn smiled as she beheld her 
son. Everything didn't seem to matter anymore for the new 
mother . 

Valka decided to step out and saw her brother waiting outside with 
her husband. Spitelout stood up and Valka saw his eyes were red. 

Valka let out a smile and put her hand on his shoulder. "Are you 
ready to meet your child?" 

Spitelout let out a nervous laugh and nodded. Valka led him in and he 
saw his wife lying on the bed with a little bundle. Unn smiled and 
she pulled her wet hair way from her face. Spitelout knelt down by 
the bed as Unn adjusted her arms for him to see the baby. "We have a 
son, " she beamed. 

Spitelout ' s smile grew as he gazed at his son. "You want to hold 
him?" she asked her husband. Spitelout hesitated, but reached out 
with his hands trembling. The baby squirmed when he was being passed, 
but he settled in his father's arms. 

Valka smiled at the sight before her. She couldn't remember the last 
time she saw her brother that joyful. She turned to Unn ' s mother and 
they all knew they should leave. "Okay you two, we're heading out. 
Congratulations on your son." Unn ' s mother cheered and the two walked 
out leaving the new family and Gothi. 

Stoick saw his wife and his sister-in-law's mother coming out of the 
house. Valka walked up to her husband and put her hands on his arms. 
"We got a nephew, " she announced. Stoick pulled his wife in a hug as 
they celebrated the new child. Unn ' s mother smiled and walked off 
leaving them alone. 

During their embrace, Valka felt her child move. She smiled at its 
movements as she released her husband. She lowered her head and 
placed her hands on her large bump. Stoick put his hand on her bump 
trying to feel for the child. He felt something glide under his 
fingertips when he slid his hand across her stomach. The Chief smiled 
feeling his child pressing on his hand. 

"Are you worried?" he heard his wife ask. 

"About what?" 

"About losing this one too." She answered keeping her eyes on her 
swollen stomach. Stoick sighed and moved his hands to her 
shoulders . 

"We are not going to lose this one. I know it's a scary thought, but 
I promise you we will raise this child." He stated with a confident 
smile. Valka kept her eyes on the floor and rested her head on his 
chest. She didn't want to get her hopes up on raising her baby. The 
last time was too horrible to imagine, she didn't want history to 
repeat itself. 

~oOo~ 

A few days later, the village gathered in The Great Hall. Stoick 
stood in the back off the hall with his wife. The Jorgenson and 
Kacper family stood in the inner circle of the people to get a better 



view. The doors opened and the new family entered. Spitelout and Unn 
walked up to Stoick with the baby in her arms. 

Everyone smiled seeing them as they walked to Stoick and Valka. Once 
they were in front of them, Stoick started to make his announcement. 
"This is a joyful day for the Jorgenson and Kacper clans, for they 
are welcoming the child that is going to unit their clans forever!" 
he spoke with a shout making his voice echo in the hall. "They, whom 
bring this child into The Hooligan Tribe, let them be known." 

Unn handed her son to The Chief and she whispered the baby's name to 
him. Stoick gave her a slight nod to let her know that he heard. He 
held the sleeping child close to his chest and started to continue 
the dedication. "As The Chief of Berk, I present this child into The 
Hooligan Tribe and announce the name to be Snotlout Mound Jorgenson!" 
The crowd cheered for the new member of the tribe. The baby flinched 
hearing the crowd and started to whimper. Stoick handed Unn back her 
son and finished with a shout to the people. "May this child grow to 
be a great warrior!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : One down two to go! ** 

**First off, I have never given birth before or have seen someone 
give birth. So I'm writing this on the behalf of hearing what happen 

to my grandmother, mother, and sister when they had their babies. 

* * 


**Anyway, I'll post the next chapter ASAP. Hopefully tomorrow, but no 
promises, but I can promises you that it will be up sometime this 
week. I want to get this story done before June so you'll being 
seeing at least two chapters a week.** 


36. Thirty And Early 

**A/N: I'm am so so so sorry about the wait! This chapter was suppose 
to be up by Friday, but my nieces wanted to spend the night and my 
plan backfired. Because of this, I plan on uploading 3 chapters this 
week. I'll try to upload them by Thursday or Friday.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Little Snotlout sneezed in his mother's arms making the women aww 
at him. "He's so adorable! How can you ever be mad at him when he 
wakes you up at night?" Ingrid cooed as she watched the baby rub his 
nose . <p> 

"You'll understand when you have your baby." Unn answered the 
teen . 

"Well, I have few more months until then." She replied with a smile 
gesturing to her bump. 

Valka let out a chuckle and put a hand on her shoulder. "Yes, but 
when you have your babya€ 1 you are going to miss sleeping." 


"How would you know?" 



"I babysat Snotlout two days ago. For a two week old baby, he's got a 
loud voice . " 

Unn smiled and raised Snotlout to her lips. "That's because he gets 
his loud voice from his father." She replied before she kissed the 
top of his head. 

"Let's hope he doesn't complain like this father." Valka added making 
Unn laugh in agreement. 

"Oh hey, don't you have a birthday to celebrate?" Ingrid asked the 
chieftainess . 

Valka smiled and nodded at her. "Yes, yes I do. Stoick's officially 
30 today, " she announced. 

"How's he taking it?" Unn asked her. 

"Being 30? I think he's doing fine. Of course I haven't seen him all 
day, but I don't think turning 30 will affect him that much. To him 
it's just another day." 

"That's so sad. How can you not care about your own birthday?" Ingrid 
asked her friend. 

"Well, to Stoick the people come first and he's last." 

"That's what makes him a great chief! Come on Valka, don't tell me 
you disagree, " Unn replied. 

"Of course I agree with you! There's no doubt in my mind that 
Stoick's a great chief. It's just that I worry about him, with the 
mix of chief ing and the baby." 

"It's understandable," Ingrid spoke. 

"Yeah, I mean, you have to admire that man for being devoted to the 
village." Unn added when she put Snotlout in his crib. Valka nodded 
in agreement, but that's what bothered her. She does respect her 
chief, but her husband was hardly there. 

~oOo~ 

Stoick let out a grunt as he picked up the pile of fire wood. Many of 
the men were preparing for the harsh winter to come. Stoick and some 
men were putting the wood in The Great Hall, while others were 
preparing for their homes. When he was walking back to the woods to 
get more wood, Gobber stopped him by calling out to him. 

"Morning Gobber, do you need anything?" 

"Can I just say hi to my friend? Also welcome him into his 
3 0s?" 

Stoick rolled his eyes and patted his friend's shoulder. "Yes, yes, 
but let's not make it a big deal. I have other things to worry 
about." He walked off to get more wood, but he stopped again when 
Gobber stepped in front of him. 


"Gobber! I need to get ready for the winter! I'll talk to you later. 



He explained walking around his friend. 

"What about Valka?" he asked watching him walk into the 
woods . 

"She'll be fine; I've got plenty of wood for our house." 

"You know that's not what I meant Stoick." Gobber grumbled crossing 
his arms. Stoick stopped in his tracks and turned around. 

"Val understands that I can't be at home all the time. I've been 
chief for almost four years, sometimes I don't make it home until 
after supper." 

Gobber sighed and walked up to his friend. "I know, I just worry that 
is all." 

"There is no need to worry. Now, do you need any extra fire wood for 
the winter?" 

"I'm fine my friend, you just worry about your family." 

"That I'll do." He stated and went off to finish his 
work . 

~oOo~ 

Valka rested in bed as she felt her child move. She placed her hands 
on her bump as she stared at the ceiling. She had waited for her 
husband to come home all day. It was now evening and there was no 
knowledge of when he would return. She started to wonder if this 
would keep going on after she had the baby. If it did, then would 
Stoick even have a relationship with their child? Her thoughts were 
interrupted when she heard a knock on the door. "It's open!" she 
called out hearing the door open. 

Valka heard footsteps coming towards her, then saw her young friend 
walking in. "Hey, Valka, how do you feel?" Ingrid asked taking a seat 
on the bed. 

"My lower back is killing me, but other than that I'm fine." 

"That's good," Ingrid mumbled. Valka raised a brow and lifted herself 
up . 

"Are you okay?" 

"People are going to find out, " Ingrid whispered. 

"About what?" Ingrid looked down then Valka understood. "Oha€ 1 are 
people talking?" 

"There just making comments like 'wow you're really showing' or 
'looks like you're going to have a big baby.' They're going to find 
out ! " 

"Ingrid, calm down. Just go along with it. If you want to tell them 
the truth-" 

>"NO!" Valka raised her hands in surrender . <p> 



"Okay, okay, you don't have to tell them, but in four months they'll 
figure it out." 

"And when they do, what will happen to the baby?" Before Valka could 
answer, the front door swung open and slammed shut. They both heard a 
groan and a chair being pulled out across the wood floor. 

"I better go," Ingrid suggested and walked out of the room to only 
pass Stoick. 

"Oh, I didn't know you were here." Stoick greeted seeing the teen 
walk by him. Ingrid stopped walking towards the front door, and 
turned to her chief. 

"Umma€lyeah, I was just leaving." 

"I can see that. Is there anything I can help you 
with?" 

"Uhhha€ 1 ."Ingrid looked at the bedroom door and back to Stoick. 
"a€lyeah, why don't you be with your wife? That will help 


"Ingrid, that doesn't make any since," Stoick said dryly. 

"Oh! Just talk to her!" She cried out running out of the house and 
slamming the door shut behind her. Stoick stared at the door 
dumbfounded by what just took place. He wasn't so sure what just 
happened, but he walked into the bedroom anyway and found his wife 
leaning against the headboard. 

"How long have you been here?" he asked putting an extra pillow 
behind her back. Valka adjusted herself and leaned down on the 
pillows . 

"Oh, about a few hours, I was getting tired." She explained seeing 
him taking a seat next to her. Stoick rested a hand on his wife's 
bump and felt his child kicking. He smiled feeling his baby while his 
wife breathed a laugh. "What are you thinking?" 

Stoick shrugged and moved his hand away from her. "I don't know, I 
guess I'm just having mixed feelings about this." 

"So am I, it ' s a scary and happy thought, but we've got two months. 
All we need to do right now is just prepare." She stated smiling down 
wrapping her arms around her swollen stomach. Suddenly, she winced in 
pain feeling a sharp pain go down her back. Valka squinted her eyes 
shut and clinched her teeth trying to pass the pain. Then the pain 
disappeared, she took a deep breath and started to relax. 

"What was that?" Stoick asked referring to her recent action. 

"I'm not sure; I have to ask Gothi about it," she suggested. 

"Well, now that's done, have you eaten yet?" 

"No, and I'm starving!" she raised her arms up to him and he held 
them. Stoick helped her pull herself up and she was able to get out 
of bed. 



"When are you not hungry?" he chuckled. 


"Excuse me?!" She barked narrowing her eyes at him. 

"I-I uh, didn't mean like that," he stuttered giving her a nervous 
smile . 

"Yeah sure," she mumbled placing her hands on her hips. 

~oOo~ 

A few weeks later, another pain shot through Valka. Gothi stayed with 
her while Stoick was out. Seeing that Valka was fine according to 
Gothi, she decided to wait and see. While Stoick and Gothi weren't 
around, Unn visited every day and let Valka care for Snotlout. 

Valka held the baby as he slept. Unn smiled watching Valka care for 
her son. "Do you think you're ready?" Valka shrugged keeping her eyes 
on Snotlout. 

"I don't know, were you ready before you had him?" she asked handing 
the baby back to his mother. 

"Not at all, but I had an idea what it would be like. Before my 
cousin left Berk to be with her husband's family, I took care of 
their baby. I mean, I only watched her once a week, but I had an 
idea. Being a mother and watching someone else's kid is very 
different . " 

"I guess that's true. I guess-" Before she could finish her 
statement, a sharp pain shot through her lower abdomen. She hissed 
through the pain and placed a hand on her stomach. Unn got out from 
her chair and knelt by her. 

"Are you having birth pains?" 

"H-how can I be having birth pains? It's too early for that!" With no 
warning, she felt liquid escape her body. The women stared at each 
other with wide eyes and Valka 's mouth gaped open. 

"I'll get Gothi right away." Unn stated and ran out of the house with 
her baby. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I'm in the middle of writing chapter 37 and want to 
get it done tomorrow (Wednesday) . So until then. I'll see you guys 
later . ** 


37. Hiccup 

**A/N: I'm back! I was so excited to write this chapter and it's 
finally here!** 
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><p>Unn ran to her house and told her husband what happened. 

Spitelout decided to watch Snotlout and get Stoick. Unn left her 
house then ran to find Gothi. It took a few minutes, but Unn was able 



to find the elderly woman. Gothi walked fast to the Haddock household 
while Unn was getting Valka's mother. <p> 

When Gothi arrived at the house, she found Valka lying down in bed. 
Gothi prepared her for the birth when Unn and Mrs. Jorgenson walked 
in . 

"How are you doing darling?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked standing on the 
side of the bed. 

"I'm scared mom; I can't have the baby now!" Valka cried feeling 
another pain in her lower abdomen. 

"I know, but you can do this." She said brushing Valka's hair way 
from her face. Valka smiled at her mother, but the silence was 
interrupted when Gothi stomped her staff on the floor. Gothi gestured 
to the expecting mother and took her place at the end of the 
bed . 

"Okay Valka, this child is coming faster than we thought. We're going 
to need you to push soon." Unn explained as she placed her hand under 
Valka's knee and another hand on top. Valka gave her a nod, and then 
another pain shot threw her. 

~oOo~ 

"What? Now?" 

"Yes, Unn said she see saw the water." Spitelout explained to the 
chief . 

"How can that be?" 

"I don't know! I don't understand these kinds of things!" he shouted 
making his son whimper. 

"Okay, let's just get to the house." Stoick suggested as the two ran 
of f . 

Gobber saw the men running pass them, he didn't think of it until he 
heard them yelling. "Gobber! Come on!" 

The blacksmith turned around and shouted "what's going on?!" 

"It's Valka, she's having the baby!" Stoick shouted and kept running. 
Gobber froze in place trying to replay what he just heard. 

"Oh no," Gobber breathed and he followed the two men. Gobber called 
out to Shoutlout and told him what he found out. The father followed 
and waited with the others. While they were waiting, they heard a 
scream coming from inside. Stoick started to pace by the door and bit 
his lip. Gobber put a hand on his friend's shoulder to get his 
attention. "Don't worry, Valka's a strong woman." 

~oOo~ 

Valka fell on her back after making her first push. Her mother let go 
of her leg and pulled Valka up by her arms. "I can't do this mom," 
Valka whined feeing the beads of sweat on her hair line. 



"Oh I know baby, it's painful, but we need you to push." 


"Not that! I can't do this because the child might not 
survive ! " 

Mrs. Jorgenson put a hand behind her daughter's head and grabbed her 
hand. "Listen to me, you are going to have this baby and it will 
scream of life like any other child. You are going to bond with this 
child, you are going to watch this child grow, and you are going to 
watch this child be a leader. That's only going to happen if you have 
the confidence of this new coming life." 

Valka nodded trying to keep her eyes open. "Okay, okay I will," she 
panted . 

"As much as this moment is touching, can we have it later because we 
have a baby that needs to be born?!" Unn ordered, Mrs. Jorgenson 
rolled her eyes then grabbed Valka 's leg. Unn commanded Valka to push 
and she did so. "Come on Valka, I can see the head!" Valka took 
another deep breath and pushed. 

The next thing the women heard what was music to Valka ears. The new 
mother laughed with tear filled eyes hearing the first screams of her 
child. Valka rested her head on the pillow behind her and covered her 
face with her hands as she laughed. She felt someone pat her shoulder 
then she uncovered her face. 

"You have a son," Mrs. Jorgenson congratulated with a smile. 

"Oh my gods," Valka whispered as she watched her son being washed up. 
She heard him scream louder when Gothi touched him with the wet rag. 
Once he was cleaned up, Gothi wrapped him up and handed the child to 
Valka. The new mother admired her son even threw his cries. She held 
her child to her chest and kissed the top of his fuzzy head. 

Mrs. Jorgenson put a blanket over Valka 's legs when Unn let Stoick 
in. Valka beamed at her husband before telling him the news. "We have 
a son." The Chief smiled as he walked to the bed that held his wife 
and child. Stoick smiled and took a seat next to his wife. Valka 
handed him their whimpering son in his large hands. Stoick stared in 
awe at his child. 

The crying baby started to calm down and stretched out his fingers to 
feel the blanket. While the new parents were admiring their son, 

Gothi stepped out of the house to talk to Gobber. She started to 
write in the dirt by the house for him to translate. Gobber read the 
drawings and shook his head. "No, I can't tell them that. It will 
crush them." Gothi wrote again only to make him rebel more. 

"Gothi I can't tell them this! Not right now!" The elder let out a 
sigh and wrote again. "Okay, okay I get it. I just don't want to do 
it." Gothi nodded in agreement, but let him in. when Gobber walked 
in, he saw the new member of the Haddock family. 

The child was smaller than the other babes he'd seen. He was 
breathing heavily in his mother's arms as he slept. Gobber felt 
butterflies in his stomach seeing the new child. He couldn't tell 
them this, how could he seeing his best friends with their son? The 
Blacksmith finally took a deep breath and cleared his 
throat . 



"Excuse me ladies, but c-can you please step out, " He stuttered as he 
looked down at the floor. Unn and Mrs. Jorgenson looked at each other 
then stepped out of the house. 

"What's going on Gobber?" Valka asked watching her friend trying to 
avoid eye contact. 

"I uha€ 1 ..Gothi told me something that I really don't want to say, 
but I have to." He gulped feeling a lump in his throat forming. 

Gobber took another breath and spoke softly, "Gothi doesn't think the 
child will make the week." 

"What?" Stoick stood up from the bed and slowly walked towards his 
friend. Valka looked down at her son and saw it. He was a small 
child; no child survived an early birth. He had a high risk of dying 
for being born almost a month early. She then started to notice he 
was breathing deep shallow breaths as he slept. 

"Oh gods," she whispered slowly rising her hand to her mouth. Stoick 
turned to this wife seeing her staring into space, and her shoulders 
were shaking as he heard the whimpers through her hand. Stoick went 
back to her and placed his hand on her shoulder. 

"No, we will not lose this one!" he sworn pointing a finger to his 
son . 

"But, Stoick-" 

"No!" he interrupted Gobber. "Now you tell Gothi that she is wrong. 

My son will survive, he's a Haddock." 

"I don't think she'll listen." 

"Then make her, " Stoick growled. Gobber nodded and walked away, he 
apologized about the news and walked out of the house. When he shut 
the door, he saw the rest of the family staring at him. 

"I'm sorry guys, but I don't think they want company right 
now . " 

~oOo~ 

"I don't believe this, I can't lose another child!" Valka cried 
making her son jump from her tone. 

"Val, calm down. You're scaring him." he muttered taking the 
whimpering child in his hands. 

"He's going to die, and with winter on its way, how will he stay 
warm?" she whined before burying her face in her hands. 

"Our son will survive, he's a strong one. Besides, I got everything 
ready for the winter." He stated looking at his child. What he did 
next was something she didn't expect. She saw him raise their son's 
face to his and started to gently blow by his nose and mouth. 

"What are you doing?" Valka asked seeing her son shake from the 
cold . 



"I saw my mother do this when I was a boy. My father had to go to a 
chief meeting and wanted mother and I to go with him. A woman there 
had a child who wasn't breathing correctly, my mother took the baby 
and just started to blow in his face, the child lived." 

"Just by blowing in its face?" 

"Yes," he answered before blowing in his son's face again. 

"But, what if he-" 

"Trust me Val, " he whispered giving her a small smile. "He'll be the 
third one . " 

"The third of what?" 

"The third hiccup of my blood line. He'll be Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III; he'll be the strongest of them all." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : By the way, my teacher told us the story when his 
mother was born in a barn premature. His great grandmother blew in 
the child's face to help expand her lungs so she could survive. 
That's where I got that idea from if anyone was wondering.** 

**Also, I just started to write chapter 38 last night. I hope to 
finish it today and upload it tomorrow night, or on Sunday. So I'll 
see you guys later, bye!** 


38. Storm 

**A/N: Sorry I didn't upload this earlier today, I saw Age of Ultron 
and I just got on the computer to edit this chapter.** 
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><p>The next day, Valka woke up only to find her son sleeping in his 
crib. She smiled watching her son dreaming. She reached her hand out 
and brushed her fingers on his head. The child reacted to her touch, 
but then he sighed and relaxed. Valka let out a chuckle watching her 
son's chest rise and fall in an unsteadily rhythm. She was terrified 
to turn around then turn back to find him no longer 
breathing . <p> 

She heard a knock at the door and she called out for them to enter. 
"Valka, I got you something for your son." She heard her mother as 
she walked in. Valka saw her mother walking in with a piece of brown 
cloth in her hands. Mrs. Jorgenson unfolded the cloth to reveal it. 
"It's a sling, that way you can carry him without your hands." 

Valka smiled and hugged her mother. "Thank you, you have no idea how 
much I need something like this." She beamed receiving the sling. She 
put it on then picked up her son gently. She gently put him in the 
sling and he started to move. Valka watched her son moving his 
eyelids; she put her hand under him to give him support. What she saw 
was what every mother wanted to see. 


She watched her son opening his eyes for the first time. Valka let 



out a light laugh and pulled him closer to her. "Oh you cute little 
boy you!" she cheered before he shut his eyes again. Her smile grew 
when she lifted her head up to her mother. "Did you see him? He 
opened his eyes for the first time!" 

Her mother gasped and stepped closer to look at her grandson. She 
noticed they were closed, but he tried to open them again. "Oh, he 
won't open his eyes for me! Did he have them open long enough for you 
to what color they were?" 

Valka smiled before answering. "Green, he has green 
eyes . " 

~oOo~ 

Stoick put more firewood in The Great Hall. He walked back out to get 
more, only to find his friend outside on the stairs. 

"Morning Stoick, " Gobber greeted. 

"Morning, but shouldn't you be at The Forge?" 

"Yeah, but I wanted to see how you were doing. You know, with all the 
yelling you did yesterdaya€ 1 . " Gobber mumbled. 

"You know I wasn't angry with you-" 

"It sure seemed like it, but I'm sure I would have too if I was in 
your situation." Stoick let out a sigh and started to walk down the 
stairs. Gobber followed and put a hand on Stoick 's shoulder pad. 
"Listen friend, I know this must be hard for you. I can only 
imagine-" 

"Gobber, there is no need to say those words. My son will 
live . " 

"Stoick, you and I both know-" before Gobber could finish his 
statement. Stoick covered his mouth and pointed to the 
horizon . 

"What does that look like to you?" Gobber shoved Stoick 's hand away 
and looked at the horizon. He noticed darkness far outside of the 
island . 

"Urn, they look like storm clouds." 

"It's too cold for raina€ 1 "Stoick mumbled to himself. 

"Should we warn the others?" 

"No, not yet, let's see if it will pass us. Until then, keep an eye 
on it." Stoick ordered before they ran down the stairs. 

~oOo~ 

Hours passed and the dark clouds were drawing closer. Stoick 
announced everyone to go home and start their fires. When everyone 
returned home, the clouds set over their island and the winds started 
to blow. Stoick looked out from the door way and saw snowflakes 
starting to fall. He shut the door and walked back inside to find his 



wife sitting by the fire with their son. "How's he doing?" 

Valka held him closer and looked up at her husband. "He's shaking 
like a leaf, and he's going to get worse." 

He let out a sigh and sat next to them. He looked down at his son and 
saw his lip quivering. Stoick put his hand under his son's head and 
his wife handed him over. Stoick felt him shaking in his hands, he 
held him closer trying to stop it. Valka got up from the floor and 
ran to their room. She walked out holding her old fur vest. Stoick 
knew what she was planning, she put the vest on the floor and Stoick 
placed Hiccup on it. Valka wrapped him up tight in it then held him 
close to her chest. 

"Do you think he'll make it?" she muttered feeling her son 
shivering . 

"He will, " Stoick proclaimed as he wrapped all of them up in a 
blanket. Valka looked down at her son and kept clutching him to her. 
She couldn't tell if he was warming up, she could still see his lip 
quivering and his arms shaking. She kept pushing his arms in the vest 
and blanket when it will slide off. Stoick took off his fur cape and 
put it around his son. Hours passed and the storm was getting 
stronger. The wind was whistling threw the cracks of their house and 
the fire was dying. Stoick threw more firewood in the pit then 
wrapped his wife in a separate blanket. At night fall, the 
temperature dropped and the child was still shaking. 

The couple was growing tired, but the worry of their son kept them 
up. Valka 's head was falling forward, but she caught herself and 
blinked her eyes. "Val, if you need to sleep-" 

"No, I have to stay awake." She mumbled feeling her eyelids getting 
heavy. Stoick let out a sigh and got up leaving the blanket on the 
floor. He walked into the bedroom and picked up the pillows from the 
bed. He walked back to the front room and put the pillows on the 
floor. Stoick took the child from her arms and pointed to the pillow 
with his free hand. 

"Val, you can go to sleep. I'll watch over him." 

"But-" 

Stoick narrowed his eyes at her. Valka let out a sigh and rested her 
head on the pillow. Stoick heard her light snoring after few seconds 
of rest. He sat next to her facing the fire pit. He looked down at 
his son and saw him shaking less. Stoick placed his son next to his 
wife and put more fire wood in the pit. He lay down next to her 
having Hiccup between them. Stoick put the blanket over the three of 
them and they slept as the storm passed. 
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><pXstrong>AN : I was going to make this chapter longer, but I didn't 
feel like it. I don't know when the next chapter will be up, but I'll 
try to get it done soon. ** * 

**Also don't forget, I have a poll on my profile for you to vote on 

my next HTTYD Fanfic. If you haven't vote yet, what are you waiting 

for? ****i'ii be closing the poll soon, so vote before I turn it off. 



I'll announce the winning fanfic on the last chapter.** 


**Until then, see you guys later!** 


39. Survived 

**A/N: I was going to upload this yesterday, but I got 
distracted . * * 
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><p>Stoick woke up with a crick in his neck. He groaned as he lifted 
his head up from the floor. While rubbing the back of his neck, he 
looked down and noticed his son's chest rising and falling. The 
father smiled and put a hand on top of his child's head. He rubbed 
his thumb on his son's fuzzy head before he reached for his 
wife . <p> 

"Valka, Val wake up." He put his hand on her shoulder and shook her 
gently. She groaned and rubbed her eyes with a fist. "He made 

it, " 

"What?" she asked while she tried to open her eyes. 

"Hiccup, he made it through the night." Valka opened her eyes and 
turned over to look at her son. She saw him sleeping and she brushed 
her fingers on his head to his chin. The child shivered from her 
touch then relaxed. 

"He made it." She marveled lifting her head up to look at her 
husband. She let out a light laugh and put a hand to her mouth. She 
felt the tears forming as she laughed softly through her hand. Stoick 
smiled with her as he picked up his sleeping child from the 
floor . 

"I told you he would make it." 

Valka smirked at him; she pulled his face to hers and kissed him. 

When she pulled away from him, she took her son from her husband's 
arms and kissed her son on his head. Stoick smiled and got up from 
the floor. He walked to the door and opened it. The land was white 
and some roofs were destroyed from the weight of the snow. 

Valka walked up to him and saw the houses. She stared with wide eyes 
seeing people coming out of their houses. Stoick turned to his wife 
and put a hand on her shoulder. With no words to be spoken, she gave 
him back his cape that Hiccup was covered in. Stoick put his helmet 
on and strapped his cap on. 

"I'm sorry," he mumbled. 

"You're the chief; you have to watch over the people." She stated 
holding her son closer. Stoick gave her a week smile then kissed her 
head then his son. He walked down the stairs to help the people as 
his wife went back inside the house. 

~oOo~ 


Mrs. Jorgenson woke up to find some snow leaking in the cracks of the 



ceiling. She woke up her husband and they walked out of the house to 
look at the roof. The top of their house was covered in snow. What 
they thought was going to be a storm, became a blizzard overnight. 
"I'm going to have to brush that snow off before I put more wood on 
it." Shoutlout thought out lout. 

"Okay, I'm going to check on the family." She stated before going 
back inside to get dressed. Once she was ready for the cold, she went 
to her son's home first. She knocked on the door and her 
daughter-in-law opened it. Unn greeted her and let her in the 
home . 

"What are you doing here?" she asked shutting the door. 

"I wanted to see how you three were doing," Mrs. Jorgenson 
answered . 

"Oh, we're fine, Snotlout is still asleep and Spitelout is getting 
dressed to brush the snow off the house." Mrs. Jorgenson nodded then 
saw her son walking out of the bed room. 

"Alright, I'll be outside of you need me." Spitelout called out as he 
buttoned up his coat. He lifted his head up and saw his mother 
standing by the door. "Mom, what are you doing here?" 

"I'm not staying, I was checking to see how you were doing." 

"Oh okay, well I better go outside before the roof caves in." 
Spitelout stepped around his mother and walked out the door. 

"Have you checked on Valka and the baby yet?" Unn asked before 
walking in the bedroom to fetch her son. 

"No, not yet, I'm on my way over there." 

~oOo~ 

Valka was lying down on the bed with her son still wrapped up in her 
vest. She leaned on the headboard and she held him. She heard the 
snow on the roof settling. She wasn't so sure if she should leave the 
house. Even though they had the strongest house in the village, that 
didn't mean that it couldn't fall in. 

Valka heard a knock on the door, then her mother's voice asking if 
she was home. She got up from the bed and opened the door. She let 
her mother in then put more wood in the fire pit. 

"So, how's the little boy?" Mrs. Jorgenson asked looking at the 
sleeping baby in her daughter's arms. 

"He's been sleeping all morning." Valka answered showing her the 
child. The grandmother took him form her daughter's arms. 

"When is Stoick going to do his dedication? I'm sure everyone else 
wants to see him." 

Valka shrugged, "I don't know. Gothi wants us to wait until he's a 
week old . " 


"Well, why's that?" she asked looking at her grandson. Valka crossed 



her arms and looked down at her feet. Mrs. Jorgenson lifted her head 
up and saw her daughter. "Oha€ 1 " she looked back down at her grandson 
then walked up to her daughter. "Don't worry dear; just try to spend 
time with him-" 

"Mom, I don't want to think about that," Valka snapped. 

She just stared at her daughter then handed the baby back to her. 

"I'm sorry; I was just trying to-" 

"I know mom, I guess I'm having a hard time holding my 
emotions . " 

"You're a new mom, these things happen." Valka looked up at her 
mother then sighed. She wrapped her free arm around her mother. She 
didn't know what would happen to her son, but at least she was 
getting support from her family. 

~oOo~ 

"Was everyone okay?" Shoutlout asked as they got ready for 
bed . 

"Yes, everyone is fine." She answered while brushing her hair. 

"What about Stoick and Valka 's son?" he asked pulling his boots 
of f . 

"You mean our new grandson? Yes, he's fine, but Valka told me Gothi 
is giving him a week to live before they can dedicate him." 

"It's for the best," He mumbled. 

"Excuse me?" she snapped at him putting her hands on her hips. 

"Oh come on honey, you don't honestly think he can live." 

"That's doesn't matter, Valka is going through a hard time right now. 
She needs our support right now." 

Shoutlout groaned and settled on the bed. "Alright, alright, I'm just 
being realistic. You don't need to get snappy at 


"What? ! " 

"Goodnight," he replied to get out of the argument. Mrs. Jorgenson 
rolled her eyes and finished getting ready for bed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>AN : Alright, nothing much to say right now. I'm going to 
start writing the next chapter today, but I don't know when it will 
be uploaded.** 

**Have a good day!** 


40. The Whole Truth 



**A/N: *DRAMA ALERT!*** 


* * 


* 


><p>After a few days. Hiccup was officially eight days old. Stoick 
finally organized his son's dedication so everyone could see him and 
know his name. Gothi was shocked when she heard that he lived passed 
the week. Everyone was wondering why it took so long for him to be 
dedicated. The family stood in the front seeing Valka still holding 
her son in the sling. When Stoick was ready, Gothi stomped her staff 
on the floor making it echo in The Great Hall.<p> 

Everyone stopped talking and turned their attention to the source of 
the sound. Stoick cleared his throat and took a step forward. He 
turned to his wife and she stood next to him giving him a small 
smile. Stoick turned his attention to the crowd then spoke. "This is 
a day for celebrating, but not just for my family, for all of us. 

Even at the age of eight days my son has proven himself to be a 
fighter. My son was born early, and people said he didn't have a 
chance of surviving. He proved them all wrong," Stoick turned to his 
wife and held out his hands. Valka placed the child in his arms, and 
then he turned back to the crowd. 

"My son has lived even though everyone said he wouldn't make it. As 
young as he is, I believe he'll do something great for this village. 
Whatever kind of man he may become, he'll become chief of this 
village. I give you my son and heir Hiccup Horrendous Haddock 
ITT." 

His voice echoed in the hall, and then the room was filled with 
cheering for the small child. Stoick felt his son squirming and heard 
little whimpers. He handed his son back to his wife and she stared to 
bounce him in her arms. When he made his way down to the crowd, 

Ingrid walked up to her friend. 

Valka wrapped an arm around her shoulders and asked how she was 
doing. Ingrid pulled away and looked at the child in Valka 's arms. 
"Oh, I was wondering when I could get to see the little miracle child 
that Unn was telling me about." 

"Miracle child?" Valka questioned looking at her sister-in-law in the 
crowd . 

"That's what Unn ' s been calling him this morning. Do you mind if I 
hold him?" Ingrid asked pointing at the baby. Valka handed her son to 
her and helped her adjust her son in a more comfortable position. 
Ingrid looked down at the baby watching him move his hands across his 
chest. "Aww, he's so cute. I hope my baby will be as cute as 
him. " 

"Oh Ingrid, all babies are cute. I'm sure your child will be just as 
adorable." Valka smiled watching her young friend holding her son. 
Then out of the corner of her eye, she saw two women walking towards 
her. Valka turned her head and saw her mother and Unn (with Snotlout 
in the sling) coming towards them. 

"Well, looks like everyone is glad to finally meet the child that 
will be their next chief." Mrs. Jorgenson smiled looking at her 
grandson in Ingrid's arms. Ingrid handed Hiccup back to his mother 
and she placed him in the sling. Valka smiled at her son who was 



opening his eyes. Then she raised her head up and looked in the crowd 
hoping to find someone. 


"Where's dad?" 

"I'm sorry dear; he said he would try to make it." 

Valka put her hands on her hips and raised a brow at her mother. "He 
couldn't make it? Everyone else was able to come, so what was so 
important that he couldn't come to Hiccup's dedication?" she snapped 
making her mother raise her hands up above her chest. 

"Hey, I'm just as upset as you are, but I can't control the man. If I 
could he'd be doing the dishes by now." 

Valka looked down at her son, and then handed him to her mother. "Can 
you watch him? I'm going to find my father." 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked to her parent ' s home and pounded on the door with her 
fist. "Dad! I know you're in there! If you won't open this door I'll 
walk in any way!" It didn't take long for her to hear footsteps 
getting louder, and then the door swung open. When Valka saw her 
father, she kept her arms crossed and frowned at him. 

"Where were you?" she hissed walking by him to get in the 
house . 

"What are you talking about?" 

"Hiccup's dedication, you were the only one who didn't show up." 

Valka growled putting her hands on her hips. Her father put a hand on 
his head and let out a sigh. 

"I am so sorry, I guess I over slept." 

Valka narrowed her eyes at him and took a step closer to him. "Over 
slept? Mother said you would try to make it." She saw him raise a 
brow, and then he took a seat in a chair. 

"Did she now?" 

"Dad! Just tell me why you didn't come. Today was very import to me 
and you missed it!" 

"Valka-" 

"I at least deserve an answer!" she cried out making her father stand 
up from the chair making it fall behind him. He folded his hands into 
a fist and took a step closer to her. 

"Get out, before I change my mind to spare you the truth." He mumbled 
opening the door to let her out. Valka blinked her eyes, and then she 
walked to the door and slammed it shut. 

"The truth is what I deserve, not a lie to spare my feelings." She 
stated crossing her arms over her chest. Shoutlout sighed and took a 
step back from her. 



"I have a grandson," He whispered. 

"We established that dad, I was the one who carried him and pushed 
him out . " 

"No, I have a _grandson._" 

Valka narrowed her eyes at him, and then let an out light gasp taking 
a step back from him. "You've disowned my son? Why? What has he done 
to you?! He's only eight days old!" she shouted feeling an ache in 
her chest. 

"It's nothing personal-" 

"Nothing personal?!" she cried out, "all of this is personal! I 
finally have my son, and you don't see him as your own grandson? I 
lost my first son three years ago, now I have my son whom fought for 
his life. Do you understand how hard it was for me to not leave him 
for a minute fearing I might find him dead!?" 

"Valka-" 

"No ! " she cried out making her throat hurt . She cleared her throat 
before speaking again. "Just tell me why you don't like my son." She 
mumbled looked down at her feet. 

She heard him let out a sigh. "He ruined it." 

"Ruined what?" she whispered. 

"My plan, the plan I came up with 13 years ago." He mumbled walking 
away from her. Valka looked up at her father and tilted her head a 
bit . 

"13 years ago? What happened-" Valka rolled her eyes and let out a 
sigh before putting her hand on her forehead. "The secret betrothal 
that you and Mr. Haddock set up." She mumbled trying to put it all 
together. "Why did you really set me up to be with Stoick? Was it 
really all about the fear of me never meeting a man, or was that part 
of it?" she asked slowly walking up to him. 

Shoutlout sighed in defeat and put his hands on his hips. "I did fear 
that you would never meet a man because of you being an almost 
hiccup, but that wasn't the only reason." Valka felt a lump growing 
in her throat. "When we set up your betrothal, I could have picked 
anyone, but I asked the chief if you could marry his 
son . " 

~oOo~ 

_13 years ago, the air was crisp and cool from the night. Shoutlout 
walked out of his house and saw his chief walking down the stairs out 
of The Great Hall with his son. Shoutlout ran after them. "Sir, sir! 
Can I speak to you?" he shouted getting his chief's attention. The 
chief nodded then turned to his son. "Stoick, can you give me and Mr. 
Jorgenson a moment?"_ 

"_Sure dad. I'll see you back at the house." Stoick then left his 
father and went to his home. The chief smiled watching his son, and 
then turned back to Shoutlout. 



"_What can I do for you?" he asked. _ 

"_Well, you see sir, it's about my daughter. 

"_0h little Valka! She's such an adorable tike. How is 
she? 

"_She ' s fine, but I'm worried about her life."_ 

"_Is it about the dragon thing again? You know she'll grow out of 
it . 

"_It ' s not that, well a little. Listen, with Valka and her crazy 
dragon theories of them not being the enemy, and her being an almost 
hiccup. I'm worried no one will want to marry her."_ 

"_She ' s seven Lout, give her a few years. Like I said, she'll grow 
out of it." He said walking away from Shoutlout._ 

"_Sir! She's practically a hiccup; you know what happens to people 
like her." The chief stopped in his tracks and walked back to 
him._ 

"_What do you want me to do about it?"_ 

"_Is Stoick betrothed to anyone yet?" The chief lowered his 
brow ._ 

"_My son isn't looking for anyone right now. I haven't talked to any 
chiefs yet to set a marriage with their daughters . 

"_What do you say about my daughter marring your son?"_ 

_The chief was taken back by his request. "Marriage? I don't think my 
seventeen your old son will want to marry a seven year old 
girl . 

"_No no no, I mean after she becomes a woman. Your son will be a 
great match for her. Since he's known as Stoick the Vast; large, big, 
and strong. Everything opposite of my daughter, his traits could over 
hers in a child. 

"_A child uh? You want my son to marry your daughter so you won't 
have a hiccup in the family?"_ 

"_It ' s sad, but yes. I think her reputation in the village will be 
great if she has a strong son and is married to your son."_ 

"_You mean your reputation, " He grumbled. _ 

_Shoutlout crossed his arms and looked up to his chief. "Will you do 
it or not?"_ 

_The chief stroked his beard and pressed his lips together. "10 years 
apart is nothing compared to what my wife and I's age gap was, it 
would save time and money for Stoick not to marry a daughter from 
another island, it'll help your family's name as wella€l.." 



_Shoutlout smiled listening to his chief. He saw his chief smile and 
he put a hand on his shoulder. "a€lYou got yourself a deal, when your 
daughter has become a woman we'll marry them off! With my son married 
to your daughter you won't have any hiccups in your blood 
line . 

_Shoutlout let out a light laugh and patted his chief on the back. 
"This is time for a celebration ! "_ 

~oOo~ 

"I thought I was doing the right thing. Marrying you to Stoick should 
have ended the hiccup cycle in the family." 

Valka's vision blurred and she covered her mouth with a hand. She 
felt the lump in her throat growing stronger and a whimper fell out. 
Shoutlout went out to put a hand on her, but she swatted it 
way . 

"Valka, will you please talk to me?" 

The young women lowered her shaking hand away from her face and 
looked at her father will tear filled eyes. "You are a selfish old 
man, you are not allowed to come into my house, or see me or my 
family ever again." She whispered walking to the door and placing her 
hand on the handle. 

"Valka-" 

"Don't speak to me, or I might change my mind to not throw you off 
the island." She whispered walking out the door making it slam behind 
her . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : You have no idea how bad I've been wanting to write 
this chapter ever since I first wrote the first chapter back in 
August. Well, what do you think? Leave your thoughts in the reviews 
and I'll see you later, bye!** 


41. Babysitting 

**A/N: Sorry I didn't upload this last week. I was having writer's 
block and I've been prepping for college. So please forgive me for 
making you guys wait.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka left her parents' porch to walk to her house, trying to 
keep her head down to hide her face from the coming crowd. Mrs. 
Jorgenson was walking down the stairs when she saw her daughter. She 
held Hiccup close as she walked up to her daughter. "Oh there you 
are, I was wondering why you never came back. I think your son is 
hungry. He's beena€ 1 ." She noticed her daughter wiping a hand on her 
cheek and let out a sniffle. "What happened? "<p> 

Valka let out a sigh and took her son. "I have to go," she mumbled 
putting her son back in his sling. Mrs. Jorgenson watched her 
daughter walking with her head down. She then focused her eyes way 



from her daughter to her home. She stormed her way back to her house 
and swung the door open. Shoutlout turned his head seeing his wife 
glaring down at him. 

"What did you say to our daughter?" she growled slamming the door 
shut . 

He saw his wife's hands folded into fists as she walked up to him. "I 
don't need this right now." He grumbled making a mug of rum. 

"I don't care about what you need. What I care about is our daughter. 
Now tell me what happened right now. Or I swear I'll-" 

"You'll what?" He growled at her before taking a sip of his drink. 
Mrs. Jorgenson was dumbfounded by his act. She relaxed her hands and 
brushed her fingers threw her dark hair. 

"What has happen to you?" She breathed narrowing her eyes at him. 
Shoutlout shrugged and walked out of the house. 

~oOo~ 

"What did he say to you?" 

Valka tried to ignore him. She just shrugged before she placed Hiccup 
in his crib. "Nothing that needs to be repeated," she mumbled as she 
straightened up herself. 

"Val-" 

"It doesn't need to be repeated." She replied trying to walk around 
him. 

"Valka-" 

"Doesn't need to be repeated!" she cried out making her son scream. 
Valka sighed and hung her head covering her eyes with a hand. 

"I got him," Stoick walked up to the crib to pick up his wailing son. 
The young child started to calm down once he was held. Stoick moved 
his arms slightly in a clam swaying motion to quiet the child. Once 
he was silent, Valka lifted her head up. She moved her hand away from 
her eyes and placed them on her cheek. She smiled weakly watching her 
son sleeping in his father's arms. She couldn't understand why her 
father looked down on him. To hear that he saw Snotlout as his only 
grandson broke her. She didn't want her son to know about it, and 
especially about _him_. She promised to protect her son from anything 
or anybody. Even if it meant that he'd never get to know his only 
grandfather . 

~oOo~ 

The next day Ingrid Hofferson knocked on her chief's door. The door 
opened and relieved Valka with her long hair in knots and dark 
circles under her eyes. "Whoa! You look horrible!" 

Valka glared at her and mumbled "I feel beautiful for the first time 
in months . " 


Ingrid blushed at her choice of words. "I'm sorry; I didn't mean it 



like that. Are you all like this because of your son? Has he been 
keeping you up?" 


"No, he loves to sleep. Until he soils himself, then I have to clean 
him and his diaper. Right now all of this is just because of me." 
Valka mumbled brushing her hand threw her hair. 

"What's going on? I have never seen you like this." Ingrid stated 
only to receive a shrug from the new mother. 

"I don't want to talk about it. I haven't told Stoick yet, and not 
sure if I want to." 

"Oh," was the only thing Ingrid could let out. "Wella€ 1 where is 
he?" 

"With Gobber, I suggested he should take a break last night." Valka 
answered rubbing her eyes. 

"Well, you should too." 

Valka let out a light chuckle. "That's the price I have to pay for 
wanting a child. I adore him, but he does like to keep me up." She 
replied leaning on the door post. 

"Why don't I take care of him?" Ingrid suggested with a smile. 

Valka raised a brow at her. "What?" 

"Oh come on, Unn is taking care of Snotlout, your mother is out doing 
her thing, and Asmund is out of town with his brother. I am bored out 
of my mind, please let me do something!" 

"I don't know, Ingrid. Taking care of a baby is a lot of 
work . " 

"What better way is there for me to practice before mine comes? 

Please Valka, at least let me do this so you can rest and I can 
learn." Ingrid begged the woman. Valka let out a sigh then moved away 
from the door to let her in. The young teen smiled and walked in 
seeing a crib by the fire pit. 

"I already fed and burped him, so he shouldn't be hungry. If he 
starts crying he might need to be cleaned. I already got a pitcher of 
warm water and a clean diaper ready for him. Just wash the diaper 
after you put the other one on him. Leave the wet diaper to dry on 
the windowsill." Valka instructed before she walked into her bed 
room. Then she stepped out to tell her something else. "Oh, and if 
he's still throwing a fit after the cleaning, he might want to be 
held. He likes to be held with his chest on yours and his head 
resting on your shoulder." 

Ingrid gave her a nod, "got it, " she said then Valka went back to her 
room. After a few minutes of silence, Ingrid heard the baby 
whimpering. She gently picked up the child and held him the way Valka 
told her. She placed a hand under his bottom and the other on his 
back. Hiccup's whimpers turned into cries. Ingrid walked to the table 
to pick up the pitcher and clean diaper. After she cleaned the baby 
and the dirty diaper, she put the clean dry diaper on Hiccup then 
held him again. 



The child's cries started to disappear when she bounced him as she 
walked around the room. Ingrid smiled watching the baby resting on 
her. She felt her hair behind pulled and saw that his tiny hand was 
tangled in her blonde hair. Ingrid untangled his hand from her long 
hair and pulled it away from him. She took a seat by the dining table 
and felt the child's breath on her chest. "I hope my child will be 
just as good as you. Heck, I'm pretty sure you and my son or daughter 
will be close. I never thought that your mother and I would be 
friends, so who says my kid and you can't be? I'm also certain that 
you and your cousin will be close too. If I have son, I can see the 
three of you running around the village trying to see who's the 
strongest. If I have a daughter, then she just might have to show you 
whose boss . " 

Ingrid smiled and rubbed the child's back. Hiccup let out a sigh from 
her touch and started to sleep again. "I think knowing Asmund was the 
best thing I could have done. Sure I broke the law, but if I didn't, 
then your mother and I wouldn't be friends. Then I wouldn't be having 
this child that could be your best friend. I know you can't 
understand me, but who cares if you're a hiccup. I was a shield 
maiden and we don't typically get married, but I fell hard. Just 
because you're a son of a chief doesn't mean you can't either. 
Sometimes I wonder how your mother did it, falling in love with 
someone she was forced to marry. Yet she did, you should be proud 
Hiccup, some children aren't as lucky as you." 

Valka stood by the door way from her room listing to Ingrid's words. 
The young mother went back to bed when a thought came to 
her . 

~oOo~ 

"You want me to what?" 

"Change the law," Valka answered her shocked husband. "I don't want 
our son to marry just because he needs an heir. He should marry 
because he wants to." 

"I don't know if I can Val . Haddocks have been doing arranged 
marriages for centuries. If I want to change the law of marriage, I 
have to do a lot of paper work, and-" 

"Stoick, don't you want our son to marry for love? Don't you want him 
to find a nice girl to wed because he fell for her?" 

"Of course I do-" 

"Then please do this for him. Just because his name is Haddock 
doesn't mean he can't marry for love." 

"Val-" 

"How was your parents' relationship? I know it wasn't the best, but 
they loved each other enough to have you. I don't want that for our 
son, I want him to pick a girl he loves, court her the way anyone 
can, and ask for her parent's blessing, then propose. I don't want 
him to get married because he's of age, or to stop a war. If he wants 
to marry a girl at the age of 13 or 35 let him if he's in love. Just 
don't let us be the reason why he needs to get married." 



"Val ! " Stoick shouted to make her stop. "I agree with you, but it 
won't be easy. I want what's best for our son too. I'll do whatever I 
can to stop the arranged marriages." Valka jumped on him and wrapped 
her arms around his neck. Stoick wrapped his arms around her and 
kissed the top of her head. 

"I want what's best for this family, and changing the marriage law 
for him is something I've wanted to do." Stoick replied as he held 
his wife. He let her go and walked up to the crib to find his son 
sleeping once again. While looking down at his boy, he pictured him 
as a young man running the village and doing better than any of his 
ancestors. Stoick even hoped his son would be better than him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : So, what did you think? Leave your thoughts in the 
reviews and have a great day!** 


42 . Astrid 

**A/N: Okay guys, there should be a total of 3 new chapters. If 
chapter 43 and 44 aren't up yet, they will be.** 


* * 


* 


><p>A few months later. Hiccup turned three months old. Valka kept 
her word and hadn't had any contact with her father. She never told 
her husband about what her father had said to her. Every time someone 
asked about her father, or why she stopped seeing him. She always 
answered with a shrug and said "it's complicated" . Every time she saw 
her father in the crowd, she would lower her head and walk 
away . <p> 

While she was avoiding her dad, Ingrid was trying to trick people 
about how far along she was. Valka kept encouraging her to tell her 
family the truth, but Ingrid was terrified to see what their reaction 
would be. She didn't want her family to look down on her. Valka let 
her do what she wanted. Even though she wanted to help her, she knew 
Ingrid could handle it. 

When Stoick was out running the village, Valka put the sling on and 
placed her son in it getting ready to leave her house. She walked out 
of the house and shut the door behind her. As she walked down the 
stairs, she put an arm under the sling to support her son. When she 
walked into the plaza, she found Asmund walking up to everyone in 
sight. She couldn't make out what he was saying, but everyone he 
talked to would shake their heads at him. When Asmund was about to go 
to the next person he saw, he spotted Valka and ran towards 
her . 

"Valka, oh thank the gods! Please tell me you saw Ingrid!" he asked 
frantically putting his hands on her shoulder. 

"No, I just left the house. What's going on?" she asked prying his 
hands off of her. 


Asmund took several small breaths before answering her. "I went out 
to get some fish. She was supposed to stay home until I got back, but 



she left the house and I can't find her anywhere!" 


"Okay, first I need you to take a deep breath and calm down." The 
teen did what he was told and Valka put a hand on her shoulder. 

"Good, now I'll help you to look for her. I'll look in the woods and 
you keep asking around. Someone had to see her walk out of the 
house . " 

The hysterical teen nodded. "Okay, I'll go to The Great Hall, someone 
there is bound to have seen her." 

"I'll search the north side of the woods. Once you get an update, 
come looking for me okay?" Asmund nodded and ran off to The Great 
Hall. Valka watched him and she walked off to the 
woods . 

~oOo~ 

"Ingrid! Ingrid, can you hear me!?" Valka called out with a shout 
having her voice echo through the trees. Valka had been searching for 
the lost teen all morning. She was starting to worry that something 
had happened to her, and since Asmund hadn't come to get her, it made 
it worse. When she was about to give up, she heard a loud cry echoing 
around her. "Ingrid! Where are you!?" She called then heard another 
scream. Valka held her son close to her chest as she ran to the 
source of the sound. 

As she ran, the screams were getting louder. She spotted Ingrid on 
the ground, leaning on a tree trunk holding her swollen stomach. "Are 
you in labor? ! " 

"No! I just like to hold my stomach and scream at the top of my 
lungs! It's comforting!" she snapped feeling another sharp pain go 
through her. Valka rolled her eyes and crouched down in front of 
Ingrid ' s feet . 

She pulled off Ingrid's boots, tights, and undergarments then lifted 
up her skirt. Valka placed her son on the ground with the sling 
folded under him. "Okay, I need you to spread your legs apart. I need 
to see if the child is pressing yet." 

Ingrid did so and Valka saw the top of the child's head. "Okay, I 
need you to push." Valka commanded and held out her hand to the teen 
for her to hold. Ingrid took Valka 's hand, with her other hand 
griping on the grass. She let out a scream as she pushed and squeezed 
Valka 's hand. The women heard Hiccup start to cry from hearing the 
screaming. Valka brushed her free hand over his arm to give him 
comfort. She turned her attention back to Ingrid and told her to push 
again. Valka let go of Ingrid's hand to catch the child. 

Ingrid pushed one last time and heard a new cry. Valka held the 
screaming child to her chest and looked at the new mother. "It's a 
girl, you have a daughter!" she smiled and handed Ingrid her baby. 
Ingrid held her daughter close to her chest trying to keep her warm. 
"Ingrid, I hate to bother you at this moment, but do you have a knife 
or a dagger? The child is still attached to you." The new mother 
nodded and pulled out a dagger that was strapped to her side. Valka 
cut the cord then threw it on the ground away from them. "I'll stay 
with you until you're ready to leave." 



Ingrid smiled at her friend, watching her picking up her son and put 
the sling back on to place him in it. Valka sat next to the new 
mother and daughter. While the woman waited, Valka taught her how to 
feed her daughter and the best ways to hold her. While she was 
helping Ingrid to hold her baby, she heard her son making sounds and 
saw him reaching out for the baby. Valka let out a light laugh and 
put her son's hand back in the sling. "Yeah, that's a new baby. She's 
smaller than what you're used to seeing uh?" 

Ingrid chuckled watching Hiccup looking up at his mother then her 
daughter. There was just something amusing about a baby looking at a 
new born. Then they heard a voice echoing around them. The women 
listened for it again, and recognized the voice as Asmund. "We're 
over here!" Ingrid called out to her husband. It didn't take long for 
Asmund to show up at the scene. He stopped in his tracks when he saw 
the little child in his wife's arms. Valka got up and watched the new 
father slowly walking to his wife trying to process what he 
missed . 

Valka took a step back and watched Asmund fall on his knees once he 
was next to his wife. Ingrid adjusted her arms so he could get a good 
look at her. Even though she wasn't cleaned yet or covered, he 
thought she was the most beautiful girl he ever saw. He hesitantly 
reached his hand out to her, and placed the palm of his hand on the 
top of her head. For the first time, Ingrid saw tears fill in his 
eyes. She smiled up at him and received a kiss from him. However 
their moments of happiness disappeared when Ingrid realized their 
problem . 

"The people will never believe that she's premature! She's not small 
enough!" Ingrid cried out feeling panic rise in her chest. 

"Don't worry; some people might brush it off since you were engaged 
when she was conceived. If anyone has a problem about it, then they 
can talk to me." Valka said proudly, Asmund smiled and got up from 
the ground to hug her. Valka froze in place and looked at him when he 
released her. 

"I just want to thank you for helping us, and I don't mean just about 
today. I mean every day since you fallowed my wife into these same 
woods months ago." 

"I'm glad to," she replied with a smile. Then she took Hiccup out of 
his sling and held him as she took it off to hand the sling to 
Asmund. "Take this, to keep your baby warm until Ingrid gains enough 
strength to walk back home." 

Asmund took the sling and handed it to Ingrid to wrap up their 
daughter. "Speaking of home, why did you leave anyway? I told you to 
stay because we knew the baby could come any day." 

"I was walking around the village and Bucket asked me if I could help 
him find this sheep he lost. I'm guessing he found it." 

"I guess so, but he probably forgot that he asked you because he said 
he didn't see you today." 

"Well that's Bucket for you," Valka stated. "Now, I'm going to head 
off, and congratulations." 



~oOo~ 

When Valka returned home, she saw her husband sitting at the dining 
table. "What are you doing home so soon?" she asked him to only 
receive a smile. She saw him lift up a piece of paper that was 
resting on his lap. 

"I did it Val, I finally got to it and it's finally official. The 
marriage law has been changed." He announced getting up from his 
chair and walking up to her. 

"Are you serious?!" she shouted feeling a smile grow as she held her 
son closer. 

"Our son will be the first Haddock to not be in an arranged marriage, 
but not just him. I even made it so everyone else in the village can 
have a chance for their children as well, " he proclaimed. 

"This is so great! Now everyone can stop handing off their children 
to strangers." She proclaimed while putting her son in his crib that 
rested by the fire pit. 

"Well, just us Berkians. Some other tribes may not agree with our new 
law, but they'll just have to deal with it." He started rolling up 
the document to place it with the other laws. 

"Do you think we might influence the other tribes?" she asked to only 
receive a chuckle from her husband. 

"I doubt it; it may take centuries for other tribes to stop arranging 
marriages. You just have high hopes about everything, that's one of 
the reasons why I love you." He said putting his arms around her. She 
wrapped her arms around his neck as she imagined her son's 
future . 

~oOo~ 

Late that night that same day, Valka took a walk around the village. 
She seemed to have a hard time going to sleep and thought maybe 
taking a walk and clearing her head might help. She then heard 
footsteps coming from the woods. She saw two figures emerging from 
the dark trees, but hid once they saw her. She was about to run until 
she heard a baby's whimper behind the trees. 

"Ingrid? Asmund? Is that you?" 

"Oh, Valka it's just you. It was so dark we thought you were someone 
else." Asmund stated as he and wife stepped away from the 
trees . 

"What are you two doing out at this late hour?" she asked walking up 
to the couple. 

"We should ask you the same thing," Ingrid pointed out. 

"I couldn't sleep. So you two stayed in the woods all day?" 

Ingrid nodded as she adjusted her arms that held her daughter. "We're 
going to leave for a tip, for two months." 



"What? Why?" 


"We're not taking the chance for our daughter to be looked down upon. 
We're going to leave for two months and come back making people think 
our child was born during the trip." He said walking to get to the 
docks. Valka's mouth gap opened and grabbed Ingrid's shoulder before 
she could walk away. 

"You can't do this, Ingrid. You can't lie to everyone, especially our 
own daughter. Are you really going to let her think she's two months 
younger than she really is?" 

"That's our plan," Ingrid stated rolling her shoulder to get away 
from Valka. 

"Ingrid! Think about your daughter! Is this what you want your life 
to be about? Constant lies?" 

"I am thinking about my daughter! This is what's best for her." She 
said walking away to follow her husband. 

"Best for her or best for you? Whose reputation are you really trying 
to protect?" Ingrid turned her head around and glared at Valka. The 
fuming teen stomped her way back to Valka and put her face in 
hers . 

"This is my life, I'm doing what I think is best for my daughter! I 
appreciate what you've done for me, but you need to back off 
now . " 

"Back off?! Are you kidding me!?" 

Before Ingrid could replay back, Asmund walked up and patted Ingrid 
on the shoulder. "The boat's ready," he said. Ingrid took a deep 
breath through her nose and turned her head towards him. She nodded 
and told him to get the bags. 

"You guys planned this." Valka realized once she watched Asmund walk 
into to his house. Ingrid nodded and bounced her child when she heard 
her whimper. "You know, you're right. I need to back off now. You're 
a mother now, you need to do what _you_ think is best for her. If 
lying to her about her birthday is going to do it, then so be 
it . " 

Ingrid let out another sigh and looked down at her daughter. "I just 
want what's best for her." She said feeling a lump growing in her 
throat. Valka wrapped her arms around her trying to avoid the 
baby . 

"I understand," Valka said then she saw Asmund walking back to them 
after putting the bags on the boat. "Looks like your husband is ready 
to go." Ingrid took a step back and looked at Valka. 

"See you in two months." Ingrid declared as she walked away from her 
closest friend. 

"Hey! Can you at least tell me what you named her?" Valka called out 
watching Ingrid walking to the docks. 

"Astrid! Her name is Astrid Fearless Hofferson!" she called out to 



her. Valka stood in placed as she watched the new family get on the 
boat and sail way. 


43. Unexpected Returns 

Gobber was making a new sword when he saw his chief leaving the 
docks. "Gobber! Did you see anyone take a boat? One of them is 
missing . " 

"Sorry Stoick, I didn't see anyone go near the docks today." Gobber 
answered as he put the hot weapon in the water having it make a 
hissing sound. 

"I need to figure out who took that boat," Stoick grumbled to 
himself . 

"I know who took the boat!" Stoick turned around and saw Fearless 
Finn Hofferson walking up to him with a note. "I find this note by my 
brother's bedside. He and Ingrid took a trip; it says that they don't 
know how long they would be gone." He answered and he gave the note 
to the chief. 

Stoick read the note and gave it back to Finn. "Well, at least I know 
who has it. I just don't understand why they didn't tell 
anyone . " 

"They're young married teenagers having a baby; I say 'let them go on 
a little vacation'. They probably just want to be alone before the 
baby comes." Gobber replied as he hung the sword on the 
wall . 

"That's still no excuse for them leaving without a warning." Stoick 
stated giving Finn back the note. 

"I can't speak for my brother anymore. He's married and about to be a 
father, he needs to learn how to communicate with people." Finn 
stated then walked off to do his daily chores. 

"Is Valka still asleep?" Gobber asked his chief. Stoick nodded and 
walked in the forge. 

"She didn't sleep well last night. I caught her walking in the bed 
room in the middle of the night. I don't think she'll be up anytime 
soon . " 

Gobber shrugged then walked to the back of The Forge. "So, what about 
you? Have you been losing sleep from your kid?" 

"He likes to scream in the middle of the night. He keeps us up, but 
usually because he's hungry." Stoick answered watching Gobber walking 
out with an axe . 

"I don't know how you do it. Taking care of the village and raising a 
family." Gobber stated as he sharpened the weapon. 

"Valka 's doing most of the work at raising the family." He mumbled 
making Gobber stop working. 


"Oh come on Stoick-" 



"I'm serious Gobber; I only see my wife and son at night. Valka and I 
didn't do anything for our seventh year anniversary because I was too 
busy. We were also focused on taking care of Hiccup, so that's 
another reason." Before Gobber could reply, two men ran towards 
them . 

"Stoick, we have a problem. He won't pay me back after I gave him my 
yak!" yelled one man. 

"I told him I would pay him back! I'm still working to get money," 
the other man said. 

"You said you would pay me yesterday!" 

"**That Is Enough**!" Stoick shouted making the bickering men stand 
in fear. "Now, let's fix this issue before it becomes a conflict." 
While Gobber watched Stoick talking to the men, he got an idea then 
left The Forge. 

~oOo~ 

Valka heard a knock on the front room door. She let out a groan and 
rubbed her crusty eyes. She heard another knock then she got out of 
bed. As she walked out of the bedroom to the front door, she brushed 
her hands threw her knotted hair. She let out a yawn before she put 
her hand on the door handle. 

When she opened the door, she found Gobber standing in front of her. 
"Wow, Stoick was right. You look horrible!" Valka glared at him then 
shut the door in his face. She heard him apologizing for his comment 
through the wooden door. Valka opened it again seeing Gobber giving 
her a nervous smile. "I'm sorry; I shouldn't have started with 
that . " 

Valka glared at him again leaning on the door post. "Can I help you, 

Gobber?" she asked crossing her arms over her chest. 

"Actually I was wondering if I can help you!" Gobber smiled at her. 

Valka blinked a few times and rubbed the back of her head. 

"You need to explain that because I'm half asleep." She said leaning 
her head on the post. 

"Take the night off. Be with your husband tonight. Call it a late 
anniversary gift, and I'll watch the little munchkin." 

"Are you sure Gobber? Watching a baby is harder than it looks, " she 
tried to explain. Gobber shrugged it off and put a hand on her 
shoulder . 

"I'm sure Valka, you need a break. When Stoick is done tonight, the 
two of you should go for a walk, have a meal together, or whatever 
married couples do. I can watch your son, how hard can it 
be?" 

~oOo~ 

"Are you ready?" Stoick called out to his wife as he put his helmet 
back on. 



"Almost, I'm just getting everything ready for Gobber." She called 
out after writing down the last bits of instructions for Gobber. She 
picked up her son who was waking up in his crib. "Are you ready to 
spend some time with Uncle Gobber?" she baby talked to her 
son . 

Valka walked out of the bedroom and saw her husband opening the door 
for the blacksmith. "Hello Gobber how's your evening?" she asked 
walking up to the men. 

"Boring, maybe this kid will keep me on my toes." 

"Oh trust me, he will." Valka replied then handed Hiccup to Gobber. 
"Now, I already fed him so expect him to spit up. I made a list of 
instructions for you. The list is by the crib, and we should be home 
in an hour." She explained before putting her on her coat. 

"Alright, now you two go enjoy your walk. I and the little munchkin 
will just enjoy our time here." Gobber stated as he adjusted his good 
arm to hold the baby. The couple walked out the door then Gobber 
walked in the bedroom to get the instructions. After he read it he 
looked at the kid then put him in his crib. "This doesn't seem too 
bad. Valka just likes to overreact." 

~oOo~ 

"I feel like we've been gone for too long." Valka stated to her 
husband. They had been taking a walk in the woods while everyone else 
was getting ready for bed. 

"We've been gone for five minutes," he replied. "I think you're just 
missing Hiccup." 

Valka crossed her arms and looked up at him. "It's not that, I'm just 
worried about Gobber. He has never handled a baby before, and I'm 
worried that he might do something stupid." 

"This is Gobber we're talking about; of course he's going to do 
something stupid." Stoick stated making his wife chuckle. He wrapped 
an arm around her and pulled her close to him. She put her hand on 
top of his and they continued their walk. 

After a few more minutes of strolling around the edge of the woods, 
Stoick saw a boat in the dark ocean coming towards the island. He 
stopped walking and looked out in the horizon. 

"What's wrong?" he heard his wife ask. 

"There's a boat coming, but I can't make it out if it's one of ours." 
Valka walked up next to her husband and saw the boat sailing to the 
docks . "Maybe we should check it out . " 

"Stoick, it's not a big deal." 

"It might be an enemy or someone who's lost." He explained walking 
away from his wife to the docks. Valka let out a sigh and rolled her 
eyes before she decided to fallow him. When they got to the docks, 
they saw two figures in the boat. When the boat finally stopped by 
the docks, Stoick walked up to it and saw who was on the 



boat . 


"Asmund? Ingrid? What are you two doing back?" When Valka heard her 
husband, she ran towards them and saw Ingrid with her back towards 
them . 

"Sir, we have something we would like to explain." Asmund stated, and 
then he walked up to his wife and turned her to reveal their sleeping 
daughter in her arms . 

"You had your baby already?" Stoick asked looking at the new child in 
Ingrid ' s arms . 

"Yes sir," he said lowering his head down. 

"The child looks rather big and healthy for it being born early, " He 
stated. Asmund nodded keeping his head down and Ingrid was trying to 
avoid eye contact. 

"So, you two were trying to fool us?" he asked not noticing his wife 
looking down at her feet. 

"Yes sir." 

"When was the child born?" 

"She was born yesterday," Asmund mumbled raising his head up. "We 
were going to leave for two months then come back, but we couldn't do 
it. Lying to our daughter about her age didn't seem right." Valka 
raised her head up and looked at Ingrid. 

"There is no need to be ashamed about this." Stoick said making the 
young married couple look at their chief with wide eyes. "You two are 
married, you have a family and you should raise her like any other 
child. I can't promise that people won't talk, because they will. 

What I can promise you is that she will be raised by loving 
parents . " 

Asmund let out a sigh of relief and patted his wife's shoulder. 

"Thank you sir, you have no idea how much we appreciate this." 

"Now go home and raise your daughter, she's going to need you two to 
stay strong for her. Don't listen to the people around you; just 
prove to them that she'll be someone great." Stoick gave them a smile 
watching the couple looking at their child. They thanked him again 
and they walked back home with their bags. 


44. Done Listening 

When Stoick and Valka returned home from their walk, they found 
Gobber dozing off at the dining table with Hiccup in his crib by him. 
Valka let out a light chuckle making Gobber wake up. "How hard is it 
to look after a baby, Gobber?" she mocked at him. 

"Okay I get it, having a baby isn't easy." Gobber said rubbing his 
face with a hand before getting up. "I just put the kid to sleep, so 
he should be good for the night." 

"Thank you Gobber, now go home and get some rest." Valka said walking 



up to the crib finding her son sleeping in his furs. The Blacksmith 
said a few words to his friend before leaving the house. When the 
door shut Stoick hung up his helmet and cape. 

"So, how long have you known about Ingrid and Asmund?" Valka froze 
and stood up straight tying to think of something to say. "Now don't 
lie to me Val, you didn't react seeing the baby." 

The young woman let out a sigh and turned around to look at him. 

"I've known for seven months, and I delivered her. Ingrid told me her 
name last night; I didn't think I should have told you because I 
wanted to wait until she was ready." 

"That's all I wanted to knowa€lI'm going to bed, I need to wake up 
early tomorrow." he said walking past her to get in their bedroom. 
Valka picked up Hiccup and moved the crib to the bedroom. After she 
placed him back in, she undid her braid to get ready for bed. She 
rocked the crib in a nice slow motion before she started to change in 
her nightwear. She saw her husband in bed ready to go to sleep. 

"Are you mad at me?" she asked her husband. She heard the bed moving 
behind her. 

"What?" 

"Are you mad at me for not telling you?" she asked again pulling her 
night gown over her head. 

"Can we talk about this later? I'm tired and I have a busy day 
tomorrow." Stoick answered putting his head back on the pillow. Valka 
let out a sigh and got in bed feeling the fatigue take over her 
body . 

~oOo~ 

A few days later, Valka and Unn were taking a stroll around the 
village with their sons in their arms. As they walked, they found 
Ingrid walking out of her house with her daughter. After they 
dedicated her to the village the other day, many of the women were 
whispering every time she took a step by them. Valka watched the teen 
walking to a cart full of apples, after the girl paid for her food, 
Valka saw the older woman shaking her head and glaring at Ingrid as 
she walked away. 

"Don't Valka," she heard Unn mumble. It wasn't the first time Valka 
wanted to confront those women. She wanted to grab Ingrid and put her 
under her wing every time she saw someone pointing and gossiping 
about her. Valka took a deep breath and walked towards Ingrid. Unn 
followed her and saw many of the women around her glaring at them. 
When the two women caught up with Ingrid, they walked out of the 
village towards the edge of the woods. 

"What was that about?" Ingrid asked looking up at Valka. 

"I had to get you out of there; I was getting tired of those women 
glaring at you." 

"I have to get used to it. People are going to judge me; I just don't 
want them judging my daughter. Besides, Asmund and I got this. If 
people are still shaming us when Astrid's in her teens, then we'll 



give her away to a man from another island. That way she can start 
her life over . " 

Valka's eyes went wide and she felt a tap on her shoulder. She turned 
around and saw Unn looking up at her. "You didn't tell her?" she said 
threw her teeth. 

"Didn't tell me what?" Ingrid watched Valka turning back to 
her . 

Valka bit her lip before answering her. "Urn, on the day Astrid was 
born, Stoick changed the marriage law so that no Berkian could be in 
an arranged marriage." She explained in a quite tone. 

"What? Why?" 

"I thought it would be best-" 

"Best for whom? It's not best for us! What man is going to want to 
marry my daughter?! If my daughter wants to make it in this life she 
needs to be a shieldmaiden ! If she wants to get married, how am I 
going to tell her that she can't because no man would want 
her? " 

"You don't know that-" 

"Yes I do ! It happened to mya€ 1 " Ingrid couldn't finish her augment 
after feeling a lump growing in her throat. She swallowed and took a 
breath. "My mother was conceived out of wedlock. She had to be in an 
arranged marriage because the man she loved didn't want to marry her 
once he found out. I can't let that happen to Astrid." 

"Ingrid please just listen-" 

"No, I'm tired of listening. I should have stuck with our original 
plan to hide for two months, but I had to listen to you. I'm going to 
regret that. The only one in our family that loves my daughter beside 
Asmund and me is Finn. My own father wants nothing to do with 


"Ingrid-" 

"Leave me alone, " she grumbled then walked away from Valka and 
Unn . 

Valka let out a disappointing sigh and turned to look at Unn. "She 
was to find out sooner or later Valka. Don't be so hard on 
yourself . " 

~oOo~ 

Stoick went back home to get a few papers. He heard the door opening 
and shut behind him. He turned around and found his wife looking down 
at the ground rather than her son. "Val, are you okay?" 

"Can you please just not say anything right now." She whispered 
through the growing lump in her throat . 

"What happened?" he asked taking the child out of her arms to put him 
in his crib. 



"I thought I was doing the right thing." She whimpered keeping her 
head down. She kept repeating it over and over again until she broke. 
She felt her husband wrapping his arms around her and she buried her 
face in his shoulder. She cried on his shoulder as she felt him 
stroking her braid. Stoick put his other hand on her shaking back 
trying to sooth her. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>AN : Okay guys, this story is about to come to a close. I 
was hoping to post the rest of it tonight, but I couldn't get to it. 
We got one more chapter left then an epilogue. I want to post them 
before the 2nd, so I'll see if I can write them and get them 
proofread before then.** 

**If not, I might post them on June 5th. ** 


45. All Because I Couldn't Kill A Dragon 

**A/N: I was going to post this later. But I changed my mind. I'm 
currently writing the epilogue, I plan on posting it Friday (June 
5th) . ** 

**Also, down below I explain half of this chapter that's based on a 
headcanon. So, if you like to read that, just scroll down below 
: ) ** 


* * 


* 


><p>A few months later, two marriages were held at Berk. One was the 
Thorston wedding and the other was the Ingerman wedding. Valka 
avoided her father at both and tried to talk to Ingrid. Unn was 
trying to encourage Ingrid to talk to Valka, but nothing seemed to 
work. Valka gave up trying to get Ingrid to understand, and focused 
on her son.<p> 

Hiccup was now eight months old. Over the months his hair turned from 
a dark blond to auburn. She was surprised how long his hair grew. 
Stoick kept telling her that their son would look like her, while she 
said he's a good mix of the both of them. 

While Stoick was out that night, Valka would stay at home with 
Hiccup. She seemed to enjoy being with her son when nothing crazy was 
going on. The only time that Valka and Stoick would be with each 

other, was playing with their son. The two would get overly excited 

when Hiccup would do something new, especially when he first rolled 
over across the ground. 

While Hiccup was sitting up on the floor playing with his toys, Valka 
was finishing up her project. Her mother let her borrow her knitting 
kit to make a new toy. She was finally putting the last touches on 
the stuffed toy. Once the toy was complete, she knitted her son's 
name on the side. 

"Okay, let's see how much you'll like this one." She said to herself 
looking at the toy. She put the toy in front of him and let him react 
to it. Once Hiccup saw the little blue stuffed dragon, he let out a 

little screech and tossed it away from him. "Well, what was that 



about?" she picked up the stuffed toy and placed it in front of him 
again, this time sitting on the floor with him. 


Hiccup picked the toy up and lightly threw it again. Valka raised a 
brow at him then picked up the toy. This time when she placed it in 
front of him, he threw it then looked up at his mother with a smile. 
Valka looked at the toy then her son; she gave him a crooked smile 
and placed her hands on her hips. "Are you making the dragon fly?" 
she baby talked to him making him laugh again. 

Valka sat next to her son after she picked up the toy. She handed him 
the toy and he threw it again laughing. "Does the dragon fly?" she 
asked handing the toy back. Hiccup threw it then looked up at his 
mother. "Yes it does!" she said making her son laugh. 

Before the mother and son could continue their game, the battle horn 
was blown. "**Dragon Attack**!" she heard someone shouting outside. 
Valka picked up her son and slipped him in his cradleboard. She 
opened the door and saw the dragons flying towards their island in 
the star filled sky. 

"I'm sorry son, but I have to do this." She said picking up Hiccup 
from the ground and putting him in his cradle. She ran outside trying 
to stop the people attacking the dragons. She saw her husband leading 
the men as she was trying to stop them. All the men ignored her and 
followed their chief's order. 

She saw a Monstrous Nightmare on the ground and a man raising an axe 
by its neck. "Stop! You'll only make it worse!" Valka shouted 
grabbing his arm. The dragon flew away and the man glared down at her 
before walking away. Valka watched the man walking way, and then she 
saw something out of the corner of her eye. She turned her head and 
saw a dragon entering her house destroying the roof; she let out a 
gasp at the sight. "Hiccup!" 

Valka ran up to her house with all her might. She panted opening the 
door. She grabbed the closest weapon looking at the dragon in front 
of her. She raised the sword over her head getting ready to strike, 
but the dragon wasn't harming her son. She watched her son giggling 
as he touched the dragon's thorn on its wing. 

She lightly smiled watching the dragon playing with her son letting 
him touch its thorn. The dragon must have felt her presence because 
he turned its head looking at her. When he moved, its wing rocked the 
cradle making its thorn cut Hiccup's chin. Valka saw her son wailing 
from the pain, and then she raised the sword up when the dragon 
started walking towards her. 

Then she noticed the dragon's pupils growing as it smiled her. When 
her back was towards the wall, she lowered her weapon locking eyes 
with the dragon. She almost felt connected with it, like it knew what 
she felt about them. Then the trance was interrupted when she saw her 
reflection with a blade from an axe. 

"Valka, run!" Stoick shouted running on the other side of the room. 
The dragon roared at him then blew its fire at him making a trail of 
it. Valka run up to it and pulled on its wing. 

"No, don't!" she begged the creature. She saw the dragon turning its 
head towards her. She felt her heart beating fast listing to the 



crackling of her burning home and her son's screams. 


"Hold on!" Stoick shouted before he rolled across the flames to grab 
his son. The next thing happened like a flash, once he picked up his 
axe getting ready to strike the beast; it grabbed Valka by her arms. 
She let out a scream once she felt her feet leaving the 
floor . 

"Stoick!" she cried out once she found herself over her 
house . 

"Valka!" he shouted watching the four winged beast fly off with 
her . 

"_**Stoick**_! " she cried out seeing her village under her 
feet . 

Stoick lowered his axe watching his wife getting smaller. "Valka," he 
muttered looking up at the night sky through the fire. He heard his 
son letting out a whimper watching his mother getting taken 
away . 

~oOo~ 

Valka felt the cold air hitting her face as the dragon flew. She 
noticed the other dragons were flying in a different direction then 
she was. She felt her heart pounding fearing what this dragon was 
going to do. Then she saw something reflecting off the ocean, she saw 
something that looked like a spiky iceberg. 

When they got closer, she noticed the ice was sitting on top of a 
mountain. The dragon flew in an opening the mysterious mountain. 

Valka was surrounded by darkness when they entered the mountain. Then 
the dragon released her and she fell on rocky ground. 

She looked around her and saw the dragon sitting next to her. She 
scooted away from it holding her hand out trying to get away. The 
dragon kept walking towards her to sniff her. When she felt her back 
hitting the rocky wall, she pulled her knees to her chest feeling her 
heart pounding. She watched the dragon's nose bouncing up and down 
smelling her face. 

She turned her head squeezing her eyes shut waiting for it to burn 
her. She reaches out her hand hoping it would back up. Then she felt 
scales on her palm and she flinched at the touch. She opened her eyes 
and turned her head to find the dragon's nose resting on her 
hand . 

~oOo~ 

Meanwhile at Berk, the villagers put out the fire at the chief's 
home. Gobber ran up to his chief who kept looking around the house 
with his son in his arms. Gobber put a hand on his friend's shoulder 
as they heard more footsteps running towards them. The door swung 
open and the Jorgenson family ran in the house. 

Mrs. Jorgenson ran at Stoick and hit his arm screaming at him. 
Spitelout pulled his mother away yelling at her to stop. "It took my 
daughter! And you're just standing there?! Why didn't you help her!? 
She would still be here if you killed that monster!" she screamed at 



him trying to pry her son's arms off. 


"Mom, stop!" he shouted at her. She let out one last scream before 
the hot tears went down her face. Spitelout let her go and she fell 
to the ground crying on the floor. Stoick stared at the weeping woman 
and walked away from her. Unn stood in shock at the sight. They heard 
more footsteps and Unn felt a hand on her shoulder. She turned her 
head and saw Ingrid. 

Without saying anything, Unn slowly nodded and Ingrid hung her head 
down. Ingrid stepped around the Jorgensons and stood in front of 
them. "Sir, I know this isn't the right time, but I need to say 
this." Stoick kept his back towards her, but she saw him nod to let 
her continue. "I have treated Valka horrible when she told me about 
the law change. Now I can't apologize for my behavior." 

"Nobody cares!" Mrs. Jorgenson shouted looking up at her. "My 
daughter is gone! No one can fix anything!" 

Ingrid ignored her and took a step closer. "Sir, I know Valka 
wouldn't want you to blame yourself. Dragons are dangerous beasts; 
all they know is to kill. Your son is still alive and a part of her, 
let us help you care for him." 

Gobber patted Stoick 's back and looked at the baby. "She's right 
Stoick; we can pitch in to help you with Hiccup." 

"No," he mumbled making Gobber take a step a back. 

"No? But Stoick-" 

"No one is going to help me raise my son until I say so. I want every 
boat and ship out in the ocean looking for that four winged beast. I 
want them all found and dead! I want them to pay for what they have 
done!" he shouted making his son cry. The others nodded and they ran 
out yelling at everyone to get on a boat. Shoutlout helped his wife 
get up from the floor. 

Stoick was about to walk out of the house, but he felt something 
lumpy under his boot. He moved his foot and saw a little toy that his 
wife must have made. He felt a lump in his throat picking up the toy. 
Then he heard his son screaming looking at it. Stoick put the toy 
away and tried to calm him down. 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked around the mountain and found an opening. She saw the 
tunnel leading to a beautiful oasis with dragons flying around. She 
looked around in awe seeing dragons in their habitat. Then she saw a 
large white beast with a pair of tusks on the side of its face 
resting in the waters down below. 

She saw the giant dragon opening its eyes and raising its head 
looking up at her. She took a step back when it was getting up to 
look at her. She never felt so small looking at the dragon before 
her. She then saw the dragon pucker its lips. She felt a cold wind 
hit her and her hair and fur clothing was covered in frost. Valka 's 
mouth gaped open; she never thought that a dragon could breathe 
ice . 



As she brushed the frost off of her, she saw the four winged dragon 
that took her. As much as she wanted to be with her family, how could 
she? She couldn't kill a dragon. Even if she got away, who says that 
it wouldn't' happen again? If she couldn't kill dragons, then she 
couldn't keep her son safe when Stoick was out. She should just stay 
here so her son would be protected by Stoick. Even though he'd be 
raised to be a dragon killer, at least he'd be safe from her 
mistakes . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxstrong>AN : This chapter was based on a headcanon I had about 
that little dragon toy. Eor those who don't watch the TV series, 
Stoick said Hiccup was terrified by the toy that his mother made when 
he was a baby and that he threw it in the sea.** 

**I like to think Hiccup didn't always see the toy that way, because 
he wasn't scared of Cloudjumper until he cut him and took Valka. So 
maybe Stoick never saw his son play with it because he was working in 
the village, so he assumed that Hiccup was always scared of it. So 
now every time Hiccup saw the toy, he always remembered his mother 
being taken. ** 

**I also like to think he threw the toy in the sea because he thought 
his mother would come back to retrieve it, like she did when they 
would play . * * 


46. Epilogue 

**A/N: Wow, guys. It's the last chapter *tear goes down cheek*. 

:;k- :;k- 

^^Also, please read my Author *s Note at the end of this chapter. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Valka walked around her old village where she lived 20 years ago. 
She saw the people repairing their homes after the battle. She 
watched dragons using their fire to melt the ice that surrounded 
them. Then she heard little kids laughing as they ran by her playing 
with a baby Gronckle. She chuckled and continued walking with her 
dragon following her.<p> 

Then she looked up seeing men starting to carve her late husband's 
image above The Great Hall. She felt her heart drop looking at the 
carving. She missed 20 years with him, and she couldn't take them 
back. She would always regret not coming back to Berk and not raising 
her son. Then she saw the Night Eury landing by the piles of wood to 
repair the houses. She watched her son dismount to stack up the woods 
and tie them up together. She watched him signal to his husky friend 
on the Gronckle to tie the rope around his dragon. 

She then felt a tap on her shoulder and she saw a young blonde woman 
smiling at her. She recognized her from helping them when Drago 
invaded her home. "I'm sorry to bother you, but I wanted to formally 
introduce myself. I'm Astrid and this is my Nadder, Stormfly, " she 
said gesturing to her blue dragon with a warm smile. 


Valka looked at the young woman with wide eyes. "Astrid? As in Astrid 



Hofferson?" The young woman nodded making Valka smile. "You're Asmund 
and Ingrid's daughter?" 


"Their only kid, " she said. Valka kept her smile then pulled the 
young girl in a hug. Astrid was frozen by her action. When Valka 
realized what she had done, she pulled herself away. 

"I'm sorry; it's just thata€ 1 I should have known you were Ingrid's, 
you look just like her. I knew you when you were a baby. I used to be 
good friends with your mother." Valka explained seeing Astrid giving 
her a sincere smile. Before she could reply, she turned her head when 
she heard her name being called. 

"Hey Astrid, can you help a man out here?!" Hiccup called out after 
Meatlug flew away with some wood. 

"It depends, which one's the man!?" she called seeing his head roll 
back knowing he was laughing. 

"Oh good one, now can you please help me?!" he shouted gesturing to 
the piles of stone and wood. 

"I'm coming babe!" she shouted then turned to Valka. "Well, I have to 
go, chief needs me. It was nice to finally talk to you." She said 
before walking away from Valka. The older woman smiled watching her 
walking up to her son. Once Astrid was standing next to him. Hiccup 
wrapped an arm around her shoulders then kissed her temple. She 
wrapped her arm around his side giving him a light squeeze before 
they started to pick up the piles of rubble. 

As Valka watched the two, she heard someone walking towards her. She 
turned her head and saw Gobber standing next to her. "So, what are 
you thinking about?" he asked as they watched the people fixing up 
the village. 

"That I was wrong to leave." She answered keeping her eyes on her 
son . 

Gobber patted her back. "Don't be so hard on yourself; you know your 
son has forgiven you." 

"Then why do I feel soa€ 1 .." she let out a sigh crossing her arms 
looking at the ground. Gobber rested his hand on her back trying to 
think of something to say. 

"Maybe you just need to clear your head for a while, " he suggested. 
Valka nodded and started to walk away from her old friend with 
Cloud jumper . 

~oOo~ 

Valka walked up to where she used to live. The house wasn't touched 
by the ice, but it had one spike of ice resting by it. The 
Stormcutter watched Valka walk into the house that he took her from 
all those years ago. Valka smiled entering her home as memoires 
flooded back. She then looked towards the dining table and saw the 
chair that her husband had sat in the most. Valka took a deep breath 
walking to the chair. Once she was next to it, she brushed her 
fingers in the carving of the back of the chair. 



"Mom?" She jumped at the voice and turned her head finding her son by 
the doorway. 


"Oh son, I didn't hear you come in." she mumbled noticing him holding 
something behind his back. "What you got there?" she asked pointing 
to his hidden hand. 

"Oh I was uha€ 1 ." He let out a sigh in defeat and lowered his 
shoulders. "I was going to surprise you at dinner. I got you a little 
' welcome-back-home ' gift." He answered moving his hand away from his 
back. Valka felt her heart skip a beat when she saw her gift. "I 
found these roses years ago, I almost forgot about them. I thought 
you might like them." 

Valka placed her fingers on her mouth looking at the small of bouquet 
yellow and red roses. She swallowed the growing lump before she 
spoke. "Are those the roses planted by a young ever green?" she asked 
walking up to him. 

"Uh yeaha€ 1 ." He answered handing his mother the flowers. Valka 
brushed her fingertips on a rose petal as memories flooded back. 

Valka felt a small tear leaving the corner of her eye. She brushed it 
away with a finger as she let out a shaky sigh. 

"I love it," she whispered wrapping her arms around his neck. Hiccup 
hugged his mother back feeling the flowers in her hands resting by 
the side of his face. Once Valka let go of her son, she placed the 
flowers on the table and smiled at her son. "Thank you and I don't 
mean just about the gift." 

"You're welcome," he replied with a smile. The two stared at each 
other in silence, and then Hiccup pursed his lips and cupped his 
hands together. "Well, I better head back and help the 
others . " 

"I'll be there to help in a moment. I just want to look around first, 
then I'll be out there." She uttered before watching her son walking 
out of the house. She let out a sigh once he shut the door behind 
him. Valka walked back to the chieftain chair and placed the roses on 
the seat. She then pressed her finger tips on her lips then placed on 
the arm of the chair. She took one last look around the house before 
stepping outside. She heard Cloud jumper purring once he saw her 
walking out of the house. He nudged her and Valka petted his scaly 
head looking at the village. 

She watched the people cleaning up the village and heard the men 
breaking rock above The Great Hall. She let out one last sigh and 
walked to the middle of the village. "Come on Cloud jumper, they're 
going to need all the help they can get." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : I can't believe it, it's over... The first chapter was 
written for little over 9 months ago! That's insane! I just want to 
thank you guys for being on this journey with me! It's been fun, but 
it doesn't have to end. ** 

**I will be making another Stalka fanfic that's NOT based on this 
one. It's going to be a different story and Valka will not be a 
Jorgenson like she was in this one. I'm not sure when it will be 



posted because I'm now in college. Maybe it'll be up by Thanksgiving 
break, I don't know yet.** 


**Also, speaking of other fanfics, the next HTTYD fanfic that will be 
posted that was voted by you guys is *drum roll* MARRIED LIFE! YAY ! 
****This fanfic _might_ be rated M due to suggestive adult themes 
(and to play it safe) . There will be NO lemons, but possible limes in 
later chapters. I also changed the ****summary so here's the new 
one : ** 

**Married Lif e-* ***_ (Married Hiccstrid AU) When Asmund Hofferson 
realized he can no longer support his daughter, marriage seemed to be 
the only answer for her. However, the person he chose for her is her 
best friend. What would it be like for two friends to marry due to 
financial and unexpected situations? Will these two stay friends, or 
will a romance start to bud? (Takes place after GOTNF and based off 
of RoB and beyond)_** 

**Also my one-shot ESCAPED was short by two votes, so these two 
fanfic will be upload close together. Expect to ****find Married Life 
in a week or two and Escaped sometime after the first few chapters 
have been up.** 

**I just want to say thank you once again for reading, review and 
just supporting me. It's been great, and I hope to see you guys 
again, bye ! ** 


End 
f lie . 



